~Prologue~ 


Red was on the shore of Animus Island 
Darkslasher landed down on the shore next to him. 

Red said, "Hello, who are you?" 

Darkslasher said, " I am Darkslasher. Who are you and what is this place?" 

"I am Red, and this is Animus island, not many know about this place, so it's peaceful" 


"Nice to meet you, Red. This is a very peaceful island. I am very fortunate to have stumbled 
upon it." 


"Well, make yourself at home, I normally don't have visitors." 
A dragon-sized piece of sky flopped down beside Red. "Great. Because my wings are TIRED." 


Suddenly a white and icy blue streak shot out of the sky and landed on the shore."So this is the 
animus island." 


Gale shook sand from her wings."Queen Snowfall will be pleased to hear this.I'll be promoted to 
first circle and remembered as the dragon who gave animus magic back to the tribe." 


The dragon-sized piece of sky promptly changed to a bright green Rainwing and poked Red in 
the side. "My name's Rei. Got any mangoes?" 


"RainWings," muttered Gale, and tried to take off. 


Then a jet-black NightWing descended and promptly spat a jet of black liquid onto Gale's 
back."Animus Island will NEVER be IceWing territory!" 


Gale shrieked as the venom started slithering all over her back, but her snow-white scales didn't 
melt.A blast of frost breath shot out of her mouth and froze the black venom. 


The NightWing turned to Rei and Red."And yes, to answer your question, Rei, I do have some 
mangoes." She tossed a sunset-colored fruit at Rei. 


Rei caught the fruit "Thanks!" He bit into it, and talked around the sweet juicy orange fruit in his 
mouth. "I didn't think NightWings had venom." 


Knowledge nodded." You're right, most don't.I have a RainWing ancestor named Songbird. 
The other NightWings tried to cover it up, but my family has a couple RainWing traits.My sister 
Shadowfighter has a tail that can camouflage.I can spit venom that stings but doesn't actually 


melt things." 


Just then, Gale crept up behind Knowledge and opened her mouth to freeze the NightWing with 
deadly frost breath. 


Rei chewed his mango thoughtfully, seemingly unaware of the current rivalry between the 
dragons. "Sooo... if you're part RainWing, then that could mean..." He cut himself off, surprised 


white and yellow dancing off his scales. 


Knowledge spun around and grabbed Gale's jaw, snapping it shut. Gale yelped an angry 
'Mmph!' as the NightWing struggled to hold her mouth closed. 


"Red, have anywhere to keep Gale?" yelled Knowledge."Something humane but effective." 

"Sorry, Rei, what were you saying?" she asked. 

Rei's jaw hung open, orange goop falling onto the sand. "You--me--Songbird--venom..." He 
pulled himself together enough to spit a black puddle onto the sand in front of his talons. 
"Venom test. Now." 

"Will it work with my venom?" asked Knowledge."I'm mostly NightWing." 

Rei shrugged. Excited yellow still making starbursts along his wings. 


Knowledge spat a puddle of black liquid onto the sand. 


Several hermit crabs scuttled out of holes in the sand, racing away to the other end of the beach. 


Red just stood there, frozen. 


The venom slowly hardened, taking a long time to fully solidify."Hmm," said Knowledge."Rei, 
I think you're a distant relative." 


"And Red, you really don't have any caves for this sort of thing?" Knowledge growled. 
"There are some on the other side of the island," said Red. 

Knowledge m-hmmed."Okay.Can you grab some strong vines?" 

"Okay," Red said as he handed Knowledge some strong vines he found. 

Knowledge clamped Gale's mouth shut and tied the IceWing"s talons and jaw up. 

"Wa - hey! That was rude!" exclaimed Red. 


"Do you want this island overrun with IceWings?" asked Knowledge, marching Gale to the 
other side of the island. 


Red just frowned and used his animus magic to build a motel he said "I enchant this rock to turn 


into a motel exactly how I envision it." 


Knowledge changed direction and marched the prisoner into the motel.Gale hissed but her captor 


paid no attention. 
"Enjoy your stay!" Screamed Red sarcastically. 
"Was that to me or to the IceWing?" called Knowledge. 
"Both" Red said. 
"Oh, haha, very funny," yelled Knowledge. 
Red left without a word. He found a weird necklace. "Hey, is this yours?" 


"Yes," yelled Knowledge."It blocks out mind readers." That's how I was able to track the hybrid 


here!" 


"How did you get a hold of skyfire?" asked Red 


"Traded with a SeaWing!" called Knowledge."Apparently it crashed in the sea!" 
"What are you going to do with- Gale was it?" 

"To have you wipe her mind and send her back!" 

"I beg your pardon!" Red exclaimed. "Wipe her mind!?" 

"It's either that or keep her here forever!" 

"What does she want?" 


"To tell Queen Snowfall about here and to give the tribe animus magic back by kidnapping 
Darkslasher!" 


"I can give the tribe animus magic you know, it would end our problems!" 

"If you want, it's your decision" 

"Oh really? Then they'd do something like take over Pyrrhia, Animus Island included! 
"I think I'll wipe her." Red said. 

"Then come up here right---" there was a crash, and all was silent. 

"Do you want me to wipe her now?" asked Red. 

There was no . Then Gale rocketed out of the motel and sprayed frost breath at Red. 


The frost hit the sand right beside Red. Then, Red thought out a spell "I enchant Gale to forget 
everything she has ever known until I enchant her to remember." 


Knowledge stumbled out of the motel, covered in cuts and scrapes."Gale is going to forget 
EVERYTHING. Her own name, her tribe, how she got here.” It will save us though." She picked 
up her necklace and slipped it over her head. 


"I put a counterspell, also I was in a rush because a cloud of frost breath was an inch away from 


my face!" 


"Yikes.Is your soul okay?" Knowledge scanned his face as if looking for signs of damage to his 
soul. 


"It's fine, you see this necklace, it protects my soul, it took me a month to write out a good 
spell," 


"Ah." Knowledge turned to Gale, who was apparently asleep on the sand. 


"She'll be alright," said Red. "She will wake up in a few hours and I'll train her maybe? She 
could be useful in the whole process of the island, you know." 


"The whole island?" Knowledge sounded curious and slightly skeptical. 


"No, only this part of the island, I want this place to be a resting place for travelers. I might put 
shops here, I already have a motel." 


Knowledge nodded, then suddenly pointed to a cave."Someone's there!" She raced toward the 
caves, flying for short bursts. 


Red followed Knowledge. 


Inside the cave was an adult female SeaWing.A tiny dragonet clung to her blue and green scales, 
which were dotted with cuts. 


"Who are you guys?!" asked Red. 
Knowledge turned to Red."Quick, get her to the motel, she's badly wounded. 


The dragonet scrambled up to Knowledge's knees and clung on.The NightWing gently lifted 
him off and placed him on her shoulder. 


The adult dragon coughed out a couple words."Prince----Sunfish--" 


"Let's get to the motel, you can tell me what happened in there," said Red. Red helped 
Knowledge carry Sunfish. 


The other SeaWing limped and stumbled behind, until they reached the motel. Then both 
SeaWings sat down and as Knowledge cleaned the adult's cut's, Conch began to tell them what 
had happened. 


"Before the war, I used to care for Queen Coral's sons-the princes.Then, just after the attack on 
the summer palace, she accused me of spying for the SkyWings. 


I fled.After the war, I returned, but Queen Coral never really forgave me.One day, I heard a 
guard named Salmon plotting to kill Sunfish... 


I knew Queen Coral would never believe me, so I fled with Sunfish, but the queen accused me 
of kidnapping.The guards attacked me." 


Sunfish began crying." 'nemone!" It took Knowledge a second to realize the prince was saying 
‘anemone’. 


"It's okay, you can stay here, Anemone doesn't know about this place." Red blurted. 
"NOOOO!" yelled Sunfish."I want 'Nemone!" 
"I said the wrong thing, didn't I?"Red said. 


"Yes," said Knowledge, pulling a seaweed bandage out of her pouch."Nice job." She wrapped 
the green kelp around Conch's arm, where a large cut was. 


Then, a Seawing with black wings walked into the motel 

"Who are YOU?" said Knowledge, pausing in the middle of cleaning one of Conch's cuts. 
"BLAAAAH!" yelled Sunfish unhelpfully at the newcomer."BLAAAAAAAAAAAH!" 
"I'm Trench," said the seawing "I know Red, but who are you?" 

"Me or this dragonet or Conch?" asked Knowledge, studying Trench. 

"Can you see the Past?!" asked Red. 

"That came out wrong" 

"Where's Rei?" 

"He flew off a while ago." 


Knowledge looked surprised.“I wonder where.” 


She turned to Trench.” Are you a hybrid? I thought the NightWings kept to the volcano during 
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the war..... 
"UHHHH," Said Trench. 

“Yes, you are a hybrid, and that’s fine.I’m part RainWing.” 

"Okay, that's good, Queen coral isn't very fond of me, Glory, I have no idea," Trench said sadly 


Knowledge shrugged."If she marries that NightWing Deathbringer then their dragonets would 
be hybrids.Plus, one of her closest friends, that bright yellow SandWing is a hybrid. 


She can't have anything huge against you." Knowledge let Sunfish scramble up her arm. 
"Glory, I mean. AND WHERE IN THE THREE MOONS DID REI GO?!?” 


"I really have no idea where Rei is, anyway, my dad was a general until he married a night wing, 
but she was killed in the war. 


"Which NightWing?" "Which SeaWing?" Conch and Knowledge both fired their questions at 
him. 


"I never knew.” 

"Who raised you, then?" Knowledge looked curious. 

"I learned skills at school, I had to fend for myself at possibility," explained Trench 
“T know we’re bombarding you with questions, but can you breathe underwater?” 
"Yes, and it's okay, the questions I mean." 

“Thanks.” 

"I gotta go," said Trench frantically, 

“OKAY vasieecesss I guess,” said Knowledge, handing Sunfish a piece of octopus.” 


“BLAAAAAAH!” yelled Sunfish at Trench. Trench flew up to the sky and saw a battalion of 
IceWings coming from a distance. "GET DOWN HERE," screamed Red. 


Knowledge swung into defensive mode, positioned for fighting.She sprang into the air and 
sprayed a trail of black venom across the sky. 


Several IceWings started shrieking.Knowledge dove down and dragged Sunfish inside the 
motel.” Hide!” she whispered, then shot into the sky to send a second stream of venom into the 
battalion. 


"WHY DID YOU DO THAT, NOW THE ARE ANGRY!" yelled Red. 


"How did they get here?!" Knowledge snarled, paying no attention to the SkyWing."I have 
every reason to attack them." 


"GALE!" said Red, "Are you certain that the ice wings don't have an animus? Like a nightwing 
or a seawing?" 


Gale snarled."What if I was that animus?" 
"Not you!" snarled Red. "I was asking Knowledge." 


"Sky Wings," growled Gale."I sent a signal to my commander Sleet as soon as I landed on the 
beach." 


"I thought I wiped you!" 


"Oh I thought that I wanted you to remember everything, WHY DID I ADD A COUNTER 


"My tube full of melted snow cancels out three spells directed at me." Gale laughed.Knowledge 
sprayed black venom at the IceWing's talons. 


"EVERYONE HIDE!" Red commanded. 


Conch raced into the motel, joining Sunfish in the cellar.Knowledge didn't listen.She launched 
herself into the air and nearly drowned the battalion in venom. 


Red thought "I enchant the battalion to be afraid of us and fly back to the ice kingdom." The 
battalion screeched and flew away. 


Knowledge descended, spraying sand.Gale had disappeared, and Sunfish was eating a 
shrimp."Nemone!" he yelled. 


Knowledge sat down."What do we do? We need to protect him from Salmon." 


"I don't know, keep him here?" Red said, thinking. 


"Okay.We have several options.Wipe Salmon's mind. Tell Queen Coral.Never return Sunfish. 


Let him die." Knowledge answered. 
"Let's let Sunfish choose.” Red decided. 


"IT WANT NEMONE!" Sunfish's gills flared. Knowledge m-hmmed thoughtfully."Red, if you 
use a spell to make one of us able to breathe underwater and be undetectable we can guard 


Sunfish....." 
"Okay, do you want to?" asked Red. 


"Yes," said Knowledge."Sunfish, please don't mention me to Anemone or Queen Coral or any of 
your brothers." The dragonet nodded. "Okay." 


"Okay, Ummm, I enchant this rock to turn into an emerald necklace." The rock turned into a 
necklace. "Okay, I enchant this necklace to give the wearer water breathing and to be not 
detectable by anyone except for me and Sunfish." 


"Here," said Red as he handed the necklace to Knowledge. 
Knowledge slipped it over her head, and nodded."Thanks Red! Come on Sunfish!" 
"See you later!" Red said to both knowledge and sunfish 


Knowledge dove into the sea, Sunfish following close behind the jet black dragon.Soon the 
distant shapes were gone in the waves, lost in the seemingly infinite sea. 


Red looked around, he was all alone and the sun was setting, he thought "till the next day,' then 


he fell asleep. 


He was nudged awake the next morning by a webbed talon."Enr........ Sky Wing?" It was a 
nervous-looking blue and green dragon, about five. 


"Have you seen a dragon named Gale? IceWing, white and icy blue scales, blue eyes?" Algae's 


gills fluttered in the morning wind. 


Red stood up "Yes I have, but he isn't here, she disappeared," said Red. 

“T see.” Algae sat down, holding a piece of paper with a surprisingly good sketch of Gale.The 
stamp in the corner was "Possibility Posters". 

“Why are there posters?" Red asked. 


"Someone ordered them. Nightbearer's niece I think.." Algae scrunched up his face. 


Rei materialized from a corner. "Miss me?" He glanced at Red, "Sorry I didn't show myself 
before. I had to be sure the SeaWing was gone." 


“Ahem?” Algae coughed theatrically. 

Knowledge landed back on the sand.”’Rei.My distant relative.” 

Rei bowed dramatically, nodding once in greeting to Knowledge. "Hello Knowledge." He 
turned to Algae, "You must be Algae. I had to wait until the other SeaWing was gone. If word 


got to the palace..." He trailed off, turning an unpleasant shade of blue-gray. 


“The other SeaWing is a half NightWing, and isn’t exactly Queen Coral’s very favorite dragon.” 
Knowledge snatched a crab off the sand and handed it to Red. 


“WHAT WERE YOU SO SCARED OF?” Knowledge yelled. 
Rei winced. "Let's just say...that dragon could get me in a lot of trouble if I were seen with him." 


“Why?” Knowledge stirred the sand with her claws. 


Rei frowned. "I've done a lot of things in the past." He rubbed the necklace he was wearing, his 
eyes misting over with old memories. 


“Involving Queen Coral?” Knowledge had a softer voice, more cautious now. 
Rei scales changed to a sad gray. "I don't want to talk about it." 


“Oh, okay.” Knowledge said.“I have a game.We do an imitation of someone and everyone else 


has to guess who it is.” 


She used a small petal from her pouch to draw yellow diamonds all over her scales, and spread 
out an imaginary scroll on the sand.” Hmmm.If I do this, I can get rid of Burn.If I move the 
SeaWings here, I can get Blaze. 

Rei smiled, green and purple shifting back into his scales. "Easy. Blister." He thought for a 
moment. "I got one." His scales turned a shockingly bright pink. "Happiness, joy, and generally 
positive thoughts!" 


“Kinkajou or Jambu.” Knowledge tapped her talons.““Or most Rainwings.” 
She wiped the petal juice off her scales, staining her talons with yellow. 


Rei smiled, his scales shifting to a calmer shade of purple. "Heh. That was me going for Jambu, 
although that's most RainWings too. Your turn?" 


“Conch’s turn,” said Knowledge. The SeaWing put on a necklace of shells over her pearls.“I’m 
a queen who has three daughters, one of which may be an evil animus. Also, I write ridiculously 
mushy scrolls.” 

Suddenly a brown dragon landed on the sand 


"Who is that??" Asked Darkslasher, who had just returned. 


“Who are you?” asked Knowledge.She bared her front fangs just in case.She picked up a crab 
with particularly sharp pinchers just in case her venom failed her. 


Rei looked hopeful. "Another friend?" 


"Not you." Knowledge launched the crab at him."The MudWing." She may or may not want to 
back to Queen Moorhen." 


"I'm Marl, Umm, who are you?" 


"Not someone who wants you ing to your queen." Knowledge pried the crab off Red's talons and 
held it up threateningly. 


Rei tried to calm Knowledge down. "Now, now. There's no need to kill each other yet." 


"So a crab will kill her?" Knowledge sounded like her aunt for a moment, but she dropped the 
crab anyway. 


Rei rolled his eyes. "Just relax, will you? It's not like we know this dragon is even loyal to 


Queen Moorhen." 
Knowledge looked the MudWing straight in the eye."Will you try to to Queen Moorhen?" She 


picked up a sharp piece of conch shell. 


Queen Morhen thinks I'm dead, my siblings died during the war. we were only two, I had to run 
away. If Morhen finds out, I'm dead!" explained Marl. 


"Oh my! That is very sad." said Darkslasher 


"Yes." Marl replied. 


Rei smirked at Knowledge. "See?" He turned to Marl. "I'm sorry to hear that." He looked at the 
dragons around him. "Is it just me or do we seem to have our own little band of outcasts here?" 


"I'm hardly an outcast," said Knowledge."Not that there's anything wrong with being one in my 
book." She dropped the shell."And Rei, you look like that NightWing who's always following 
Queen Glory around when you put on that expression." 


"I think his name's Deathbringer. You know, the one who sat on the IceWing and got in so much 
trouble with Queen Glory." Conch swirled her talons in a tidepool. 


"Yes I agree. Quite the interesting group we have here." Darkslasher said. 


"You agree that Rei looks like Deathbringer when he smirks or that we have a group of mostly 
outcasts?" Knowledge picked a seashell out of the sand. 


Knowledge turned the seashell over in her talons."Well?" She drew a sketch of Deathbringer out 
of her pouch and then sketched Rei smirking on a piece of paper. 


Rei studied the sketch. "Hang on." He changed his scales so they looked like the NightWing. 
"Better?" 


"Yes, you could pass for him." Knowledge held the sketches up for Marl, Conch, and Red to see. 


"Is it me or do they look identical?" She held up the sketches."Also, Marl, where were you 
going when you landed here?" 


Rei squinted at the MudWing. "And why do I get the feeling I've seen you before?" 


Knowledge shrugged."Possibility is a diverse town.Plenty of MudWings, SkyWings, 
SandWings, and hybrids live there." 

Rei frowned. "Wait a second." His scales began to change again until he looked exactly like 
Marl. He shifted the color tones a bit darker, then asked. "Anyone seen this dragon before?" 


Knowledge racked her brains."Err.... That MudWing dragonet of destiny........ Clay?" 
Rei shook his head. "No, not him." I saw this dragon somewhere before. His eyes suddenly 
widened. Shocked white and pale green racing across his scales. 


"Rei, what is it?" Knowledge tensed instantly, her scales stiffening until they were like 
stone.She dropped both the seashell and the sketches. Baring her fangs at Marl, she leaped up, 
prepared to strike. Venom leaked out of her two front teeth. 


Rei bolted in front of her, the words slipping out of his mouth before he could stop them. 
"Enchant this dragon so she can't hurt Marl until I revoke this spell!" 


Knowledge froze.The venom leaking out of her teeth dried up.Her snarling mouth closed.Conch 
sat on the beach in shock, frozen as if the spell had hit her too. 


Rei dropped to the ground, looking completely sorry for himself. "Sorry." 


Knowledge was still frozen on the sand.Conch finally hissed, "Well, unfreeze her, you starfish 
brain!" 


Darkslasher gasped. “Three moons! You're an animus! That's incredible!” 
"UNFREEZE HER!" Conch yelled."RIGHT NOW!" 
"Rei, please do unfreeze her." said Darkslasher in a calm voice. 


"Enchant Knowledge so whatever spells I cast on her in the past are removed." Rei sighed. 


Knowledge unfroze."Rei, what was THAT? Why did you suddenly turn lily green and white?" 
The Nightwing stared at Marl, staring into the MudWing's face. 


"Yes, I'm an animus." Looking thoroughly dejected, Rei slid the armband off and dropped it on 
the sand. A SandWing barb materialized on the end of his tail. "I never knew who my parents 
were. My first memory is waking up in the Scorpion Den, with a massive SandWing covered in 
tattoos of dragon skulls looming over me. He offered to give me food, water, and whatever I 


needed if I would work for him. It sounded like a pretty good deal at the time, until he started 
making me kill other dragons." 

"I know that dragon. Vulture.A Scorpion Den crime lord.Those two that always rob the 
dragonets around the rug shop are his grandkids-Rattlesnake and Sirocco." Knowledge 
shuddered. 


"But three moons, what scared you?" 

Instead of answering Knowledge, Rei cleared a space on the sand. He ordered the sand, "Show 
them what happened." The sand shifted until a picture was visible. It was Rei, with his tail 
stabbed deep into a MudWing's heart. "Marl," Rei chose his words carefully, "Did you have a 
sister named Terracotta?" 

Knowledge whispered something to Darkslasher."Can you read her mind?" 


66 Yes.” 


"Then see if you can find any memories of Terracotta." Knowledge tapped her talons on the 
sand. 


"Alright." said Darkslasher. "She will need to be thinking about it when I am near for it to 
work." 


"Well, Rei just asked her, so sneak near." Knowledge nodded at him. 
"Ok. Here goes nothing." Said Darkslasher. He nodded back at Knowledge. 
Knowledge nodded back, skyfire shining against the sun. 


Rei was limp on the ground, shaking from horns to tail barb. Having wrapped his wings around 
himself, he was reliving five years of being another dragon's notorious death monster. 


"Rei!" Knowledge stared at the shaking hybrid, then at Darkslasher. "This is an utterly silly idea, 
but....." She threw a mango at Rei. 


A talon reached up from the DEFINITELY mentally stable dragon and caught the mango. Rei 
sniffed it, and glanced suspiciously at Knowledge. He decided it was time for a convenient 


change of subject. "Sooo... You can really read minds?" 


"You too?"Rei said,looking at Knowledge. 


Knowledge shook her head. 
"I was just watching." 


“Yes.” Darkslasher replied. 


"New game. We each think of something and Darkslasher tells us what it is." Rei picked up the 
armband he had dropped on the sand and put it back on. The barb on his tail shimmered and 


disappeared. 
"Um, alright." Said Darkslasher. 


Knowledge imagined a red dragon draped with gold jewelry, watching dragons fight in an arena 
below her.She imagined the glint of the sun on the gold necklaces, then a RainWing spitting 
black liquid at the SkyWing. 

"You are thinking of Queen Scarlet!" Said Darkslasher. 

Knowledge nodded.Then Conch started to think. 

A white SeaWing, eyes hooded, on an island, a knife hovering before him. 

"It's Albatross" Said Darkslasher. 


"Yes." Conch shuddered. 


"I have heard the story about him. I hope animus dragons make soul spells so that it never 
happens again. Thank goodness Red thought of making himself one." 


"What about Rei? I don't want an Albatross scene." Knowledge looked at her cousin. 


"You're right. He needs a soul spell. As soon as possible. Maybe he could ask Red what his 
was?" Said Darkslasher. 


"Where IS Red?" Knowledge scanned the beach for the SkyWing. 


"I'm not sure" Darkslasher replied. 


Knowledge plucked a tiny crab from the sand and flung it into the waves, sapphire blue eyes 
staring into the distant shape of the rest of Pyrrhia. 


Darkslasher admired the view beside her. "It's pretty peaceful here on animus island, isn't it?" 


Said Darkslasher. 
Finally she said, "You know, I used to live in the NightWing volcano fortress.It was 
terrible.Dragons died from lava, sickness, or starvation frequently. Then we went into the 


rainforest." 


She watched the sea."The air was cleaner, actually breathable, no ash or soot.The others 
grumbled, but I couldn't see why.Plenty of prey, plenty of fruit, clean water and breathable air." 


"The RainWings are as mean as bananas, and personally, I enjoy watching the queen argue with 
her self-appointed bodyguard." Knowledge turned to Darkslasher. 


Rei nodded. "About the soul spell." He removed his necklace. It was a small chunk of quartz set 


in silver, connected to a long chain of small silver links. He pointed to the quartz lump. "This is 
the rock I enchanted to protect my soul. I would have used skyfire, but it's so hard to come by." 


"Thank goodness you have a soul spell." 

"I have seen the island in other Nightwing's thoughts when I visited the rainforest and met 
Queen Glory. I am sorry you had to grow up there. I think our tribe is lucky to have a second 
chance. Queen Glory is pretty awesome. The other Nightwings were not fond of me, though. I 
heard all their nasty thoughts about me. They didn't like that I'm part Icewing. But I live in 
Possibility so I really don't care what the others think. The rainforest is pretty nice, though. 
Maybe I'll move there one day. 


Knowledge nodded."Then we can go watch Glory yell at Deathbringer sarcastically, and laugh." 
She remembered the queen yelling at the NightWing when he sat on the IceWing prince. 


"We certainly could." Said Darkslasher with a smile. 


Knowledge nodded. 


Rei nodded. "You can hear them from halfway across the rainforest." 


"You bet!" 


Rei changed his scales to look like Deathbringer's "You specifically said to watch out for an 
IceWing named Icicle." His scales went a dramatic orange. "Yes, but I didn't tell you to go sit on 
all my guests!" His scales went back to Deathbringer's. "Yes, but this is an IceWing. If I didn't sit 
on him, you might be killed." 

"Haha! You sound just like them!" Said Darkslasher with a laugh. 

Knowledge nodded, thinking of how a beetle had crawled over the dignified IceWing's face.She 


knew Darkslasher could read her thoughts, and so she stowed her private ones away. 


"Also, if you're an Ice-Night hybrid, I thought the IceWings hated the NightWings.For 
Darkstalker." 


"Yes. But neither of my parents hated each other's tribe. They thought that what was done was 
done. That is what I believe." 


“You know, you’re lucky.Not all hybrids get the abilities of both tribes.” Knowledge looked 
thoughtful. 


"Yes. Most dragons don't know about my Nightwing powers. Most dragons just look at hybrids 
as a mistake." 


“Yes, it’s sad.” Knowledge swirled her talons in the sand. 


"I have to listen to the hateful thoughts about me in possibility. It's not fun to listen to that every 
day." 


“Can’t you just...... block them out?“ 
"Tl don't know how. I have never met another mind reader before who I could ask." 


“There is a NightWing called Moonwatcher....She’s at Jade Mountain........... She is a 
mindreader.” Knowledge nodded towards the distant peak of Jade Mountain. 


"I have heard about her. I have never worked up the courage to seek her out though." 
“Does she know about you?” Knowledge shredded a leaf without noticing. 
"Probably not. I only tell dragons I can trust about my powers." 


“T mean could she have read your mind?” Knowledge scrunched up her face. 


"I have never met her before. She would have to be near me read my mind. So probably not." 
Knowledge nodded.She thought about it. “So you were hatched under two moons?” 

"Yes." 

Knowledge nodded. “I had a friend in the rainforest..... Dreamwatcher.She loved pranks.She 


gave Glory a form saying Deathbringer had worked as a nanny for Queen Moorhen.....” 


"That's hilarious. Maybe I'll meet her if I ever go to the rainforest, if the others ever accept me." 
Said Darkslasher. 


“On Glory’s orders, she dropped a mango on Deathbringer’s head. 

"Ha ha." 

"Are you planning to live here on animus island?" 

Knowledge clenched her talons. “My family is in the rainforest.1 don’t know yet.” 


"I will probably go back to possibility. My family lives there. But I like it here too. All the 
dragons here are great." 


“T think I'll alternate between the two.Live on Animus Island but visit my family occasionally.” 
Knowledge sighed. “Last thing I heard back home Dreamwatcher was planning to have the 
RainWings sing a cheesy song to the IceWings at two in the morning.” 


“If Glory doesn’t accept you, I’11 Dreamwatcher to plan a full-scale prank on her.” Knowledge 
let memories of her best friend fill her mind. 


"Thanks" Said Darkslasher. 

Knowledge stared out into the sea. 

Rei sighed. "I only went to the rainforest a couple times. I wish I could've spent more time there. 
I had hoped to find out more about my parents..." He trailed off, remembering that Darkslasher 


was probably reading his mind. 


"I will stay out of your head. Don't worry. I know I can trust you. You can trust me." Said 
Darkslasher 


Rei smiled. "Thanks." 

"I do my best. I don't really know how to block thoughts. I can do it alright if it is just a few 
dragons. It is almost impossible in possibility because there are so many dragons and I can't 
focus on blocking out all of them. I get headaches all the time back home. 


Suddenly Knowledge dashed toward the water. "There's someone here!" 


A NightWing was swimming toward the shore, head poking out of the rippling water. 


Rei turned to watch the NightWing approaching them. "Who's that?" 
"I'm not sure." Said Darkslasher. 


The dragon in the sea shot out of the water, droplets rolling off jet-black scales.The dripping 
NightWing swooped down and landed on the shore beside Knowledge. 


Knowledge gasped."Dreamwatcher?!" The other NightWing nodded. "Operation Cheesy Song 
at Two in the Morning worked!" 


"Nice to meet you." Darkslasher said to Dreamwatcher. 


Knowledge nodded. "Dreamwatcher, this is Darkslasher.He can read minds, but don't worry, 
he'll keep out of your head." 


Rei gasped. "You're Dreamwatcher? Knowledge told us all about you! I'm a huge fan!" 


"Errr....Did she tell you about the time I gave Glory an 'official paper' saying that Deathbringer 
had worked as a nanny for Queen Moorhen?" Dreamwatcher laughed."The reaction.." 


Rei nodded, trying to hold in a fit of laughter. "Yep. Would you believe it if I said I was there?" 
"Maybe..." Dreamwatcher smiled. 


"I was hiding in that big tree--the one with the smokeberries growing next to it." Rei laughed. 
"The look on her face was priceless!" 


"And you coated yourself in smokeberry juice.No wonder the berries were so hard to pick!" 


"I hallucinated about singing hippos with wings for days." Rei grinned. 
Dreamwatcher nodded, trying to hold in her laughter.Then her mind switched to something 
serious. Darkstalker. History had always painted the giant hybrid as a villain. The Darkstalker 


who forced his own tribe to flee.The one that had popped up and briefly become king of the 
NightWings. Dreamwatcher stared into the jungle that covered part of the island. “Do any other 


dragons live there?” 

"Want some fish," Red asked 

"YES!!" 

"Okay" Red handed Darkslasher a salmon. Suddenly, there here a loud snore 
"What was that?" 


Rei looked in the direction of the snore. 


Knowledge looked too, but paused. “Rei, really random question.What do you think you would 


look like as a scavenger?” 

"Well, I don't know. I guess I never really thought about it." 
“Neither did I.” Knowledge said. 

"And why is Red here in the first place?" He asked. 


“T don’t know.” She responded. 


The group looked across to the distant shape of Pyrrhia. This island was a place where they could 
forget all thei problems. But they couldn’t stay forever... 


~Chapter 1~ 


Red was sleeping in possibility motel. 

Suddenly, a crash, followed by angry shouting and the sounds of a scuffle ensued. 

A NightWing stood in the alley, covered in cuts and scratches.Several dragons lay unconscious 
around her.She wore almost no jewelry, so there seemed to be no reason why she would get 


attacked. 


She lifted something small and shining off the ground and placed it in a pouch around her 
neck.Then she headed into a small inn. 


Inside the inn, a small dragon seated in a corner, chewing on some sort of fruit. He kept his tail 
tucked carefully beneath him. 


"You," snarled Nightbearer." You who got every power of your two tribes. Venom, tail barb, 
even camouflage. 


And you are the worst dragon to have those! If I did I'd easily depose Thorn" 


Red flew out of the motel and screened "WHAT'S ALL THE COMMOTION, SOMEE 
DRAGONS ARE TRYING TO SLEEP!" 


Nightbearer hissed."Oh, three moons. 
"Just keep it down alright!" demanded Red. 
Nightbearer nodded. 


"GOOD NIGHT" Red shouted. 


"BAD NIGHT!" shouted Nightbearer back. 

"three moons, this dragon is insane," whispered Red. 

"I HEARD THAT!" yelled Nightbearer."T HOPE YOU FIND AN ANGRY LIZARD IN YOUR 
BED!" 

"An angry lizard, I think I already have one, no offense," said Red in a humorous voice. 

"ARE YOU REFERRING TO ME?!" yelled Nightbearer. 


"Possibly" He said. 


"WELL THEN I HOPE YOU FIND A PAIR OF VENOMOUS POTATOES!" yelled the 
NightWing. 


"Okay now you’ re just being random!" Red yelled back 
"AM NOT!" yelled Nightbearer. 
"Venomous potatoes, no. just no" 


"THEN A TARANTULA THAT BREATHES ANNOYING DRAGONETS!" Nightbearer 
screamed. 


"Good bye" Red said. 
"T HOPE THAT TARANTULA DOES LAND IN YOUR ROOM!" 
"GOOD BYE!!!" yelled Red. 


The next day, Nightbearer was in her poster shop, taking orders for posters when she saw the 
Sky Wing in the road. She glared at him. 


"How much for a poster?" asked Red 


"Well, depends on the ink amount, size, and the number of posters you want, but you're not 
welcome here." 


Red walked away without saying a word. 


"PLEASE DON'T COME BACK AGAIN!" yelled Nightbearer after him. 


"Whatever!" Said Red. 
Rei appeared in the shop, looking somewhat amused. "You're Knowledge's aunt, right?" 


Nightbearer nodded, still defensive.” You know my venom-spitting niece?” 


"Unfortunately, yes." Rei winced and rubbed his head. "She might not look very impressive, but 
she can hit HARD." 


“She hit you?” Nightbearer’s snakelike voice hissed.”Did she at least do a good job?” 
"She hit me a week ago and my head still hurts like it was yesterday." 
“Good.” 


"Anyways, I was wondering if you were just selling posters, or if you also sold paper, ink, 
brushes, et cetera." 


“Both.” Nightbearer pointed to a room in the back.“They’ re back there.” 
Rei dipped his head respectfully. "Thanks." He disappeared through the doorway. 


The back room smelled like scrolls and ink. Crates of paper, ink, and brushes were stacked on 
shelves. 


Rei browsed the stacks of scrolls for a couple minutes, then picked out two medium-sized 
lengths of paper, four small pots of ink, and a set of brushes. He brought them out and laid them 
in front of Nightbearer. "How much?" 

“Fifteen gold coins.” Nightbearer used a talon to write the items on a piece of paper. 

Rei handed over the money. "Thanks!" He collected the items and turned to leave. 

Suddenly he was jumped on by a group of tiny NightWing dragonets about two years old.“Stop 
that, Sarcasm!” yelled Nightbearer.“You too, Obsidian! No attacking customers!” The dragonets 


didn’t stop, and Nightbearer finally hauled off the dragonets.“Sorry!” she said to Rei. 


Rei grinned. "No problem!" He turned to look over his assailants. 


There were five dragonets, all NightWing.One had a firmly yellow tail, probably a RainWing 
trait, considering these were Knowledge’s cousins.They were all about the height of Rei’s knees. 


“And yes, I named one of them Sarcasm.” Nightbearer looked disapprovingly at the cluster of 
tiny dragons. 


Rei made his best disapproving face. "Well well well. What have we here?" He gazed down at 
the tiny dragonets. "You certainly have an amazing surprise attack." He rubbed his head."Now 
the old bump has a friend to keep it company." 


The tallest one frowned."Bumps don't have feelings." Her eyes turned a bright purple. A small 
one jumped."Mommy said to attack a dragon named Red. Are you Red?" 


Rei's face broke into a grin. "Close, but not quite. I'm Rei, although I can look like Red if you 
like." He shifted his scales until they resembled the SkyWing. 


"Red's nose is flatterer," observed one dragonet. 


Rei. "Not much I can do about that." He bent down to collect his stuff from where it was 
scattered on the floor, also relieving one of the dragonets of a brush. 


"You could puts a very big mango on your nose," said the smallest dragonet. .The biggest shook 
her head."The mango would smush him." 


“Why would you attack Red? He is awesome.” Darkslasher said. 


Rei looked like he was trying to keep himself from outright laughing. "I don't know about the 
mango smushing me, but if you's like to see if a mango would smush you..." He dug around in a 
bag slung over his shoulder and produced five mangoes, one for each of the dragonets. He 
handed one to each of them. "Enjoy!" 


The three smallest were about the size of the mangoes, while the bigger two were slightly larger 
than the fruit. 


Rei smiled down at them. "Try not to get smushed yourselves." He suddenly whirled around, his 
scales an angry red-orange and his ruff flaring. "DON'T TOUCH THAT!!!" He glared down at 
Obsidian, who was busily investigating Rei's tail barb. 


The tiny dragonet leaped away, trying to hide under a large poster of an IceWing.The second- 
tallest dragonet looked at his older sister quizzically. "Is he a pybrid?" The oldest dragonet 
shushed him."He's a hybrid, not a pybrid." 

Rei shivered, his scales shifting to a muted shade of purple. "Sorry. I don't need another dragon's 
death on my talons...." He trailed off, dropping his gaze to the floor. Quietly stuffing his supplies 
in his sack, he turned to exit. "Bye." He left without another word. 


Inside the shop, Nightbearer tensed.Another dragon? She certainly didn't want him near her 
dragonets again.If he ever came back, she'd send the quintet to her friend Seastar for the day... 


~Chapter 2~ 


Red was packing up to leave possibility. 

Nightbearer smiled."Finally that moons-blasted SkyWing is LEAVING!" 
Red just stuck his tongue out and walked away 

Nightbearer stuck her long forked black tongue out at him."Bleah!" 


Rei materialized right next to Nightbearer. "Sorry to bother you, but would you happen to have 
any venomous potatoes to spare?" 


“Why? hissed Nightbearer.”I guess I could fill one with a poison...” 


"You just scream about venomous potatoes, angry lizards, dragonet-breathing tarantulas so much 
that I figured that you might have some." Rei looked hopefully at Nightbearer. 


“How’d you hear about the tarantula?” Nightbearer handed him something small round, and tan- 
colored.“It’s a cows-death potato.“They poison cows, but are safe for dragons.” 


"Hello, can I order a poster?" asked Trench as he walked in. 
“What should it say?” Nighbearer asked. 


It wasn’t long before Trench got his poster and Rei got the cow killing potato, and that left 
Nightbearer alone. Another good day of business at her shop. 


~Chapter 3~ 


Rei flipped the sign on his fruit shop from "closed" to "open". 
Knowledge was across the street, tidying her aunt's poster shop and making sure her five cousins 
weren't getting into trouble.Just as she was stacking the blank paper, she saw that Obsidian had 


run right across the busy road and was eating a mango under Rei's fruit stand. 


She dashed across the road and snatched up the dragonet, tossing a couple gold coins into a 
basket hanging from the roof. 


"Sorry!" She called to Rei. 

Rei smiled. "No problem." He tapped the tiny dragonet on the snout. "Next time, ask. If you 
don't,you might find a venomous potato in your bed." 

"Hello. I would like 3 bananas and a mango please." Darkslasher said to Rei as he entered the 
shop. 

Rei pointed to a shelf stacked with baskets of fresh, juicy fruit. "Over there." 


"Thank you." Said Darkslasher. He walked over and got his fruit. Then, he handed Rei some 
gold coins. 


Rei sorted through the coins and handed Darkslasher his change. "Sign here please." He 
produced a slip of parchment and a small ink pot--probably bought from Possibility Posters. 


"Alright." Said Darkslasher as he signed it. 
Rei blew on the ink to dry it, then placed it in a basket. "How would you like to become an 
official patron of Rei's Fruits?" 


"Sure!" Replied Darkslasher. 


Rei handed him a form to fill out. "Basically, you get a discount on your purchases, and your 
name goes up here." He pointed to an empty slate hung behind him. "You're my first official 
patron." 


"Sounds great! Thanks!" Said Darkslasher as he filled out the form. 
Rei turned around and carefully wrote 'Darkslasher' on the patron board. 


A big SkyWing marched in. "Three bags of blueberries. Now." She slapped a talonful of coins 
on the counter. 
"Who are you?" Asked Darkslasher. 


Thrush turned to glare at Darkslasher. "Go suck on a cactus, hybrid slime." 


"How dare you!" Darkslasher yelled at the Skywing. "Hybrids are just a combination of each 
tribe's good traits and abilities. I'm no less of a dragon than you are! Now be nice or I'll freeze 
you with my frostbreath!" 


Thrush glared at Darkslasher some more and thought 'Half-breed.' in his general direction. 


Rei frowned at Thrush. "The blueberries are over there." He pointed to a cluster of barrels, each 
one filled to the brim with a different kind of berry. "And," He continued, "If you are going to 
insult hybrids, you may kindly take your business elsewhere." He pointed to the #HLM (Hybrid 
Lives Matter) poster on the wall. 


"Yes, go suck on a cactus yourself." Knowledge had left the dragonets back across the road and 
was shooting Thrush a look full of venom. "And Darkslasher, hybrids don't always get all the 
powers of their tribes....If I were a Sea-Night hybrid, my NightWing trait might not let me 
breathe underwater and my SeaWing traits might block mindreading. You two got all the powers 
of your tribes. That's why Aunt Nightbearer was so mad...Her only power is being able to spit 
venom that she can use as ink." 


Thrush opened her mouth to say something incredibly rude, then closed it and tipped her head as 
if listening to something. She settled for a furious hiss, snarled a final "Tail-kisser," And stormed 
out the door. 


Knowledge bared her long black front fangs at the SkyWing.”Some dragons....I should train my 
cousins to attack her.....Would you like me to?” 


Rei shook his head. "No. Your aunt tried teaching them to attack Red. I got the full force of the 
attack. If you tried teaching them to attack a dragon named Thrush, they'd simply attack 
everyone they saw. Besides," Rei reached behind a crate of strawberries and hauled Deadlyfire 
out by the tail. "I think I found one of said cousins." Deadlyfire was clinging to a particularly 
large strawberry. 


“Deadlyfire!!!”” Knowledge peeled him off the strawberry. “I’m not sneaking you those cows for 
this!” 


Rei smiled and raised his voice a touch. "I know you're there. You can come out now!" The 
other four dragonets crept out of their various hiding places. Rei tried to conjure up a 
disapproving glare, but failed. 


“Honestly?” Knowledge managed to actually conjure up a disapproving glare. “Hiding in the 
oranges? Who’ll want to get dragonet-flavored oranges?” She glared at Abundance. “You were 
supposed to keep your siblings out of trouble!” 


Rei collected each of the tiny dragonets and seated them on the counter. He separated Sarcasm 
from a peach, and turned them around to face Knowledge. "I want you each to apologize to 


Knowledge for causing trouble." He instructed them. 


“You’re not Mommy!” Sarcasm looked vengefully at Rei. He looked at the peach which he had 
been removed from. 


Rei held the peach out of Sarcasm's reach. "I may not be your mother, but I am your cousin, and 
I am older than you," Rei looked at the peach, "And you're not getting this peach until you 
apologize to Knowledge." 


With extreme reluctance, the dragonets apologized. 


Rei nodded. "That's better." He handed the peach over to Sarcasm. "I want you each to pick out 
one fruit from the store. Free of charge." 


Knowledge looked skeptical."Really?They'll keep doing this forever." 


Rei watched as the dragonets scurried off. "I wouldn't say FOREVER, I'd say until Nightbearer 
finds out." 


"True.Then I have to flee because I didn't punish them." Knowledge watched as the five selected 
fruits from the crates. Then she waved goodbye to Rei and dashed back across the street with the 
dragonets in tow. 


Rei waved goodbye as Sarcasm stuck his tongue out back at him. 
"Those dragonets are something." Said Darkslasher. 
"I have to admit, they're growing on me." Replied Rei. 


"Oh, they will, UNTIL they do something like stage the school play in your shop!!!" yelled 
Knowledge from across the road. 


"Go suck on a cactus!" Rei shouted back jokingly. He turned to the upset crate of oranges. He 
started restacking them. "Hmmm... the school play in my shop." He murmured to himself as he 
arranged the oranges. "Maybe..." He touched the quartz that held his soul spell. 


"I know what you're going to do! DON'T EVEN THINK ABOUT IT!!!" Knowledge wanted to 
tell Rei not to use his magic, but the whole street was there, able to intercept any conversation. 


The next day, Knowledge was watching the dragonets rehearse. They were doing a short play 
involving a certain haughty IceWing prince, and needed a SandWing dragonet, a small 
NightWing, an IceWing dragonet, and two dragonets about four years old. 


Abundance was using some berry juice to draw a scar and some freckles on Sahara's 
snout.Power was rehearsing her Moonwatcher face.The IceWing dragonet who's name she'd 
forgotten was playing Winter, and two four-year olds named Pineapple and Futuresmasher were 


playing Glory and Deathbringer. 


Some random Rain and Night dragonets were playing the tribes in the rainforest. 


Rei trundled over, dragging a wagonload of food. "Hi, everyone!" 


The dragonets jumped."Nooo!" yelled Futuresmasher."You interrupted the rehearsal!" Sarcasm 
shook his head. 


"When Deathbringer sat on Prince Winter, no giant RainWing came with a BIG cart and said 
hil!!!" 


Rei smiled down at the dragonet. "Don't mind me. Back to your places!" He dragged his wagon 
around the dragonets and parked it over to the side. 


They started. Abundance dragged some potted shrubs into place, while the IceWing dragonet 
started behaving as haughtily as possible. Sahara started making cracks in his role as Qibli, and 
then Futuresmasher rocketed out from behind the shrubs and sat on the IceWing playing Winter. 


The dragonet playing Winter growled, and then Pineapple made a disapproving 
face."Deathbringer......No sitting on these guests! It isn't heroic or romantic, it's annoying." She 


made her best Glory face. 


The random dragonets playing the two tribes looked alarmed, and then 'Winter' got up and 
demanded 'Deathbringer' be punished. 


Rei smiled as he watched the performing dragonets. He clapped quietly as 'Winter' demanded 
punishment. 


"They plan to invite Queen Glory, although she can't just leave the rainforest to see a play by a 
couple dragonets." Knowledge smiled as the tiny curtain closed. "Well, Deathbringer might see 
it as insulting to the queen, and then you-know-what." It was Pineapple's older sister, Canary. 


Rei growled. "He'll have to get through me first." 


"Well, you know in the war Deathbringer nearly managed to assassinate Blaze, and met Glory 
while on that mission." Knowledge looked thoughtfully at the dragonets. 


"But it would be better than the 'Deathbringer tries to kill Blaze' script that Sahara was 
planning...." Canary picked up Pineapple. 


Rei grunted, then stood up. "Who's hungry?" 


The dragonets all yelled “Me!” and started jumping up at Rei, except for Pineapple and 
Futuresmasher. 


Rei herded the small crowd over to his 'big cart' where he proudly displayed his collection. 
Roasted lizards, fruits of all kinds, fresh fish, even a pig carcass. 


Pineapple and most of the RainWing dragonets looked disgusted at the meat, but looked amazed 
at the variety of fruit. The NightWing dragonets eyed all the food except the fish hungrily. 


Rei bowed with a flourish. "Dig in!" 


Pineapple carefully chose the fruit, while Futuresmasher selected a lizard.The others just dove 
into the food. 


Rei watched proudly as the dragonets ransacked the supply of food. He leaned over and 
whispered in Knowledge's ear. "Maybe I should sponsor their play." 


"Oh, maybe." Knowledge stirred the ground with her talons. 
Rei tipped his head to one side, "Is something wrong?" He sat down next to his favorite cousin. 


Knowledge folded her wings around herself."My three cousins are supposed to hatch 
tonight.Aunt Nightbearer has three new eggs." She stared at Possibility Posters, quiet. "She's 
kept the eggs in a small room on the roof, and has to constantly check they haven't hatched...She 
laid them when she did because there is supposed to be a moon shining tonight." 


Rei's face went grave. "Any chance I could see them before they hatch? You might be able to 
convince your aunt... She doesn't exactly trust me that much." He looked down, remembering the 
incident inside Possibility Posters. 

"Sure!" Knowledge shot into the air and swooped onto the roof of Possibility Posters, then 
entered a small shed on the roof. Inside, six eggs nestled in soft straw and bits of curtain and 
paper.The words 'Nightbearer and Deathfinder' were inked on each shell.Suddenly the largest 
egg started to crack, and a jet-black dragon crawled out of the shell. 


Rei stared in wonder as the dragonet hatched. Momentarily forgetting his 'big cart', he watched 
as the egg produced a tiny dragonet. Laying one talon gently on the dragonet's head, he 
whispered a spell. "Enchant this dragon to be protected from harm for as long as they are within 
Nightbearer's care." 


Knowledge was much more alarmed. "Three moons, the egg isn't supposed to hatch this early! 
Aunt Nightbearer will be up for her hourly check soon!" The dragonet wriggled out from under 
Rei's talons and promptly started gnawing on Rei's claws. Knowledge pried the dragonet off 
Rei's talons and looked up.The moon wasn't in the sky yet, so there was no chance of the 
dragonet being a mindreader. 


Rei stroked the dragonet fondly. His eyes widened. "Wait, your aunt will be up here soon? How 
long do we have?" 


"Five minutes to smuggle this dragonet out of here." Knowledge snatched up the dragonet. 


Rei shook his head. "Not what I meant, but I guess we could do that instead." He inspected the 
tiny teeth marks on his talon. 


"Oh, you mean five minutes until she kills us?" Knowledge growled.She shot out of the shed, 
the dragonet concealed in her talons. 


Rei smiled. "That too." He launched himself out of the shed and into the air after Knowledge. 
"I vote that we don't die" Darkslasher said. 


"Okay.We need somewhere to hide my cousin where Aunt Nightbearer won't find her until the 
hatching party, when the dragonet will appropriately be found....In the broken eggshell." Then 
Nightbearer charged out of Possibility Posters, and Knowledge dove behind 'Mosquito's 
Medicines', 


"If she checks on the eggs every hour, won't she notice the dragonet is missing?" Rei squinted at 
Darkslasher. "You're here too?" 


Knowledge lifted an ostrich egg from her pouch, along with some inks.She poured the inkwell 
over the egg and wrote "Nightbearer and Deathfinder" on the shell, then swooped back into the 
shed, hurriedly replacing the broken eggshell with the ostrich egg. 


She launched herself back out of the shed. "Whew!" 

Rei rolled his eyes. "I'm not even going to ask how you got the ostrich egg." Suddenly, he 
gasped. "My wagon!" Rei's wagon was rolling down a hill, gathering speed as it rocketed down 
the steep slope.All of the dragonets were clinging on, and Sarcasm was trying to eat a peach. 


"My cousins!" yelled Knowledge. 


Rei watched the cart as it rolled down the hill. "I really hate to do this..." He flew toward the cart 
at twice the speed of a normal dragon. 


A familiar dark-red SkyWing stood directly in front of the speeding wagon. She turned toward 
the ruckus and stood with her jaw dropped. 


Knowledge restrained herself from laughing as the cart rammed into Thrush and knocked over 
the amazingly grumpy dragon.The impact sent all the dragonets flying.Pineapple and 
Futuresmasher hovered, but all the others weren't quite so good at flying. Sarcasm crashed into 
the grass still clinging to his peach, and Abundance skidded across the earth with the pig carcass 
on top of her.The rest of the dragonets landed promptly on Thrush, the SkyWing's scales 
providing a perfect crash mat. 


Rei flapped his wings to steady himself, and hauled most of the dragonets off Thrush. He didn't 
say a word, although it was obvious he was trying to conceal a fit of laughter. 


Thrush stood, shaking the remaining dragonets off with no particular gentleness. She pointed an 
accusing talon at Rei, "You! You camel-sniffing, slime-drinking, cactus-licking-" Her tirade was 
cut off by the squeal of one of the smaller dragonets, who had apparently wrenched a claw in the 


fall. 


Then the dragonet concealed behind Knowledge's wings popped out and started trying to eat 
Thrush's talons.Nightchaser seemed to think SkyWing talons tasted especially good. 


Thrush shot Nightchaser a look only slightly less full of venom than the previous fifty she had 
given anyone and everyone she saw. "Is this runt...chewing on me?" 


"Oh, yes. You probably taste much better than Rei." Knowledge smiled sweetly. "She's never 
tried SkyWing talons before....." 


"Red!" announced Nightchaser, still chewing on Thrush's talons. 
Rei smiled from where he was tending to the wrenched talon. "Oh, well NOW I'm offended." 
"Red?" Thrush looked confused, glancing from side to side. "He's here?" 
"Ha, no. My aunt likes to talk to the eggs about everything.Nightchaser probably heard Aunt 
Nightbearer talking about Red." She looked at Rei."And it's probably good she hates the taste of 


your talons..." Knowledge replied. 


"Say, I wonder where Red actually is." Darkslasher said. 


"Probably on AI." Knowledge thought of Animus Island as she replied. 
"You are probably right." Darkslasher agreed. 
"I wonder where Gale is..?" Asked Knowledge. 


"Good question." Said Darkslasher as he thought of all the other dragons he hadn't seen in 


awhile. 


Then something white and icy blue shot out of a bush and sprayed a huge cloud of frost breath at 
all the dragons. 


"Abhh!!" Shouted Darkslasher as leaped out of the way at the last moment. 


Knowledge snatched up all the tiny dragonets and dove out of the way in a flash. Thrush was too 
low to the ground to be frozen.Gale hovered in the air. The IceWing shone blindingly against 
the Possibility sun, the silver scales on her wings glimmering like jewels. 


"Abh....The world's grumpiest SkyWing.A hybrid the same combination as Darkstalker.A 
venom-spitting NightWing......Several dragonets.." Her voice slithered out of her mouth like a 


snake. 


"T think I found out where Gale is!!!" Shouted Darkslasher. He took off and hovered in the air, 
facing Gale. "What are you doing here?" He said to Gale. 


"Chasing that moons-blasted SkyWing.She's wanted for post-war crimes against IceWing, 
basically crimes against IceWings committed after the war." Gale held up a set of iron 
chains."Surrender the grumpy SkyWing." 


"Uhhbhhh." Said Darkslasher. He wasn't sure what to do. 


Thrush watched the IceWing with an expression that could almost be called calm. Almost. "I 


surrender to no one." 


Rei glared at Gale. He thought directly at Darkslasher, 'Is she telling the truth? Does she really 
want Thrush for crimes, or is it just a grudge?" 


"Well, it would be foolish not to surrender to a full battalion." A huge group of IceWings 
simultaneously shot into the air from behind the line of trees, all holding spears tipped with 
narwhal horns. The commanding officer had a single tiny sapphire set at the corner of each eye, 


and had scales such a pale blue they were almost white.Her back scales were all in geometric 
patterns of dark blue and royal blue. "Meet my commanding officer, Fractal." Gale laughed, and 
small puffs of frost breath shot out of her mouth. 


Rei glared at the copious amounts of IceWings. "Go back to where you came from." 


"She is wanted for kidnapping an IceWing by the name of Flurry, third circle." Fractal dropped 
to the ground, and the battalion followed. They stamped their spears in perfect unison, probably 
accomplished by hours of training in the Ice Kingdom. "Surrender the SkyWing, and we go 
back." The Ice Wings continued stamping their spears, until Fractal made a gesture with her 
talons and they stopped. Fractal marched toward Thrush with a set of chains held in her talons, 
ready to snap onto the SkyWing's mouth and front talons. 


Thrush nodded. "Flurry. I remember her, although I didn't 'kidnap' her. She willingly 
accompanied me on a short visit to the Sky Kingdom." She tipped her head to one side, as if 
listening to something far away. "She's still in the Sky Kingdom, if you want to see her that bad." 


"Polar, read me that scroll," ordered Gale.A silver IceWing nodded, and was passed a piece of 
scroll. "A MudWing named Bulrush, wanted for kidnapping Flurry in Sky Kingdom.Cougar 
must have read it wrong." Gale followed Fractal into the sky, and the battalion trailed behind, 
reflecting the sun. 


Knowledge suddenly glided into the clearing.She had replaced the ostrich egg with Nightchaser, 
and had flown back while the others were busy with the battalion. 


"Aunt Nightbearer wants you at the hatching party! She's naming the dragonets!" Knowledge 
did flips in the air. 


"Alright. Let's go then!" Said Darkslasher. 

Nightbearer sat on the grass, three dragonets sitting before her. "Mooneater, Moonsmasher, and 
Moondestroyer!" Some guests looked alarmed at the names, but Knowledge laughed. "The 
moon-destroying trio. Perfect." 


"Yeah" Said Darkslasher. 


Then Knowledge looked up at the sky. The moon had been blocked by clouds just after 
Mooneater (Nightchaser) hatched. 


Then a white-blue SeaWing stepped forward.Nightbearer raised a talon. "Where's Deathfinder?" 
Moontide froze. "Starcatcher found him dead in a field.Clearly frozen from frost breath." 
Nightbearer glared at Darkslasher." You! Hybrid! Do you breathe frost breath?" 

"Uh... yes." Darkslasher said. 

Rei looked over his shoulder from where he was stacking peaches in a pyramid shape. "It wasn't 


Darkslasher." He wiped orange goop off his talons and marched over to the angry NightWing 
and placed himself squarely in front of Nightbearer. "It wasn't him." 


"Even so, we should check his pouch for any of Deathfinder's belongings.Moontide, fetch the 
body." The SeaWing marched away. 


In a couple minutes, the SeaWing returned, carrying an adult dragon frozen in ice.He looked 
like all Nightbearer's dragonets put together in adult form. "A piece of horn's missing from the 


body.It wasn't in the area.The killer must have taken it." 


There was no piece of horn in the pouch. Then Knowledge leapt up."Aunt Nightbearer, there was 
a battalion of IceWings here, the leader Fractal." 


"It was probably them. But why would they?" 


"Maybe he saw something he wasn't supposed to." Knowledge stiffened. "He had a personality 
similar to Aunt Nightbearer's. They have a lot of enemies." 


Rei lifted the body onto the ground. Pressing one talon against the frozen dragon's scales, he 
exclaimed, "He's not dead!" 


He signaled to Thrush. "Come here!" 


Knowledge scraped out a small bowl-shaped hole and filled it with dry grass.She shot a blast of 
flame on, and held a small wooden bow! above the flames. 


Thrush stepped toward Rei, confusion written all over her face. "What do you want?" 


The water steamed, and Knowledge poured the water over her uncle. 


Knowledge frowned."Sky Wings have good fire...but so do NightWings..." 
Rei shook his head. "Trust me on this one." He looked at Thrush. "Crank the heat past 'broil' and 


all the way up to 'nuclear holocaust'." He picked up a stone, whispered a quick spell, then 
continued issuing orders. He pointed to the SeaWing who brought the frozen body. "You. Bring 


me water. I need lots of it." 
Moontide nodded. "Should I get Mosquito? She was a doctor in the war...." 


Thrush nodded and closed her eyes. "I have no idea what that means, but I think I know what 


you're getting at." 
Rei frowned. "If it makes you feel better, sure." (The moon destroying trio.) 
Moontide launched herself away. 


Rei placed a small bowl of water on the ground. "Thrush?" 


Knowledge stood still, quiet. 


The fate of her uncle was in the hands of a dragon whom she'd met mostly because she tossed a 
mango at him.A MANGO. A dragon who's my cousin, she reminded herself. 


"I hope this works." Darkslasher said. 


Thrush shot a jet of flame at the water, heating it well past boiling, even past where it should 


evaporate instantly. 


Rei grabbed the bowl as soon as the flame dissipated, pouring it drop by drop onto the frozen 
scales. Whispering to himself as he worked, he could easily pass for a dragon less mentally 
stable than, well, a mentally unstable dragon. 


Knowledge stood frozen as the frost melted, leaving an unburned Deathfinder with no injuries 


but a broken horn. 
"It worked!!" Darkslasher exclaimed. 


Rei growled, leaning over the unconscious dragon. "He's not safe yet." He looked at 
Darkslasher. "Get food, water and blankets. Now" 


“Right away!” He said, hurrying to get it. 


Nightbearer took the non-sentimental approach. “Who froze you?” Deathfinder nodded 
thoughtfully. “An IceWing, about Knowledge’s age.She was white with blue silver accents along 
her wings.....” 

Thrush raced away toward the supply of fruit Rei brought to the party. Grabbing a few mangoes 
and bananas, she tore back to Rei carrying the fruit. 


Knowledge grabbed a cup of water and handed it to Rei.And then the doctor, Mosquito, 
landed.Her ruff was usually pink, but all of her was gray with worry.She selected a bottle from 
her bag. “He needs to sleep after eating.”’She handed Rei a purple fruit. “The juice helps most 
patients sleep.I went through several ravines and a castle of angry scavengers to get this, so take 
good care of it.” 


Her apprentice Nightingale nodded. "They shot tiny SPEARS at us, which was kind of 
cute. They even bombarded us with blueberries." 


Rei blinked gratefully at the doctor, then shook himself back into business mode. "Thank you." 
He skillfully mashed a banana with his talons. He slipped some of the banana into Deathfinder's 
mouth. "Eat." He instructed. 

"Mmmph mph!" protested Deathfinder. 


Rei prodded the NightWing's snout. "I said, eat." 


Rei spread a blanket over the dragon. He asked to no one in particular, "Is it just me or was 
Thrush the first one to help?" 


"She was, but maybe that's because you saved her from the battalion. You know, you told them 
to go back?" Knowledge looked at Thrush. 


Thrush looked down, obviously very uncomfortable with the situation. "Yeah. Something like 
that." 


"Plus, considering all those dragonets fell on her..That's pretty nice." Knowledge looked behind 
her, and then a black talon threw a mango right into Thrush's face. 


Dreamwatcher laughed at the sticky orange goop all over Thrush's face, then Mooneater started 
eating the mango off Thrush's outraged red face. 


Thrush opened her mouth to say many things to Dreamwatcher, but promptly got a mouthful of 
dragonet tail. 


Then Moonsmasher and Moondestroyer started eating the mango, and the entire party started 
laughing, except for Knowledge's grandmother, who was a stately old dragon by the name of 
Shadowstriker. 


Rei crept over to Knowledge and upended a large bowl of pineapple mush over her head. "Take 
that!" 

She responded by pulling a humongous purple fruit out of her pouch and squishing it into his 
face.As he licked off the fruit mush, she laughed. "The scrolls say this one makes your breath 
smell like vultures!" 


Then Dreamwatcher decided to make the joke even bigger.She whispered into Thrush's ear, "I 
can read your mind!!!" 


Thrush's eyes widened. She peeled the dragonets off her face, set them on the ground, and 
grabbed Dreamwatcher. "If you tell ANYONE, I swear I'll rip your tail off and beat you over the 
head with it." 


Dreamwatcher tiptoed over to Rei and laughed. "That was funny.I don't even know what secret 
she had." She laughed. "But better use my 'animus magic' to teleport to the Sand Kingdom." 


Rei flicked his tail tip. "Bet I know what her secret was. Anyways, want some help 
'teleporting'?" He turned his head away to breathe in Knowledge's general direction. 


"No, thank you.I'll pretend I see a future she'll hate first.' Dreamwatcher nodded in Thrush's 
direction. 


"Thrush, I see a very probable future where you have a billion dragonets that all act like 
Knowledge!" she whispered very seriously. 


Thrush hesitated, choosing her words carefully. "Did you see who I had them with?" 
Dreamwatcher picked a random dragon. "Darkslasher." 


Thrush tackled Dreamwatcher, pinning the NightWing to the ground. "Why don't you just say 
it?" She hissed. "Why don't you just shout it out for everyone to hear?" 


"I will!" Dreamwatcher opened her mouth as if to shout. 


Thrush clamped Dreamwatcher's snout shut with strong talons. "You are messing with the 
wrong dragon." 


Dreamwatcher suddenly knew what the secret was, and why Thrush didn’t want anyone to 


know.She slipped out of Thrush’s grasp and whispered to Darkslasher, “Thrush has a crush on 
you!” 


Darkslasher’s eyes widened. 


Thrush opened her mouth as if to spew flames on Dreamwatcher, the stopped abruptly. "Fine." 
She snapped at the patch of air standing directly in front of her. "I won't hurt her NOW." Se 
glanced at the NightWing prankster. "But I can't guarantee her safety later." 

“Well, NOW I will use my ‘animus magic’ to teleport.” Dreamwatch said. 

Thrush will want a lot of revenge.” She ran into the grove of trees, and disappeared. 

Rei stared at Thrush, confused. "Who was that you were talking to?" 

Thrush made a face. "You couldn't see her?" 

In the grove, it sounded like a rock laughed. 

Thrush looked at the dragons around her. "You didn't see the IceWing?" 


“She went back to the Ice Kingdom with her commander Fractal. 


"Not her." Thrush pointed to a spot about six feet in front of her talons. "She was standing right 
there." 


“Oh, Dreamwatcher?” 


Rei's eyes widened. "Not Dreamwatcher. An IceWing." He stared at Thrush slack-jawed. "What 
did she look like?" 


Thrush replied slowly, evidently confused. "She was slightly bigger than Nightbearer, with 
white scales, almost pink. She had eyes as black as the darkest night sky, and a tail tipped with a 
metal blade. Almost like the barb on your tail, Rei." Thrush gestured to the end of Rei's tail. 


“That is bad. Very bad.” said Knowledge. “I know her.A NightWing assassin, Villain.She had 
Darkstalker’s scroll briefly and has lots of shapes. That shape is called Dawn the IceWing. 


Thrush stared at Knowledge. "Are you sure you didn't see her?" 


“T saw her once.In the Scorpion Den. Working for a minor crime lord by the name of Barb.” 
Knowledge’s fangs leaked tiny trickles of black venom. “But she was killed by Vulture, who 
hated the minor crime lord Villain worked for.Only a dragonet by the name of Sandstone 
escaped.She joined the Outclaws years ago.” Knowledge nodded thoughtfully. “Thrush, has this 
happened before?” 


Thrush nodded. "Red has a stately old SkyWing that follows him around. Rei has a pretty 
SandWing maybe twenty years old standing behind him. You," She pointed to Knowledge, 
"Have a tiny dragonet--even smaller than these three," She gestured to the Moon-Destroying trio, 
"Curled up next to you." 

Rei's jaw dropped. "You saw- can see Coyote?" 

Knowledge was suddenly quiet. "---My cousin----Shadowfighter---" She didn't say any more. 


Thrush looked confused. "You don't see them?" 


"Yes, that's the ghost of my cousin Shadowfighter.Her egg was broken." Knowledge let a tear 
drip down her face and fall to the ground. 


Rei stifled a sob. "Coyote was-" He sniffed, "Coyote was the only dragon who was ever truly 
kind to me in the Scorpion Den. Vulture killed her when I was only three." 


Rei leaned over and wrapped Knowledge in a hug, a tear sliding down his cheek. 


Knowledge looked slightly alarmed, then drew a picture of Vulture.It was a good 

picture. Vulture was smiling condescendingly down at them all, complete with dragon skull 
tattoos. Knowledge stuck the paper to a tree, then used her talons to make little darts out of 
twigs.She threw one, and it landed stuck in Vulture's smug mouth, quivering where it landed. 


Rei contemplated the picture, then whipped his tail in a motion that drove his barb deep into the 
wood where the picture was attached. Removing his til from the tree, he spat a jet of venom at 


the picture, melting it into oblivion. "Much better." 


The tree promptly creaked and fell over in the direction of Rei. 


Rei sighed and picked something out of a small pouch strapped to his leg. He swallowed it 
whole, and braced for impact. His eyes turned green and he shot up toward the tree, redirecting 


changing his scales a dramatic dark blue with orange splotches. He reached into the same pouch 
and produced a few yellow berries. He ate them, and eyes faded back to a mint-green. His scales 
also changed to a calmer purple. 


Knowledge stared at the drawing, which was being eaten by beetles. “Exactly the fate Vulture 
deserved.” 


"Not quite." He flicked his tail at the drawing. "My options were limited, as that is only a 
drawing." He shuddered with anticipation. "Give me five minutes alone with him, and he'll wish 
he'd never been hatched." 


"You know, his tail barb's dipped in gold leaf, which hopefully covers up the venom, but doesn't 
make it any less sharp." 


"Remember this?" He waggled his necklace in front of her face. "This does a lot more than look 
nice." He looked meaningfully into her eyes. 


Knowledge nodded, thinking. 


Rei sighed. "It doesn't matter if he can shoot lasers, or turn invisible. He can't harm me unless I 
want him to." 


Then a scavenger burst out of a bush and started yelling what sounded like very bad words in 
scavenger. 

Rei twisted his tail in an obscure motion, then looked alarmed. He began speaking in what 
sounded like a deeper version of scavenger. "Yobble yibble frubble yibble!" The scavenger 
shook its head and pointed a finger, then Knowledge snapped "Yibble frobble FROBBLE yibble 
yobble!" at the scavenger. "Aunt Nightbearer hates how the scavengers steal cattle, so she 
learned some incredibly rude words in scavenger just to yell at them." 


"T see." Darkslasher said. 


Rei grinned. "YIBBLE YIBBLE FROBBLE YOBBLE YABBLE MIBBLE!" 


The scavenger literally gasped and waved a tiny sword, yelling "Frobble yibble grrrrr MIBBLE 
GRIBBLE FRUBBLE!" 


Thrush nodded politely. "Hello, Darkslasher." 


"Hi" he said back. 


The scavenger noticed Thrush and shrieked, "YIBBLE FROBBLE BOGGLE FIBBLE YIBBLE 
FRUBBLE!" 


Rei picked up the scavenger, relieved it of it's sword, and GENTLY prodded it with a talon. 


"Yibble frobble. Flibble wibble yobble." ("Get out of here. Not all dragons are as scavenger- 
friendly as us.") He gestured with his tail to the chatting group of dragons surrounding the moon- 


destroying trio. 
The scavenger bolted. 


Thrush kept an eye on the scavenger, undoubtedly deciding whether to eat it or not. "So how 


have you been doing?" 

"I have been doing fine" Darkslasher responded. 

Rei smiled and nudged Knowledge. "C'mon let's go see the dragonets." 
"Alright" Darkslasher agreed. 


Thrush glared at Rei. "I swear I'm going to kill you someday." She took a couple deep breaths. 
"T'll stay over here." 


"Please don't kill anyone." Darkslasher said. 

Thrush eyed Rei as he strode toward the dragonets. "Fine." 

"Thank you" Darkslasher said gratefully. 

Thrush sat down, uncomfortable. "Soooooo... Ummmmmm..." She glanced around, searching 


for something to make conversation. "Read any good scrolls lately?" She winced, realizing how 


weak it sounded. 


"I read the scroll about how the dragonets ended the war. It was awesome" Darkslasher 


exclaimed. 


"And then that made Ruby the queen." Thrush smiled. "Well, I suppose it technically wasn't the 
dragonets who made her the queen." 


"Yes." Darkslasher said. 
Thrush stared at her talons. "I was part of Queen Ruby's army." 


"Oh." 


"I was a loyal soldier. All I wanted was to defend my Queen." She made a strange noise in the 
back of her throat. "That is- until I was accused of trying to kill the Queen." 


"WHAT" 
Thrush nodded, looking up to face Darkslasher. "I had gone to sleep after a hard training session, 


and when I woke up, ten guards were standing over me." A tear formed in the corner of her eye. 
"I was brought to the throne room, where I was informed that my talon marks were found on a 


knife that had almost killed the queen." 
"That's terrible!" 


Knowledge slashed a talon along a branch, peeling almost all the bark off. "Bet the guilty one 
did something like press the knife handle to your talons." 


"Maybe we could find out who did it" Darkslasher said. 
“Good. Also, I wonder how many ghosts follow Peril around.” Knowledge said. 


A tear slid down Thrush's cheek and onto the ground. "I was banished. All I ever wanted was to 


serve and protect my queen." 


Thrush was heartbroken as she recalled these painful memories from her past... 


~Chapter 4~ 


Thrush sat on the roof of the tallest building in Possibility, gazing into the distant sunset. 
Scoria wad sitting on the bridge, looking up at the distant stars. 

"HEELO, FHRU?H." 

Thrush didn't move. "Phantom. I wish I could say it's good to see you, but I can't." 

"HA HA. WHERE té DARK@EACHER?" 


"I don't know." Thrush still hadn't moved from where she was watching the sunset. "Even if I did 
know, I probably wouldn't tell you." 


"TEE FIND Him mY@EEF. BUT DON'T FRY FO DEFY mE. YOU ARE ONLY WA2@FING 
BREATH. IF I NEED INFORMATION FROM YOU, 'LE GEF 1F!" 


Thrush stood and turned to face Phantom. "If you lay one claw on him, I will personally rip each 
and every one of your teeth out." 


"YOU WleH YOU COVED. t WILE DO WHAT I WANT AND FHERE té NOTHING YOU 
CAN DO FO @FOP mE!" 


Thrush bristled. "Wanna bet?" She closed her eyes. Fifty or sixty dragons materialized around 
her, all glaring at Phantom. 


Scoria looked at all the dragons, confused. "What's going on here?" She walked over. 


"MPRE@@tvE @kikLL. BUT | HAVE BU@INEee TO ATFEND FO. YOU KEEP FRYING FO 
PROFECF YOUR FRIEND, BUT I WILE DE?FROY YOU ALE @OON. HA HA HA!" Said 
Phantom. He snapped his claw and disappeared. 


"Thrush! What just happened? Was that Phantom I saw?" Said Darkslasher as he flew as fast as 
he could toward Thrush. 


Thrush nodded grimly. "Yep." She flicked her talons to the dragons around her. "You can go 
now." One by one, the dragons dissolved into the air. 


"Phantom wants to destroy us all. He is my archenemy. I am sorry you had to meet him. Now he 
is out to get you too." 


Thrush rolled her eyes. "Would it help if I threatened to rip his teeth out?" 
"Ha ha. If you did he would probably laugh. He has magic and he thinks he is unstopable.” 


"Hmph." Thrush huffed angrily. "Magic is it? I really hate to have to say this but we might need 
that camel-licking hybrid, Rei." 


"Yes." 
Thrush sighed. "How do you know Phantom?" 


"He and I have been battling for a while. He has threatened me so much because I have been 
stopping his plans." 


Thrush frowned. "What kind of plans?" 

A shape flapped over and landed beside Darkslasher. The colors shifted until it was clear that 
Rei, now an obnoxious purple, was standing on the roof next to them. "Hey, did you see that 
weird SkyWing? He was all like, 'Hey, I'm going to take over Possibility!’ He looked weird too. 
Like this." He shifted his scales to look like Phantom. 

"He is actually my archenemy. Good to see you!." 


Thrush snorted. 


Rei grinned right back. "Good to see you too, Darkslasher." He looked at Thrush. "May you find 
an angry lizard in your bed." 


Thrush glared at Rei, who changed his scales white and spelled out 'Thrushslasher' in big black 
letters on his side. "Don't ask me how long that took me to figure out." 


"Stop that." Said Darkslasher 


Rei smirked and highlighted the text in bright orange. 


Darkslasher rolled his eyes at Rei. "Thrush is not the dragon for me." 
“Well, that dragon was WEIRD.” Knowledge landed on the roof, with a sketch of Phantom. 
"Yes. Next time he shows up, he is bound to do something terrible with his magic." 


"Magic?" Rei's scales faded to a soft shade of purple. He glanced around before speaking again, 
"I assume that's the reason I was called here?" 


Thrush glared daggers at Rei. "If I didn't need your help right now I swear I would chuck you off 
this roof and into the middle of next year." 


“What, so he could ‘ruin’ your future?” Knowledge nodded thoughtfully. “Moontide told me 
something disturbing.My uncle Deathfinder stole the moon-destroying trio’s sister Shadowstriker 
before she hatched, and he’s IN THE SCORPION DEN TRAINING HER TO BE AN 
ASSASSIN!” 

"WHAT!!! WE HAVE TO DO SOMETHING!!" Said Darkslasher. 

“Yes, but we can’t harm my three-day year old cousin!” 


"Yes. What do you think we should do? Do you think we should go to the Scorpion Den?" 


“Probably.Then one of us can grab Shadowstriker and bring her back to Possibility.Rei may not 
want to come though.” 


Rei glared into the distance. "Don't you worry. I'll come." He flicked his tail barb. "I've been 
waiting for something like this to happen." 


“Good.I wasn’t sure if you’d want to go back to the Scorpion Den.” 

Rei's wings flared scarlet. "I'll take any chance for revenge." 

“Well, as a former Talons of Power, you know that the courtyard is rigged with so many traps. If 
you want to get in to the compound, you also need to take out the guards.I don’t want any more 


killing, so ll use my RainWing blowgun and darts.” 


"Alright." 


"Then we fly a couple inches above the path and Rei goes in mostly camouflaged and I shut the 
door so Vulture can't get out..." 


"Ok. Let's do it" Darkslasher ageed. 

Rei shook his head. "No. Not that way." He stared into space for a minute, thinking. "Meet me in 
my shop at sunset tomorrow night. I'll explain the plan there." He looked around. "We can't risk 
being heard here." 

"Okay.We should close the shop and cover the windows so any customers don't see.In 
fact...you'll have a 'contagious illness' I'll go in with some 'medicine' and we'll talk in the back of 


the shop." 


Rei nodded slowly. "I'll see you there." He tapped his chin thoughtfully. "Hm. Bring something 
that you can have with you at all times. Something durable." 


“Okay.Also, maybe pretend to look sick.Make little orange dots all over your scales.” 


"Like this?" Rei turned himself an unpleasant shade of green with small brownish dots scattered 
all over. 


Thrush looked nauseated by the colors. "Please change to something else before I'm sick too." 


“Very good.Make sure you don’t see a doctor though.And Ill bring my oil lamp so I don’t 
accidentally ‘overdose’ on the ‘medicine’. 


Rei faded back to a healthier color. "Well, I think that's settled." 


“Bye!” The next day at sunset, Knowledge slipped into Rei’s shop, with a bottle full of 
‘medicine’ clearly visible. 


Rei looked up from where he was prone on a pile of empty fruit sacks, his scales a worse version 
of what he had demonstrated before. "Finally. You have no idea how boring it is to stay inside 


with no customers for a day." 


“Well, what’s our strategy, General Rei?” She set down the lamp and hurried into the back room. 


Thrush pushed through behind Knowledge. "Where, I ask, is the 'Thank you' I was told would 
happen?" 


Rei ignored Thrush. "First, I need some paper and ink." 


“Okay.” Knowledge reached inside her seemingly endless pouch and drew out a piece of scroll 
and a jar of ink sealed with beeswax. 


Rei spread the scroll on the floor, popped open the jar of ink, and began to draw a map of 
Vulture's stronghold. 


Knowledge leaned over and scribbled a couple dots for where the guards were positioned. “I 
have an Outclaw friend who spies on Vulture in her free time.She noted every guard placement.” 


Rei added some squares placed at seemingly random positions. "These are the most dangerous 
traps." He stood up and strode to one of the shelves lined with pineapples. He shifted a few of 
them around and withdrew a pebble. 


“Let me guess...Falling battle axes.Alarms that call every Talons of Power for miles.Poisoned 
daggers that stab you.All three combined together.” 


"Wow that is a lot of traps" Darkslasher said. 

Rei waved to Darkslasher. "Glad you made it." He walked back to the map and dropped the 
pebble on it. The map began to add it's own details. It enhanced itself until they were looking at a 
labeled, grayscale aerial view of Vulture's stronghold. 

"Whoa" 


“Ah.Special animus mapmaking. Very useful.” Knowledge circled it, studying each feature. 


Rei nodded. "I've been planning this for months." He pointed to various edges of the map. "In 
my last few days there, I made some weak spots in the defenses." 


“Good.” 
“Awesome.” 


Rei searched the map. "I know it's here somewhere..." He suddenly sat bolt upright, surprised 
yellow flashing through his 'sick' disguise. "Has anyone considered that Phantom might be 
working with Vulture?" 


"That could be true!! That would be really, REALLY bad.!!!" Darkslasher exclaimed. 


“True... Vulture has the strength of numbers....and now he and Phantom hold animus 
power.Darkslasher can go in and help Rei while I make sure the guards don’t wake up and go 
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in. 
Rei nodded, then pricked his ears at a sound from the door. "Who's there?" 


Knowledge snapped into position, fangs bared and ready to shoot out burning venom.She was 
tense, waiting for any intruder to enter. 


Darkslasher listened intensly with his mind reading for the intruder. 


A small voice called back through the door. "Please don't hurt me. My name's Cloudwatcher. Is 
the shop closed?" 


Knowledge uncoiled a bit. “The shop’s closed. Sorry.Rei has....a contagious disease that makes 
hybrids swell up and turn green with brown dots.It also causes severe nausea, so careful!” She 
imitated the sound of vomiting surprisingly well, then pretended to scold Rei. “Oh, come ON, 
Rei, this is so hard to clean up! After you recover I’Il have to deep-clean the shop completely!” 
Cloudwatcher hesitated. "Then why aren't you sick?" 

"I'ma VERY SMALL PORTION RAINWING." 

"What about the other one? The one who feels like he's sneaking around?" 

Thrush covered her mouth to stifle a laugh. 

“Err.... The disease is airborne....He has a piece of cloth tied around his snout.” 

Cloudwatcher sighed. "Please don't lie to me." 

“Moons above, a mindreader.Darkslasher, read her mind.” 

Cloudwatcher laughed. "Not a mindreader. I can feel your emotions. There's a difference." 


“Oh, then you know Thrush’s secret power of extreme grumpiness.” 


"I wouldn't say extreme grumpiness. I'd just say mostly grumpiness." 


"Ha! Yes." Darkslasher laughed. 
Knowledge carefully ducked an elbow from Thrush. 


"I know none of you are sick, and I know you're planning something. You don't have to tell me 
anything, but please stop lying to me." 


"Rei?" 

Rei looked up from his map. "Hm?" 

“Should we let her in?” 

Rei turned to Darkslasher. "Can you find any reason not to let her in from her mind?" 
"No. She can come. Her ability could be very useful." 

Rei nodded. "Alright then." He raised his voice a touch. "You can come in." 
Knowledge carefully undid the window latch, letting a silent dragon in. 


The door swung open and in stepped a NightWing slightly smaller than Knowledge. Her eyes 
were a deep blue, and she had small glasses carefully balanced on her snout. 


Rei dipped his head in greeting to the new arrival. "Hello." 

The silent dragon noticed the other newcomer too, and placed a small chicken egg on Rei’s seat. 
Rei eyed the egg. "Is that supposed to explode when I touch it or something?" 

The egg stayed still, and then suddenly broke, showing a small yelllow bird. 

Rei didn't take his eye off the chick. "Um." 

“Oh, that was the shocking part.” Dreamwatcher was sitting on a sack, peeling a mango. 


Rei's scales flashed yellow through his disguise, then faded back to sickening green. "Oh. I 
should've known." 


Dreamwatcher lifted the tiny bird off the seat and placed it in a pen made of sacks. 

Thrush glared down at Dreamwatcher. "I hope you know how much I want to rip you limb from 
limb right now." 

“Well, you can’t. Ihave my mindreading and animus magic.” Dreamwatcher replied. 

Rei stifled a laugh. 

Knowledge gave him a look saying ‘Shush!’ 

Rei whispered, "Sorry!" He didn't look sorry at all. 


Knowledge remembered Cloudwatcher and spun to face the hybrid. 


Cloudwatcher smiled at Knowledge. "You were the one talking weren't you. That was a very 
good vomit sound you made." 


“Standard method of getting siblings to bug off.” 

"Hm. Sounds effective." She turned to Dreamwatcher. "Hello." 
Dreamwatcher nodded in greeting. 

Cloudwatcher stepped over to Rei's map and looked at it. 


"We should probbly be going. We have to get to the Scorpion Den. Let's go!" Darkslasher 
exclaimed. 


Those of the group who were goung began to pack, they would arrive at the den tommorow 
morning, ready to risk everything... 


~Chapter 5~ 


Knowledge glided toward the Scorpion Den, disguised as a SandWing.In her pouch her cousin 
Barberry had given her an animus SandWing disguise, and she now looked like a SandWing with 
brown diamonds across her back. 

A small SandWing gazed up at her from the ground. 

Knowledge swung her now-venomous tail around and nearly hit Rei in the face. 

Cloudwatcher flinched and ducked away from the tail. "Hey!" 


"Oop, sorry.By the way, in front of other dragons, call me Adder." 


"I'm Python. Re-" She cut herself off. "JACKAL should be here soon with the rest of our 
disguises." 


As if on cue, an average-size SandWing in a black cloak appeared, holding a pile of black 
material. 


"Ah, Jackal," said Knowledge, getting the point immediately. 

He smiled. "Adder. Good to see you." He tossed her one of the cloaks. "This should fit you." 
She slipped it over her head. "We also need the vulture medallions.Got any?" 

He smacked himself over the head with his tail. "I knew I forgot something!" He smacked 
himself again. He scooped up a talonful of sand, and it changed into a vulture medallion. He 
repeated the process, handing one to Knowledge, and one to Cloudwatcher. 

Knowledge stared at the medallion with disgust. "After we get back to Possibility, I'm drawing 


something ridiculous on this." All the same, she slipped it over her head. "Also, could you show 
me how to control my tail barb?" 


"Here." He brandished his tail barb. "Watch." He stabbed his barb into a patch of sand, then 
lifted it out to reveal a small wet patch where his tail had been. "Now you try." 

Knowledge scrunched up her face and plunged the end of her tail into the edge of where Rei's tail 
had made a mark. 

Cloudwatcher plunged her tail in next to Knowledge's and withdrew it to find the sand still dry. 
Then something exploded and showered the entire group with tiny burrs. 


Rei yelped and covered his head with his wings. "Cactus!" 


The tiny spikes pierced his wing membranes with ease, and stuck between the scales of 
Knowledge and Cloudwatcher. 


He made a face at Knowledge from under his wing. "Not how I planned this to go, but..." He 
launched into the air. 


“Alright.” Knowledge picked a spike out of her tail. 
Then a shape appeared on the horizon. A black silhouette, a dragon winging toward Knowledge. 
Rei watched the silhouette closely, tracking it's motion with one eye. 


Knowledge flew up to meet the shape, and took a package.She landed on the sand, holding what 
looked like a bowl of soup. 


Rei looked a the bowl. "Is that soup?" 


Knowledge looked grim. “Not the sort you want to eat.Aunt Nightbearer’s cooking is terrible.I 
was originally going to bury the soup, but maybe we can use it as poison.” 


Do I tell him? thought Knowledge. 


"Hm." Rei stuck his talon into the bowl and tasted the soup. He gagged. When he had 
sufficiently recovered, he choked out, "What- Who- Why- What did she put in there?" 


“You really don’t want to know.” Then, deciding to get it over with, Knowledge admitted, “That 
dragon up there-Futurechanger, he and I are a couple.” 


Rei blinked slowly, processing the new information. He squinted at Knowledge, then at the sky 
where Futurechanger had been, then back at Knowledge. He let out a low whistle. "Well." 

The shape hadn't flown away. It grew closer and closer, and landed on the sand, revealing the 
shape to be a tall NightWing who looked like he had been stretched. He wore a small horn band 
on one of his horns, and his jawline was surprisingly sharp. His eyes were a little lighter than 
Dreamwatcher's. As soon as he landed, Knowledge wrapped her wings around him, and then 
remembering that the others were watching, pulled away. "Everyone, this is Futurechanger." 


Rei dipped his head in greeting. "Hello there." 
Cloudwatcher looked amused. "Oh, go ahead and cuddle right up to him if you want." 


“The SandWing over there you should call Jackal in public, this is just my cousin Rei’s 
disguise.” 


“The RainWing with the tail barb is Cloudwatcher.”” Knowledge nodded and Futurechanger 
nodded in greeting to both of them. 


"Oh..." Said Darkslasher as he touched down on the sand. 


“Right, and the Night-Ice hybrid is Darkslasher. He can read minds and prophecy. One of my 39 
siblings is named after him.” 


"Hold on did you say you have 39 SIBLINGS??!? And one of them is named after ME?!!?" Said 
Darkslasher. 


“Yes. My parents are trying to break the Pyrrhian record for dragonets. I’m the oldest so I have 
to do the names. I send the name through the mail. The other Darkslasher was hatched shortly 
after Animus Island.” 

"Awesome! !" 

“Well, did you notice my little brother attached to my neck?” 


"Also who is that?" Said Darkslasher, pointing at Futurechanger. 


Knowledge had some trouble explaining that. “Err... She and I like each other,” cut in 
Futurechanger awkwardly. 


"Oh..." 


Futurechanger did a quick scan of Darkslasher. Judging from size, probably not much older than 
seven. Frost breath, probably. Talons normal. Then her remembered that Darkslasher could read 
his mind. "Sorry." 

"It's alright." 

Futurechanger carefully thought of scrolls. 


"You're an... interesting dragon, Futurechanger." 


Knowledge nodded, thinking. Then Futurechanger tapped her of the shoulder. "Your parents 
have moved to the Scorpion Den." 


"Why?" Said Darkslasher 


“They said they didn’t want to raise thirty-nine dragonets in the rainforest where any of them 
could get frog venomed or eaten by snakes.” Futurechanger gave a grim smile. 


"I see." Said Darkslasher with a very slight frown at Futurechanger, 


The dragonet, meanwhile, had gone off to eat Darkslasher’s talons, and began chewing on the 
hybrid’s claws. 


"Hey!" 

Knowledge pulled the dragonet off. “Darkslasher, talon chewing is not helpful.” 
"Oh. Hi other Darkslasher!" 

The second Darkslasher tried chewing on Darkslasher’s tail. 

"Ah!" 

This time Futurechanger was the one to haul Darkslasher 2 off Darkslasher 1. 


Rei watched the dragonet, amused. He glanced out of the corner of his eye at Futurechanger, 
analyzing every inch of the NightWing's body. 


Futurechanger did the same to Rei. Which wasn't much help as Rei was in a SandWing disguise. 
But Futurechnager picked up several things anyway. Tail barb, heavy cloak, medallion. Not 
much of a fighter by the way he looks. 

Rei turned to Futurechanger. "Futurechanger, right? I don't remember seeing you in Possibility." 


“Yes. I’m mostly in the library.” 


"Nice." He nodded. "I have a couple old scrolls lying around somewhere in my shop if you 
would like them." 


The group was enjoying themselvesfor a few short minutes before they had to get work. But time 
waits for no one, and their eneies were already hard at work... 


~Chapter 6~ 


Mayhem was strolling the streets of the Scorpion Den, grinning as he casually stole from every 
dragon he passed by. 


Moontide spun around as he snatched something from her bag and neatly clawed his snout. 
He smiled. 


What dragon would smile when his snout had been clawed? Moontide thought. No one she 
knew. "You are probably a wanted dragon now, especially since that bracelet in your talons 
belongs to Starcatcher. She won't be pleased." 


"I smile when I'm clawed," Mayhem laughed, thinking this dragon was amusing, And I'm wanted 
by many dragons, so what difference does it make that I'm wanted by one more? None to me! 
And who said I stole it?" 


"Most dragons flinch when I claw them. I saw you pick it out of that SandWing's bag. Maybe 
you'll get off lighter because you stole it off another thief. And the difference is that Starcatcher 
has spies across Pyrrhia. " 


"Mhm, mhm, nice nice nice, then that means that Starcatcher is very rich?" 


Moontide realized he was searching for information. "No, she led a rebellion against Vulture. 
They all serve her out of loyalty, and the bracelet is her only one, it's a fake diamond. The only 
real value it carries is sentimental." 


"Sentimental value is value nonetheless," he pointed out, and took off a tailband from another 
dragon passing by. 


"Not the sort you want if you're planning to sell it. Oh, wait. You've decided to kidnap jewelry. 
Very smart." Moontide knew that kidnapping usually applied to dragons, but Mayhem was 
probably planning to ransom it to Starcatcher. 


"AH, mAYHEm. WHAT DID YOU eFEAL FODAY? I CAN'T WAIT FO 2EE. AND AL2@O 
FO CLAW FHIé AH, MAYHEM. WHAT DID YOU @FEAL FODAY? I CAN'T WAIT FO 
2EE. AND AL2@O FO CLAW FHIé DRAGON'e €NOUF." Said Phantom as he appeared out of 
thin air. 


Mayhem laughed, "Hey, Phantom!" 

"GOOD FO &EE YOu. LEF mE ekE¥ WHAT YOU @FOLE." Said Phantom. 

"Sure!" He shrugged, and started pulling out tons of treasure and jewels continually. 

"VERY ImPRE@etvE, mAYHEm! WHO te FHAF BOFHERING YOU?" 

"Moontide," he answered, continuing to take out other things. 

“@HOUVED tf DiéPO2@k OF FHEM?” 

He shrugged, "If you wish," and continued taking random things he'd stOlen out. 

Moontide decided to claw the new dragon’s snout. If he wanted to ‘dispose’ of her, he was bad. 
She slashed Phantom’s snout repeatedly, then turned to Mayhem and said something. 
“Scavengers are strange.” Instantly a troop of dragons descended and snapped shackles around 


Mayhem’s wrists. 


He stopped, lifting his talons up to check out the shackles, "What is this about, hmmm?" 
Mayhem grinned at them, then back at Moontide. 


“INFERE@FING. DON'T ANGER mE. LEAVE NOW AND mAYBE ILE @PARE YOU. BUT I 
mUeF 2AY, INFERE2@TING FRICK.” 


“Of course.” The troop of dragons led Mayhem away, on high alert in case the NightWing tried 
anything. 


“Mayhem, I work for Starcatcher. You probably realized.” 
"Yes, I did," he agreed, still grinning. 
Moontide led the group to a huge sandstone building. 


"Do you really expect me to go in like this?" Mayhem asked, "I'm not even properly chained," he 
held the shackles in one talon. 


Knowledge snapped a new pair on. “These are animus enchanted. The prisoner can’t get free 
until I want you to.” 


He smirked, "Now that's the type of challenge I'd expect." 
"You can try." Knowledge led him into a building. "I'm going to send in an interrogator." 


"Mhm. Mhm. Nice nice nice, but. Why such seriousness with these things, hmmm?" He 
wondered. 


Moontide called "Banana!" 


"Mooony. MoonyMoonyMooonyMooooo0o0onyMOOOOOOOOONYYYYYYY Y Moontide? 
Answer the question," he repeated with a sort of sing-song voice and a stunning smile. 


"No. I am not answering the question." A bright yellow RainWing burst in. Moontide nodded at 
Mayhem. "Color torture him." 


"Mooooooo0o0nyyyyyyyyyyyMooooo00000nyyyyyyyyyyMooooooo000000000nnnnnnnnnnnnyyy 
YYYYYVYYYYyyyyyyyyyy..." He continued repeating, partially to annoy her, partially for the 


answer to be given to him. 


Moontide strolled over to the corner, and Banana let off a burst of eyeball-scorching purple and 
lime green right in front of Mayhem. 


He closed his eyes, pushing Banana away from him, "MOQOOQOQOOQOOONYYYYYYYYYYYY 
ANSWER ... please," he tried. 


"No." Banana's scales exploded in inky black with the neon-pink letters 'SHE WON'T". 
"Then tell me why this color test is important." 


"Not a test. It's a torture." Banana suddenly turned invisible, strode over to right in front of 
Mayhem, and turned cyan with neon orange stripes. 


"You must do torture lightly then," he chuckled, and pushed Banana away again, even with his 
eyes closed. 


"K.You've left us with the last option on the list. We are not doing humane torture anymore. 
Banana, get me the lava." 


Mayhem sighed, opening his eyes, "lava. Mhm. Well, before you brand, mark, or kill me, might I 
just say you'll do the same to that sentimental valued treasure?" 


"No. While we were on the way here, one of the guards may have picked YOUR bag." 


"You mean like one of the guards that had this chakram, several throwing discs, daggers, and 
spear?" Mayhem wondered, taking out what he said as he said it. 


"No, just of the bracelet. And interesting skill of removing items from a bag while animus 
chained." 


"Practice," he waved a talon or two dismissively, "so the bracelet /does/ mean something, and /is/ 
worth a lot." 


"Didn't I tell you when I clawed your face? If you're planning to sell it, it won't get much, but if 
you're planning to ransom it back to her, it will." 


Phantom suddenly appeared out of nowhere. "I'm BACK. YOU ARE AN INFERE@TING 
DRAGON, MOONFIDE. MAYHEM, DO YOU WANT mE FO RELEA@E YOU AND PUNI@H 
FHE@E DRAGON?? I'D BE HAPPY FO." 


Banana returned with the lava, and flung the cauldron at Phantom. Then, just for safety, she 
turned a blinding neon color. 


eCALEKe FO BE tmmUNE FO LAVA AND FIRE!!" His scales instantly healed and the lava slid 
of him "t 2EVERELY UNDERE@TIMATED YOU. BUF t Am ENJOYING FHte GAmE. 
QUITE ENTERTAINING. DO CONTINUE WITH YOUR ANFIC?." 


Banana did. She turned an eyeball-scorching neon green with violet stripes. 
Mayhem couldn't help chuckling. 


"FHE@E ANFICe ARE INDEED VERY ENTERTAINING. MAYHEM, @HALE WE LEAVE 
OR CONTINUE FO BE AMU@ED?" Phantom said with a laugh. 


"Either way, could you get these fancy chains off me, Sir?" Mayhem asked, still smiling, and he 
held up his talons, "these are animus-touched." 


Moontide suddenly launched a small glass ball of black liquid at Phantom. It exploded on him, 
black venom crawling all over his scales. "Hah. Knowledge's venom will still work." Then she 
frowned a bit at Mayhem. 


He smiled very charmingly and handsomely in response. 


Moontide ignored his smiling. 


"TEL FAKE CARE OF FHO@E CHAtNe FOR YOU." Said Phantom. The chains snapped and 
fell to the ground. 


"Thank you," he broke his smoldering to bow to Phantom. Well, half-bow. 


"NO PROBLEM. NOW, 2HOULD WE BE GOING, OR 2EE WHAT FHE2E DRAGON2 CAN 
DO FO ERY FO 2FOP ver" 


Moontide hurled a second sphere of venom at Phantom and Mayhem. It shattered all over them, 
glass splinters falling to the ground and black venom pouring out. 


Mayhem smiled, though then he roared in pain, smiling. 
"Is that even possible?" muttered Moontide. 


"AHHHHHHHGGGG!! FHAF VENGm 12 PAINFUL. YOUR ANTIC2 ARE GETTING A 
FINY BIT ANNOYING. BUF PLEA@E, DO CONTINUE FO ENTERTAIN U2, MOONTFIDE." 


“Sure.” Moontide lobbed a large piece of rock at Phantom. 

Phantom used his magic to send the rock hurling back at Moontide with a large amount of speed. 
Moontide rolled away, launching a third ball at Phantom. 

He dodged. "ALRIGHT. t FHEINK I'm DONE WITH YOUR ANTFIC. ROCK! | COmmAND 


YOU FO émA@H MOONFIDE A@ HARD Ae YOU CAN AND NOF miee. AND DON'T 
eTFOP FILL' YOU HIF MOONTIDE. LET'é 2EE YOU @uRVIVE FHle. BUF YOU mGeF 


Moontide threw what looked like a prickly ball attached to a rope at Phantom. Then she set the 
end of the rope on fire. It exploded, smashing the rock to bits but not harming Phantom or 
Mayhem. 


"Oh, shush!" Moontide was tempted to venom him a second time. 

He dodged, and lunged for her. 

Moontide slashed his underbelly and left an inch-long tear in his wing membranes. 
He clawed her face and stuck a chakr4m in her side. 

“Ow!” Moontide slashed his face. 

He roared, and dragged it across, and deep into her before pulling it out. 

Blood streamed out of Moontide’s side as she slashed his side repeatedly. 

He rammed her to the side. 

Moontide slashed his face with her wingtips as she stomped on his talons. 


"WOULD YOU STOP ALREADY???" Mayhem grabbed her talon, and flipped her on her back, 
then pinned her down. 


“Nope!” She used her four talons to flip him off and then pinned him down, pushing his two 
front talons onto the ground. “Who is Phantom?” 


Mayhem grew quiet. 
"Tell me now." 
"Why." 


"Because I want more information on him. I know he's a SkyWing animus who is sadly not a 
ghost as his name suggests." 


Mayhem barked a laugh. 


“T asked for information. And I have a chakram held in my tail.” Moontide flicked her tail 
around to reveal a razor sharp disc, which she poised at Mayhem’s throat. 


"And I have information," Mayhem agreed, "About a lot of things. But still no." 


Moontide carefully drew the blade across Mayhem’s throat, not enough to kill him, but just to 
draw blood. 


He smiled, "No." 

“Do me the favor of dramatically turning into a pile of ash.” 

"Nah, I'm good." 

“No, you’re bad.” 

"Sorry. And I'm still not saying anything." 

“You just did say something.” 

"Not about what you want me to talk about." 

“True. Moontide drew the chakram away from Mayhem’s neck just a little. 
"Mhm," he stayed put. 

“So who are you, Mayhem?” 

"A draaaagooooon...." he said, confused. 

“Tt’s pretty obvious you aren’t a scavenger. And why are you working for Phantom?” 
"No." 

“No is not a reason.” 

"No." 

Moontide growled. “I just told you no is not a reason.” 

"Indeed you did tell me that." 

“You said ‘no’ a second time.” 


"I did say no twice." 


“Anyway, why are you working for Phantom?” 

"Still no." 

“Fine.Where do you come from?” 

"An egg." 

“Hilarious. Tell me about a dragon who DIDN’T come from an egg.” 
"Maybe a dragonet that was animus touched from a different material." 
“Do you know one?” 


"Just thinking of something like it," he said, imagining about a stone dragonet carving and 
brought to life by animus-touching. 


“mY, mY, YOU ARE A NOeY ONE, MOONTFIDE. WHY DO YOU WANT INFORMATION 
ME? YOU AREN'T FRYING FO... Z2FOP mE, ARE YOU? HA HA HA HA, HA HA HA HA 
HA!!! FHAF WOULD BE AmUeING.” Phantom said. 

“Well. Isn’t Phantom really not a SkyWing name?” 


“Hold on. Did Phantom...create you?” 


“TF'2@ A NIGHTWING NAME. 1 Am A COMBINATION OF FHE FWO PERFECT FRIBE2. 
HAVE @OmE RE@PECF!” 


"Didn't I say I wouldn't say anything?" 


“Perfect as in lived in a volcano for years and educated dragons in how to fake mindreading? 
And I refuse to show respect to you. You really don’t deserve it.” 


“T’m taking that as a yes, Phantom’s Dancing Monkey of Annoying Doom.” 
Mayhem laughed a little. 
“OH, YE@. DO CONTINUE FO ENFERFAES mE.” 


“Interesting. I’m the one in charge here. And stop laughing, Mayhem.” 


“YOU FHINK YOU'RE IN CHARGE. AmU2ING.” 

“You’re amusing.” 

‘T FHINK EE mAKE YOU mY ENCHANTED JE@FER.” 

Mayhem chuckled softly. 

“OH, mAYHEm. WE ARE GOING FO HAVE 20 mUCH FUN WHEN I RULE FHE WORED. 
WE CAN mAKE MOGONTIDE DO WHATEVER WE WANT. ENDLE@e ENTERTAINMENT. 


i CAN'T WAT. HA HA HA HA HA!!!! HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!” 


"Yes," Mayhem agreed, "if I could live through these cuts and blood and if she could stop 
holding a chakram at my throat and not pin me down," he said. 


"OH. EEF mE FAKE CARE OF FHAF FOR YOU." Phantom snapped his claws and the 
chakram disintegrated. Mayhem's cuts healed instantly and Moontide was suddenly thrown off 


Mayhem with some unseen force. 


Mayhem straightened out as he stood, feeling better, and stronger, "Thank you ever so much, my 
Lord," and he bowed slightly. 


Mayhem smiled and stood up. 

Moontide had been silent for that whole time and then she finally said something. "Phantom and 
Mayhem, there are two things I need to say to you. Phantom, thank you for the ideas. Mayhem, 
thank you for acknowledging that I had a chakram held at your throat." 

"Sure," Mayhem shrugged. 

"And has Phantom ever monologued?" 

He laughed. 


"Really." 


Mayhem tried answering, but only kept laughing. 


"Never mind. I'll do a test." 


"Phantom, exactly how brilliant is your plan to take over Possibility? I have a friend who is a 
huge Phantom fan. She wants to know more about your plan." 


"FUNNY THAT YOU FHINK I'D FELE YOU." Said Phantom with a laugh. 
"Alright. On a scale of one to ten, how brilliant is your plan?" 
"FEN OBVIOUAEY." 


“Yes, I really shouldn’t have bothered you by asking, as it could be nothing but a ten. Except 
maybe an 11.” 


"HA HA HA. YOU KNOW WHAT? 2INCE YOU ARE 20 AmUeING, YOU CAN COmE FO 
mY bBAek AND ENTERTAIN Ue FHERE." Said Phantom. He tapped Moontide on the head. "t 
ENCHANT FHlé DRAGON FO OBEY mY EVERY COmmAND." 


Cloudwatcher watched wide-eyed from behind a pile of crates. Mayhem? She thought, panic 
surging through her. Why would he do this? 


Camel farts, swore Moontide in her head. Hope a camel does fart on this dragon. 
"2@URPRIGED? IF 12 VERY EA@Y FO CONFROEL DRAGON?. NOW, FOLLOW mE FO mY 
PALACE. DON'T FRY FO EeCAPE. t HAVE 20 mANY IDEAe FO UAE YOU FOR. IF te 
GONG FO BE €O MUCH FUN" Phantom said, laughing wickedly as he started to walk. 


"hAYHEM, COmE WITH mE. WE CAN PLAY AROUND WITH MOONFIDE AF mY 
PALACE. DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEAe?" 


Mayhem heard Cloudwatcher from reading her mind, and called out, "Hey Cloudwatcher!" 
Cloudwatcher froze, her eyes a fearful pale green. He knows I'm here! What should I do? 
Mayhem started walking towards her. 

“No. That evil laugh is really off-key.” 


Moontide shot him a dirty look as Phantom led her somewhere. 


He didn’t notice. 
"QOH, FHie te GOING FO BE 20 FUN." 


“When my team of mindreaders, venomers, futureseers, and animi arrive, yes. Because it would 
be hilarious to see you turned into a scavenger.” 


"AH, CLOUDWAFCHER. NICE FO mEEF YOU. | Am PHANTOm. WHY WERE YOU 
ePYING ON Ue?" 


Moontide sincerely hoped a large camel would fall out of the sky onto Mayhem. 
"OH, t CAN'T WAIT FO WAFCH FHEM FRY." 


“So one animus dragon, one evil crime lord, and one incredibly annoying NightWing will beat 
let’s see... One mindreader with clairvoyance, one mindreader-future-seer-animus, one animus 
with venom and a tail barb and camouflage, hmm...One venom-spitter, about fifty dragonets, a 
shouty aunt, one assassin, oh, and three angry parents.” 


"1 EHKE FHO@E ODD2. t WANT FO @EE YOUR FACE A@ YOU WATCH FHEM ALE BE 
mY cLAVEd." 


“Oh, I get it. You mean the exact opposite of whatever you say.” 


"FHié te WHY 1 LEF YOU LIVE. YOU ALWAY?e KNOW FHE mOeF AmMUeING THING? 
¥O @AY FO mE. AH, HERE WE ARE." They turned a corner and a massive palace lived before 
them. it was made from from a sparkling black obsidian. They entered the courtyard, whic had 
dragon statues made of rubies lining the inner wall. In the center was a statue of Phantom that 
was about two or three times his actual size, made of obsidian and Ruby. behind that, there were 
two massive doors. 


Mayhem was still talking/hanging out with Cloudwatcher. 
“That statue isn’t you. It’s too big,” said Moontide as they passed the statue. 
Then a burly SandWing stepped out of the shadows. Mongoose bowed. “Lord Phantom.” 


"AH, MONGOOeE. t HAVE BROUGHT A NEW FOY FO PLAY WITH. @HE @AYe FHE 
mOeFt AmUVeING FHING2?." He waved one talon at Moontide. 


Cloudwatcher glared at Mayhem. "Why are you doing this. Working with him!" She waved a 
talon at Phantom. 


He smiled, "because I can. Do you want to come with us?" 

"No." She fixed him with her best ‘death stare’. "I'm not going to help you steal from and hurt 
other dragons." She turned to fly away. "When I met you, you tricked me. You fooled me into 
thinking you were the kind of dragon I could trust. I guess I was wrong." 

Mayhem grabbed the end of her tail to stOp her, "no~wait. You /can/ trust me. Coming doesn't 
mean stealing or hurting other dragons. Please, Cloudwatcher? At least spend some time hanging 
out together,” he looked at her hopefully. 

"No." She said, her eyes filling with pain. "I can't. Not if you're working with that monster." She 
pointed to Phantom, then yanked her tail away fro Mayhem's grasp. "Goodbye, Mayhem." She 


took off, flying away as fast as her wings would carry her. 


Then a dark red dragon stepped out of the shadows, scattered amber scales glinting in the light. 
“Phantom.” 


Mayhem sighed, and took off after her, flying quickly. 

Cloudwatcher glanced over her shoulder at Mayhem, trying to add speed to her flight. 
He tried speeding up too, and called her name. 

She dove into a nearby oasis 

Mayhem landed next to the water, "Cloudwatcher?" 

A clump of reeds to his left rustled. 

"Cloudwatcher?" He asked again. 

The reeds rustled again, then fell silent. 

"Cloudy." 


Cloudy watched Mayhem from her hiding place in the reeds, tears pooling in her eyes. 


"Clooouuuuuddyyyyyyyyy?" 


"mAYHEMm, WOULD YOU EIKE mE FQ... PER@UADE YOUR FRIEND HERE FO COmE 
WITH Ue?" 


"Oh, I didn’t think you’d follow, my Lord. And perhaps." 


"YOU DE@ERVE FO BE REWARDED FOR FINDING mMOONTFIDE. JbeF 2AY FHE WORD. 
'D BE MORE FHAN HAPPY FO." 


"20, HOW EXACTLY DO YOU KNOW EACH OFHER? FELE mE FHE FRUTH. OR 
YOU'EE REGRET..." 


"I'd like to see what Cloudwatcher would like to say first, My Lord, if that’s alright?" mayhem 
glanced back at Phantom before moving the reeds out of the way to see Cloudwatcher. 


Maroon was still watching, cold eyes focusing on Mayhem, Cloudwatcher, and Phantom. 


Cloudwatcher crouched on the ground in front of Phantom. "Me and Mayhem met in what is 
called 'Whisper Territory’. We talked for a while, and I began to think I could trust him." She 
glared at Mayhem out of the corner of her eye. "After what I saw, I realized that he is not the 
kind of dragon I can trust. Not after I realized he was working with you." She spat on the ground 
in front of Phantom's talons. 


"t 2EK. WOULD YOU LIKE FO JOE Ve?" Said Phantom 


Something flashed in her eyes. "I will NEVER join you. If allying with you means hurting and 
stealing from other dragons, I can't do it. If joining you means betraying my friends, I can't do it. 
I will never stop fighting against you and whoever joins you, even i fit means my death. 
Darkslasher, Rei, Knowledge, Thrush, Futurechanger, Mindbender, Dreamwatcher--I know I can 
trust them to stand by my side." 


"FUNNY. YOU FHINK YOU HAVE A CHOICE. NO. | WON'T KILE. THAT WOULD BE 
FO mERCIFUE." 


She looked amused. "Really?" 


"yd." Said Phantom. He tapped Cloudwatcher and said "ENCHANT FHité DRAGON FO 
OBEY mY EVERY COmmAND." 


Mayhem sighed. 


She spoke without even condescending to look at Mayhem. "Good luck charming your way out 
of this one." 


"Tl don’t ‘charm’ Phantom." 


She glared into empty space, decidedly ignoring Phantom and refusing to look at Mayhem. "I 
didn't mean Phantom." 


"Oh, you mean me charming you?" 

"NOW, COmE WITH mE. YOU CAN JOUN mMOONFIDE AND ENFERFAIN mE." 
Cloudwatcher snorted at Mayhem, then followed Phantom. 

Maroon turned and walked along with Phantom. 

She glanced at Maroon. "Hey." 


Suddenly, a POP sound was heard and all of them appeared in the throne room. It had a massive 
red carpet leading from the doorway to a throne, which Phantom now sat on. A smaller throne 
appeared for Maroon. A huge mirror hung above the entryway. The whole room was made from 
glittering black obsidian with many intrucit ruby patterns embedded. "MIRROR GF ZGHADOWe, 
GHOW mE WHAT KNOWLEDGE té DOING RIGHF NOW!" Phantom commanded. The 
reflection vanished and in its place was a live image of Knowledge. 


Maroon twisted around. "Hello." 


Suddenly, a POP sound was heard and all of them appeared in the throne room. It had a massive 
red carpet leading from the doorway to a throne, which Phantom now sat on. A smaller throne 
appeared for Maroon. A huge mirror hung above the entryway. The whole room was made from 
glittering black obsidian with many intrucit ruby patterns embedded. "MIRROR GF ZGHADOWe, 
cHOW mE WHAT KNOWLEDGE té DOING RIGHT NOW!" Phantom commanded. The 
reflection vanished and in its place was a live image of Knowledge. 


She was in the desert, scanning the dunes-for Futurechanger, who had abruptly disappeared. 
Knowledge was also holding a bowl of soup. 


"HA HA.FHAF POOR, CLUELE@e DRAGON." 


Knowledge suddenly twisted, so that she was staring at everyone using the mirror. It wasn't on 
purpose-she couldn't detect the mirror watching her. 


Maroon watched, observing all Knowledge's weaknesses. 


"OH, NOW FHAT te INFERECTING. t WONDER IF @HE WILE @AY ANYTHING." Phantom 
listened for a reaction. 


Knowledge said something that shocked Maroon, who had thought the mirror was silent. Maroon 
didn't show it though-she remained coiled like a cobra about to strike. What Knowledge said 
was, "The Talon Peninsula-Aunt Knifewielder's DEAD?" 

"HA HA HA HA HA! AH, HOW I LOVE FHE miRROR OF eHADOWe." 


Cloudwatcher bit her lip to keep from unloading on Phantom. Get out of there, Knowledge! She 
thought desperately. 


Knowledge sighed. "I still have to stop Phantom, Vulture, and Snowflake. Tell Brighteyes she's 
in charge until I come. Make sure everyone else knows too." She flared her wings. 


Cloudwatcher's eyes widened. Her talon reached up toward her left ear before she snapped it 
back down. She glanced around to see if anyone noticed. 


"| WONDER WHERE @HE 12 GOING. AL2O, WHO t2 2NOWFLAKE? EE HAVE FO ePY 
ON FHEm LATER." 


Maroon nodded. She also noticed what Cloudwatcher had done. 
She glanced at Maroon, then looked down. 


"WHAT WERE YOU JUeF DOING? FELE mE FHE FRUFH!" Phantom said, extreamly 
suspisioucs. 


Maroon didn't notice THAT. 


"I was scratching an itch." 

Maroon looked suspicious. 

She dropped into a bow. 

Mongoose suddenly flapped into the room. "Lord Phantom, and Maroon." 


"NICE FRY." A scroll flew into Phantoms talons. "@CROEE, FELE mE IF CLOUDWAFCHER 
12 REALLY UNDER mY @PEEE!" Instantly, words started to form on the page." WHAT te t¥?" 


"Knifewielder is dead and Knowledge is still heading toward the Scorpion Den. Any further 
orders?" 


"JGeF FAY IN HERE FOR A MOMENT. OH, AND HERE." Said Phantom. A small pebble 
flew into his talons. Phantom threw it to Mongoose. In mid air, it grew into a large diamond. 


Mongoose snatched the diamond. 


Cloudwatcher bit her lip. If Rei was right, than the scroll would tell Phantom that she was under 
his spell. If Rei was wrong, than she needed to think up a very good lie to tell. 


Mayhem did notice, but didn't say anything. 


Maroon turned her attention to Mayhem. “Who are you? No answering something like ‘a 
dragon’. Answer your name, age, and why you’re here.” 


"WELL. 1 dEE FHAF YOU CLEARLY CAN'T BE FRUCTFED JUDGING BY FHE FACF 
FHA YOU ARE BITING YOUR LIP. eG, atmPLE FIX." Phantom snapped his claws, and 
Cloudwatcher was teleported straight to Rei. "MIRROR! ZHOW mE REI AND 
CLOUDWAFCHER!" Phantom said. The mirror shimmered and he could now see them. 
Mayhem tried not to seem too eager or intent on watching Cloudwatcher. 

"lm a NightWing," he said under his breath. 


“That falls into the category I said not to answer with.” 


"DON'T WORRY. EE HAVE HER UNDER mY @PELE 2OON ENOUGH." 


"Yes, My Lord," Mayhem answered, distracted. "Too bad." 

"2FOP BEING 20 DieFRACFED!" Phantom said. 

He snapped to attention, "I’m sorry, my Lord." 

"Never mind. I enchant a scroll to appear. When I say, 'NightWing', the name, age, reason he is 


working for Phantom, and weaknesses of this dragon to appear on the scroll. Also his backstory. 
A scroll appeared. "NightWing," said Maroon, and words started appearing on the paper. 


Mayhem laughed, "You didn’t say which NightWing." 

Phantom laughed. 

"Animus spells are generally directed by thought and not word. I could say, 'I enchant this 
inkwell to tip onto Mayhem’, while thinking, 'I enchant this inkwell to tip onto Mongoose,’ and it 
would tip onto Mongoose." 

"Ah. So you do know a NightWing name I’m familiar with." 

"What is so amusing?" 

Maroon looked down her nose at him. "You seem to have forgotten the scroll I hold right here." 


"OH, NOFHING" 


"I didn’t."Are you sure my Lord?" 


Maroon turned back to Phantom. 
"What is the next part of this plan?" 


"MIRROR! 2eHOW mE KNOWLEDGE!" Phantom said. Knowledge appeared in the mirror. "t 
ENCHANT KNOWLEDGE FO FORGOT @HE INHERIFe FHE FALON PENIN@UEA." 


Mayhem nodded. 


Maroon nodded, staring at it. "She could be a useful tool. 


"OH, 2HE WILE BE. DARK@EA@HER t2 QUITE FOND OF HER. FHEY ARE GOOD 
FRIEND2. 20 IMAGINE Hie DiémAY WHEN @HE @UDDENLY DiéAPPEAR2..." Phantom 
said. The reflection in the mirror changed to reflect room, where Knowledge was now standing. 


Knowledge instantly scanned the room and shot venom at the entire party. Maroon countered 
that with an enchanted shield. "Interesting idea, Phantom." 


"HELLO, KNOWLEDGE." Said Phantom. 


Knowledge looked Phantom in the eye. "Hello. Really not nice to meet you. And don't you agree 
it's a bit rude to animus transport dragons without warning or permission?" 


"| DON'T CARE WHAT? RUDE. YOU BELONG FO mE NOW." 

"I belong to nobody, least of all you." 

Phantom laughed so hard he almost fell out of his throne. 

Maroon had more self-control, watching with cold interest and rationality. 


Rei and Thrush suddenly appeared in the middle of the throne room. Rei bolted to Phantom with 
unnatural speed and clamped something around the SkyWing's wrist. Thrush did the same for 
Maroon. 


"HOW 2FUPID DO YOU FHINK | Am? I MADE MY@ELF ImnmUNE FO YOUR MAGIC A 
LONG Fimk AGO. WHATEVER FHié te 2UPPOeED FO DO, IF WON'T WORK." 


"Actually," Rei said, smirking at Phantom. "The spell doesn't affect you. Go ahead. Try and use 
your mirror." 


"YOU FHINK YOU'RE 20 CLEVER, CHARGING ES HERE. BUF YOU HAVE e@tmPLY 
PREZENTED YOURGEEF FO mE. 20, | FHENK IF'2 FimE | DEAE WITH YOU. 
PERMANENTLY." Said Phantom. Red energy crackled along Phantom's scales and he rose into 
the air. Suddenly, the room disappeared and was replace with a massive red void. "NOW, LE F'é 
2EE HOW MANY @ECOND? YOU LAF!" Phantom said. A massive bolt of red lightning 
zapped Rei. 


Rei blinked as he flew back a few feet. "You think I didn't learn something about pain in 
Vulture's stronghold?" He spat a jet of venom into Phantom's eyes. "Speaking of Vulture," He 


spun around, whipping his tail across Maroon's side. "You wouldn't happen to be so kind as to 
invite him to the party? I would so dearly love to get my revenge on him too." 


"| VIEL FEACH YOU FEAR. FHEN PAN. AND FHEN, WEEE, AF LEAF FHE FEAR 
AND PAIN WILE END." 


“Fear? Pain?" He laughed. "I lived in fear and pain for five years. You think I haven't grown 
used to it?" He glanced out of the corner of his eye at Thrush. "You ready?" 


Thrush closed her eyes and started chanting in a strange language. The room filled with angry 
dragons, all their eyes turned to Phantom. 


Maroon hissed. “I enchant my wound to heal!” She established an animus shield around her and 
Phantom. “Mongoose!” The huge SandWing hurled himself at Rei. 


The dragons around Thrush spoke as one. "Phantom, Maroon, you have abused the powers we 
gave you. You are no longer worthy." 


“You didn’t create me,” Maroon hissed. “I was animus created by a villain, not you.” 
= 


"All animus dragons were given their powers by us." They said in unison. "You have no claim to 
it." 


“T do. I enchant these ghosts to dissolve. Permanently.” 


They stayed where they were. One, a massive SandWing stepped forward. "Your magic has been 
taken away. As is yours." He looked at Phantom. 


Maroon then decided it wasn’t worth it to argue with ghosts. One, they couldn’t be killed. Two, 
if they were powerful enough to take her magic- “What about another animus?” Then she turned 
to Phantom. “Phantom, I’m with egg.” 


"WONDERFUE.” He said to Maroon. "'LE mAKE YOUR DEATH LONG AND PAINFUE, 
FHRUe@H! YOU ARE GOING FO PAY FOR FHie!"GOOD FHING t HAVE FHteé!" Phantom 
said. He raised a small hand mirror up so he could see his and Maroon's reflections. Then they 
vanished, teleported away by the small, magical, mirror. They landed outside the Scorpion Den, 
on sunbaked dunes surrounded by prickly cacti. 


“Thrush! You did it!” Exclaimed Darkslasher. The throne room rematerialized around them. 
“That was the most amazing thing I have ever seen! Looks like he they won’t be bothering us 
again for a while!” 

Thrush stopped chanting and the ghosts disappeared one by one. The last one to go was the 
SandWing. He looked about the room. "They will be back. You will have to prepare." He 
vanished and Thrush collapsed on the floor, exhausted. 

“Are you ok?” Darkslasher asked. 

She looked at Darkslasher, then closed her eyes and fell asleep. 

Darkslasher turned to Rei. “I’m glad they are gone. What now?” 

"Now," Rei's eyes twinkled. "We go back to Possibility. There's someone I want you to meet." 


“Alright.” 


"You wanna get Thrush?" He looked down at the SkyWing. "I have a feeling she won't be 
waking up for a while. 


“Ok” 


Rei looked around at the throne room one last time. He flicked his tail and a portal leading to 
directly outside Rei's Fruits appeared. 


The group disapeared throught the portal, returning home. 


Meanwhile, Phantom and Maroon had were still in the desert. 
"WHAT NOW?" Asked Phantom, fiddling with the enchanted mirror in his claws. 


“A certain mindreader has told me this dragonet will be a firescales. With a firescales daughter 
we can regain what we’ve lost, bit by bit.” 


"EXCELLENT. t 2FILE HAVE QUITE A FEW ANIMU2 FOUCHED OBJECF2. WITH FHE 
MIRROR, WE CAN FELEPORT ANYWHERE." 


“Good.” 


"WHERE 2HOULD WE GO NOW? FHE TALON PENIN@UEA? THEY WON'T FIND U2 
FHERE." 


“Alright.” 


Phantom held up the mirror, and with a ZAP noise, they were suddenly in the queen's chambers 
in the nightwing palace on the talon peninsula. "FHté PALACE WAd eOmEWHAF 
REPAIRED BY DARK@FALKER. IF WILE BE A QUITABLE BA@E FOR NOW. REI CAN'T 
UeE Hie mAGIC FO FIND G2, AND KNOWLEDGE FORGOT eHE WAe 2UPPOe@ED FO 
INHERIT FHIé PLACE, 20 WE @HOULD BE GOOD." 


“Even without magic, disposal of Brighteyes and her supporters should be easy.” 

"FRUE. 'LE HAVE GEF FHE OFHER? HERE EATER. IF WE WEN'T BACK NOW, IF 
WOULD BE CERTAIN DEATH. t FHO@E PATHETIC DRAGON EVEN HAVE IF EX FHEM 
FO KILE mF." Phantom said. 

A NightWing came along, bright green eyes glaring daggers at Phantom. 

"AND WHO mIGHF YOU BE?" Phantom asked, with an equally hateful look at this newcomer. 


“Brighteyes. Regent appointed by Queen Knowledge in her absence.” 


"JUeF WHO I WA@ LOOKING FOR. AND DID YOU 2AY QUEEN KNOWLEDGE? WHAT 
DO YOU mEAN BY FHAF?" 


“Queen Knowledge inherited the Talon Peninsula. From Knifewielder.” 


"AH. | GUE@e FHAF mMEANe? I'm KING NOW." 

“You can’t!” shouted Brighteyes. “I’d never ever marry you!” 

"FHATe NOF FHE PLAN. FHE PLAN... tle FO KILE YOU." Phantom said. He raised his his 
front talons, where two gold bracles embed with rubies were just above. Red lighting zapped out 
of them and hit Brighteyes. 


Brighteyes fell down, and the air smelled of scorched dragon scales. 


Phantom and Maroon fought tooth and claw for the next hour, kiling any dragon in their way. 
It’s wasn’t long before they were the only ones left on the peninsula 


"MUCH BEF FER. HA HA HA HA, HA HA HA HA HA!!" Phantom said. 

Maroon disappeared into a room and came out a bit later with an egg. “This is our new weapon.” 
Phantom smiled at it, imagining all the things it would do. 

Maroon held it up. “We just need to protect it until it hatches. And figure out how to control it.” 
"@HOUELD BE @tmPLE ENOUGH." Phantom said, looking down at the enchanted bracelets. 
“We have the threat of animi.” 

"FRUE. OH, FHAF REMIND? mE." Phantom said. He reached into his pouch, and dug around 
for a moment. He pulled out large box. He took off his bracelets and place them inside. 
"DOUBLE t¥!" He said and the bracelets duplicated. He put two on and handed the doubles to 
Maroon. He then put the box back into his pouch. 

She snapped the bracelets onto her wrists. “A doubling box might work with dragonets..” 
"MAYBE..." 


“But then again, four or five firescales would be hard to control...” 


"FRUE. | ENCHANTED IF FO BE INDE@FRUCTIBLE AND DOUBLE IN eIZE WHEN | 
FELE If FO." 


“Indestructible is a good idea.” 


"ye." Phantom said. He took off his pouch and double. He handed the double to Maroon. 
"FHte POUCH HAe INFINITE 2@FORAGE. | GEF BIGGER ON FHE IN@IDE WHEN YOU 
PUT @FUFF IN IF. t HAVE 2O MANY FHINGE? IN MINE. @INCE FHI te A DOUBLE, ALE 
mY ANImUe FOUCHED OBJECF2 ARE AL@O DOUBLE. FHié WILE BE VERY GeEFUE." 


Maroon nodded. 


Phantom pulled out an enchanted paintbrush. He started to pain the room around him and 
everywhere it touched changed into the obsidin/ruby pattern that decorated the old palace. 


“Did you suspect you might be removed from your own palace? Enchanted paintbrushes are not 
common enchantments.” 


"t MADE tF BACK WHEN | WAe JUeF eFARTING FO LEARN HOW FO UAE mY mAGIC. 
| HAVEN'T U@ED IF FOR A LONG FimE." 


“When did you realize the existence of your magic?” 


"WHEN | WA YOUNG, I READ A 2CROLE ABOUT ANIMU2 MAGIC. | FRIED FO 
ENCHANT AN ORANGE FO FLY UP IN THE KY." 


“Interesting.” 


"YE2. I'm 2URPRIZED NOF EVERY DRAGON ImmEDIATELY FRIE@ FO ENCHANT 
2OmETHING WHEN THEY REALIZE FHl2 POWER EXlete.” 


Maroon started to say something, but then a small black dragon descended and kicked Phantom 
back. 


"OW. WHO ARE YOU!" Phantom said. 

“The rightful heir to the Peninsula. Knowledge.” 

"AH. 2O YOU'VE COmeE DIF, HAVE YOU? PEHAPe YOU WileH FO JOU BRIGHFEY £2." 
“You don’t deserve to rule here. Out and maybe I won’t kill you.” Her voice shook slightly. 
Knowledge glared at him. Maroon was coiled around her egg. 


"FOOL. WE KILLED ALL FHE DRAGONe WHO WERE HERE BEFORE U2. YOU ARE 
JU2F ANOTHER ANF FOR mE FO CRU2H." 


Knowledge slashed Phantom mercilessly, and pulled his deadly bracelets off, dropping them out 
the window. “Surrender.” 


"NEVER!" Phantom said, punching her with super strength. "I HAVE MORE POWERe THAN 
JUeF MAGIC ALONE. t Am NOF A FOOL. YOU ARE DE@FINED FO FAIL A@ 
BRIGHFEYL2@ FAILED BEFORE YOU. FHie PLACE té mINE. | HAVE FO FHANK YOU 
FOR COmING ALE FHE WAY OUF HERE. t DIDN'T EXPECT FO @FARF mY REVENGE 
20 2OON." 


Knowledge headed for the egg, snatching it out of Maroon’s claws. Enraged, Maroon shot red 
lightning at Knowledge, but Knowledge ducked and fled with the egg. 


"NOF @O FA@F!" Phantom shouted. He sped through the air with his skywing wings and caught 
up to Knowledge and clawed her in the side. 


Knowledge refused to hand over the egg. She darted away and landed in a small cave where 
Phantom couldn't squeeze in. 


"YOU CANT HIDE IN FHERE FOR EVER!" He started smashing the entrance to make it 
bigger. 


Knowledge was slightly claustrophobic, and the fact the walls were crumbling wasn't helping. 
"Stop!" she called to Phantom. "Your fire scales daughter in exchange for the Peninsula?" 


Phantom stopped smashing. "| WILE JUeéF HAVE FO WAIF YOU GUT. DEATH BY 
2FARVATION le A LONG, PAINFUL EXPERIENCE. ALE FHE MORE @AFleFYING FOR 
mE FO WAFCH.." 


Now that Knowledge thought about it, a fiery dragonet hatching in a small space wasn't good. So 
she suddenly flew out, clawed Phantom, and knocked him aside as she burst out of the little 
space. 


Phantom grabbed her by the tail and slammed her into the hard rock. 


Knowledge was dazed by the impact for a second, then she noticed cracks appearing. She 
quickly handed the egg to Phantom and flew away. 


"HA HA HA HA HA HA!! BRING DARKEEA@HER NEXT FimE! FHAF WAe A BEAT! 
HA HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!" Phantom said. "hAROOGN! COmE HERE!" He shouted. 


Maroon came flying. "Put the egg in the cave. It'll burn us." 

Phantom rushed into the cave and set it down. "FHié WILE BE GLORIGUE." 

Then the egg broke open, and a dragonet crawled out. A thick cloud of smoke surrounded her, 
and her wings were dark red with amber veins across them. Her scales were scarlet at the head 
and gradually darkened so that her tail was the color of obsidian. 

"PERFECT." 

"What do we call her?" 

"GOOD QUEATFION." 

The dragonet reached for Phantom. 


Phantom leaped out of reach. 


The dragonet looked disappointed and then reached for a lizard that had been sitting on the cliff 
face. The reptile burned and crumbled in the dragonet's talons. 


Phantom smiled at the dragonet. 
Maroon watched her daughter with interest. “She could be an animus.” 


"YEe. 2HE WILE BE FHE INEFRUMENT OF OUR REVENGE! HA HA HA HA HA, HA HA 
HA HA HA HA." 


Phantom laughed triumphantly. Those fools thought this was the end, but it was only the 
begining... 


~Chapter 7~ 


Rei glided toward his shop. "Home sweet home!" 


Star followed silently taking everything in. 

Rei landed in front of a small fruit shop, the sign over the door reading: 'Rei's Fruits’. He 
withdrew a small key from his sack and unlocked the door. He gestured with his talon. "Ladies 
first." 


She smiled as she walked in. 


Rei followed her inside and shut the door behind him. He bustled around lighting the oil lamps 
that hung from the ceiling. 


"Woah this place is nice...... 


He smiled, rosy pink spreading across his wings. "Thanks." He strode across the room and 
opened a door. He descended the staircase to the basement, calling up, "Follow me!" 


"Alright." Star went down the stairs. 


The basement was a comfortable living space, with a hammock, a desk with scrolls and ink, a 
small fireplace, and a pile of camel-hide blankets. Rei gazed at the space fondly. "Welcome to 
my humble abode." He took off his sack and placed it under the hammock. 


"Aww this is so cozy and sweet. I don't understand how dragons live in such big places when a 
cozy home is just as nice." 


The pink in his wings spread to his horns. "Make yourself comfortable." He reached inside the 
hammock and pulled out a pouch. He emptied the silver pieces into the pouch, then placed it 
back in the hammock. 


Star nodded then set the chest down "I am very excited and nervous all at the same time about 
living in possibility..." 


"Ha!" He laughed. "That was the same way I felt when I first moved here. Now, before we get 
too into things." He lit a fire in the fireplace. "There are some things you need to know." 
"Alright." 


"Okay." He sat down and faced her. "First, there's a poster shop across the street. If you buy from 
the dragon that owns it, don't be offended if she yells at you about venomous potatoes or angry 
lizards. I have serious doubts about her mental stability. Second, the owner of the poster shop has 
seven dragonets last I checked. They're my cousins and they're the biggest nuisance Pyrrhia has 
ever seen. Third, if you go to find somewhere to eat, try the fish around the corner." 


She nodded, memorizing what he had just said. 


He closed his eyes, trying to remember if there was anything else. "Oh! Tomorrow we'll have a 
visitor." 


"Who is the visitor?" 


He smiled and walked over to the desk where he drew a quick sketch. "Her name is 
Cloudwatcher. She's a friend." He showed her a picture of a Night/Rain hybrid. 


She tilted her head a bit the the side as she looked at the picture then nodded "I have not met very 
many other hybrids." 


He nodded, then placed the picture back on the desk. "Then again, you've been living in that 
cave, so it's no wonder." He tapped his chin with one talon. "Hungry?" 


"I guess I am hungry, I kinda forgot about food being so excited and nervous at the same time." 
she laughed. 


He grinned. "What do you want to eat? Absolutely anything!" 

"I don't know........ can't decide." 

"Well," Rei said thoughtfully, "We could go to the fishing shack I told you about. We could go 
to Greasy Sae's for a chicken or maybe a pig if she has one. I could make something. Or," He 
shrugged. "We could have some fruit from upstairs." 

"Lets go to the fishing shack." 


"Okay." Rei stood and walked up the stairs. "Follow me." 


Stargazer followed, keeping a tail length between them. 
Rei left the shop, holding the door for Star. 


Star smiled as she walked out the door. 


Rei closed the door and pointed down the street. "You see that bridge there? That's the home of 
the best smoked cod in Pyrrhia." He licked his lips and set off toward the bridge. 


Star followed. 
A SkyWing bumped into Star and hissed in her direction. "Watch it!" 
Rei frowned at the SkyWing. "Hello, Thrush." His voice was a flat monotone. 


"You watch yourself!" she snapped. Thrush glared at Star, but spoke to Rei. "Hello, Rei. When 
did you find yourself a girlfriend?" 


Star glared back. 


Rei glanced at Star out of the commer of his eye and snapped back at Thrush. "She's not my 
girlfriend. Funny you should say that, considering you got rejected by Darkslasher." 


Thrush laughed and clapped Rei across the shoulder. "Good to see you too." She turned to Star. 
"Sorry if I was a little harsh. Had I seen Rei sooner, I probably wouldn't have snapped." 


Stargazer relaxed slightly. 


Rei smiled at Star. "Star, meet Thrush." He turned to Thrush. "Thrush, meet Star. Now, if you'll 
excuse us, We were on our way to Shrimp's for some fabulous smoked cod." 


Star nodded. 

Rei led Star down the street and toward the bridge. 
Star started to look nervous. 

"Something wrong?" He asked. 

"No just nervous about being around other dragons..." 


He smiled. "Don't worry." 
She nervous smiled back. 


He took her talon. "Come on. Let's get some fish." 
"Okay." her smile changed to her natral smile. 


When they arrived at the small, weather-beaten shack, Rei ordered six jumbo-size premium 
smoked cod. 


"It is going to be interesting getting used to seeing other dragons all the time. 


Rei found a couple seats and sat down. He smiled warmly at her. "Actually, I had to get used to 
other dragons too." 


"I am so used to having plants as pets!" she laughed. 


"Plants make pretty good pets." He laughed. "They're nice, quiet, and they don't mind if the 
dragon across the street calls them names." 


"Yeah.....Plants can't tell you to do anything either." 


Rei nodded and watched an old SeaWing approaching them. The SeaWing gave them the fish 
Rei had ordered, bowed slightly, and left. 


"So seawings live here too?" 


"Well, some do. Shrimp moved here about halfway through the war. He makes the best fish I 
ever tasted." He held out the cod. "How hungry are you?" 


"Hungry enough." she grinned. 

"Let me rephrase." He smiled back. "How many cod do you want?" 
"Two for now." 

He handed her two of the cod and took one for himself. 

She ate them carefully trying not to be rude. 


Rei watched her face intently. "Not a fan?" 
"T have not had fish in a while either so its just odd eating it." 


Rei smiled at her. "Fish isn't for everyone. If you don't like it, let me know, and we can go 
somewhere else next time." 


"Fish is fine." she smiled back as she finished the fish. 

Rei blushed and tried to hide it by eating his third cod. 

Star stifled a yawn. 

He smiled, glancing at the sun to see what time it was. 

Star almost yawned again. 

Rei gazed fondly at her. "Would you like to go back to my place now?" 
"I guess, I am a little tired." 

Rei stood, collecting the leftover fish. "Come on." 

She stood up. 

Rei showed her back up the street and to Rei's Fruits. 

"This is not as busy as I thought it was. Although I don't know about tomorrow." 


Rei held the door for her, pink creeping up his spine and through his wings. "Tomorrow should 
be fun.. I can all but guarantee that you'll like Cloudwatcher." 


"Alright, It will be nice to meet some new dragons." 

Rei smiled. "I'm still meeting new dragons, even after living here for two years." 

"That's kinda cool." 

He led her down the stairs to the basement. "I wasn't expecting visitors, so I didn't have time to 
set up an actual bed. We could share the hammock or," He blushed and desperately tried to 


stamp out the colors cascading through his scales. "You could sleep on the blanket pile." 


"I don't care where I sleep. You pick." 


He stopped halfway to the hammock, blushed like mad, and stuttered out, "Well- I guess- I 
mean- I don't want to- Knowledge is going to freak out-” 


Rei climbed slowly into his hammock, a thousand different colors flooding his scales. He curled 
up, leaving enough room for Star if she chose. 


Star was not totally sure what to do and she swore if she was a rainwing she would be bright 
pink. 


Rei closed his eyes and feigned sleep. 

She waited a bit before laying on the ground. 

Rei opened one eye and watched her. 

She laid her head down and looked around the room with just her eyes before falling asleep. 


Rei frowned to himself once he was sure she was asleep. How sad, He thought, She prefers the 
hard floor to the blankets... Or with me. He admitted to himself. 


She kept sleeping but was having nightmares. 


Rei crept silently out of his hammock and to the blankets. He chose a few of the warmest, and 
arranged them around Star so they formed a sort of nest. 


Star got close to waking up. 


Rei laid a talon gently on her wing and whispered, "Enchant this dragon to have a peaceful sleep 
with good dreams." 


She fell into a deep sleep full of good memories she had forgotten she had. 


Rei dragged out another blanket and arranged it on the floor next to Star. 
Star mumbled some names that were hard to understand. 


He settled down on the blanket next to her and laid his head down 

She kept sleeping. 

He closed his eyes and went to sleep. 

When star woke up she looked confused. 

Rei was sleeping soundly on his blanket, rainbows rippling through his scales. 
She looked at the blankets then Rei feeling even more confused. 

He snorted, then slowly opened his eyes. 

"What? How?Why?" she said still very confused. 


He lifted his head, blinked a few times, then shot into a sitting position. "Oh my moons I'm so 
sorry!" 


"Sorry about what?" 

He groaned, bright crimson with embarrassment. "I guess you deserve an explanation." 
"What do you mean?" 

"This!" He gestured to their surroundings. "Cooking that chicken for you, taking you to 
Possibility, taking you out for dinner, giving you a place to sleep." He closed his eyes. "I 
wouldn't do this for just any dragon." 


She blushed a bit. 


"From the moment I first saw you, I knew you were special." He sighed, looking into her eyes. 
"Look, the point I'm making is that I like you. More than just as a friend." 


"I like you too, More than a friend." 
He shot bright pink and yellow. "You do?" 


"Yes I do." she said blushing. 


He took a few deep breaths, trying to control his excitement. "So... it's official?" 
"If you want it to be." she smiled. 


He looked down. "Is it alright if we... you know... Oh moons I can't even say it." He took another 
deep breath. "K-I-S-S?" 


He smiled then got close to "Yes." 

Rei leaned in, and kissed her soundly on the lips. 

She blushed really hard. 

Blushing, he reached over with one talon and gently stroked her cheek. 
Her wing brushed his wing. 

He wrapped his wings around her in a hug. 

She intertwined her tail with his. 

He carefully kept his tail barb away from her scales. "Mmmmmmmm." 
She was careful with her own tail as well. 

He broke away from the kiss just long enough to say, "Best. Morning. Ever." 
She giggled a little. 

He squeezed her gently. "Want some breakfast?" 

"I would love some." 


He smiled at her, yellow and pink still warring in his scales. "Any particular dish you would 
like?" 


"Hmmm, surprise me." 


"This should be interesting." He murmured to himself. "Wait here." He disappeared up the stairs. 


"Alright." she just sat there waiting. 

Fifteen minutes later, Rei came back downstairs holding a few strips of fabric. 

She cocked her head to the right side "What's that for?" 

He grinned at her. "You said to surprise you." He tied one of the fabric strips over her eyes. 
She smiled "Yes I did." 

Tying the blindfold off, he asked, "Too tight?" 

"No it's perfect." 


He smiled and guided her up the stairs and into the main shop area. "We still have an hour before 
it opens." 


"Alright." she said, trying not to trip over her own talons. 


He gently sat her down and removed the blindfold. The scent of roast pig flooded the air as soon 
as the blindfold was off. 


"That smells SO good!" 


"Thanks." He blushed and produced a whole roast pig. After slicing the meat, he gave Star a 
massive portion. "Don't feel like you have to eat it all." 


"Okay." she started eating. 


Rei cut himself a big portion and paused with a bite halfway to his mouth. "Can I say something 
crazy?" 


She stopped eating and looked up "Sure." 
"Promise not to freak out?" 
"I promise." 


He looked down. "I'm an animus." 


"Woah, An animus...." 
Guilty purple crawled across his wings. "I should have told you earlier..." 
"No, it's fine. I would probably not tell anyone either." 


"Yeah." He chewed another bite of pig. "But now that we're.." He hesitated, searching for the 
right word. "Together, I guess I need to be a little more open." 


"Well at least you told me, I think most dragons are too chicken to say anything about anything 
that makes them them." 


He swallowed his last bite and reached to cut himself more. "What about you? What kind of 
powers do you have?" 


"Well I am a mind reader but I have enough control over it that I don't listen to anyone's minds. I 
can see some futures but I have not gotten anything from that in many years, I have Leafspeak 


and that is probably how I survived never talking to dragons." 


He nodded. "Mind reading. You sound like you're better at it than Darkslasher." He took another 
bite. "Don't be afraid to look around in my head. I don't mind. Pun intended." 


"Tehe, I don't like to go in others minds." 


He reached over and took her talon in his. "I know. I can respect that, but if you want, my mind 
is open for you." 


She smiled. 
He smiled, blushed, and kissed her quickly. 
"You're funny." 


"Thanks. You're beautiful." He looked at the angle of the sunlight streaming in through the 
window. "We should probably clean up." 


"Thank you, Yeah I guess we should." 


He grabbed a broom leaning against the far wall and began sweeping the floor. 


"Is there anything I can do to help?" 


He pointed to a small bottle filled halfway with some mysterious liquid. "Take the bottle from 
the counter and pour one drop into each different section of fruit." 


"Alright." she did as told. 
He poured the dirt out the back window and cleaned up the remains on breakfast. 
Stargazer went up to him "Anything else I can do?" 


"You could tell me what you’re favorite color is." He suggested as he sampled various fruits 
from the different bins and barrels. 


"Favorite color?....... Um I don't know." 


He shrugged. "Oh well. It was worth a shot." He held out a banana. "Could you tell me if this is 
good? I'm not a huge banana dragon, so it's sometimes hard for me to tell." 


"It looks ripe-ish....it's not very ripe though." 


He moved four bunches of bananas to a higher shelf. "Thanks." He glanced at the sunlight and 
smiled. 


Stargazer sighed thinking about all the things that had just happened. 


Rei strode dramatically to the door and flipped the 'closed' sign to 'open'. He looked over his 
shoulder at Stargazer. "Welcome to Possibility." 


She smiled "I feel very welcome." 

He sat down next to her and wrapped her in a one-winged hug. 

"I didn't realize how much I missed dragon interaction till I met you." 

He smiled at her. "I can't say I missed dragon interaction for my first year here. After the 


Scorpion Den," He shuddered, trying to repress the memories. "Alone time was the greatest thing 
ever." 


"I have had too much alone time, I spent my time talking to plants who just talk about dreary 
things." 

"Do they all have depression or something?" He joked, turning his scales green like leaves. "I'm 
a plant! Winter is coming! Save yourselves!" 

"He he he!" she giggled "They must have." 

He squeezed her close. 

Star closed her eyes feeling safe in his embrace. 

He nuzzled her. 


She had never felt so safe before. 


"We can do more of this later. For now, I have work to do." He squeezed her one last time and 
let go. 


"Alright, I will explore Possibility." 


He nodded. "Check out the poster shop across the street. Great practice for yelling at other 
dragons." 


"Alright." she laughed "See you later." she left the shop and went to explore. 
Rei waved goodbye as she closed the door behind her. 
Stargazer walked around Possibility. 


Rei paced around the shop until he was sure Star was gone, then slipped out the door and into 
another shop a few doors down. 


Star kept walking around Possibility, enjoying the sun. 
A couple minutes later, Rei zipped back to his shop carrying a bundle wrapped in canvas. 
Star decided to fly around. 


Rei set the bundle down and unwrapped it, revealing a bunch of rods and some spools of silk. 


Stargazer decided to stay at the edge of Possibility the side that was closer to the sandwing 
stronghold. 

He began locking the rods together in a strange pattern. There wouldn't be any customers for at 
least 45 minutes now. 

A small black dragon sat on one of the bridges, watching the fish swim underneath her. 
Stargazer flew around the edge of Possibility soaking up the sun. 

Cloudwatcher smiled and launched herself into the air. 

"Hello!" she called happily. 

"Hi there!" She flipped in the air, coming to a stop right next to Star. 

Stargazer hovered where she was "How are you?" 

"Pretty good." She smiled sweetly. "You?" 


"I am Amazing so far today." 


She nodded. "Usually when a dragon says they're doing amazing, than they're just doing good. 
You, however, have a reason to say you're doing amazing." 


She nodded with a small smile. 
Stargazer was about to start going back to Rei. 


This had been an amazing day for Rei and Stargazer, but the qeustion is, would happines remain? 
How could it, while dragons like Phantom lurk in the shadows... 


~Chapter 8~ 


Maroon watched the dragonet carefully from the mouth of the small cave. 


Phantom was also watching, imagining the day when the dragonet would get her claws on 
Thrush. 


The dragonet reached for her parents, and Maroon hurriedly drew back. 
Phantom leapt back as well. 

A branch outside snapped, followed by some angry curses. 

"HEELO? WHO té tF2" 


A SeaWing appeared outside the cave, anger practically radiating from his scales. "WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING IN MY CAVE?!" 


“YOUR CAVE? If'é mINE NOW." Phantom said. 


“Your cave? We occupy the Peninsula now.” Maroon moved aside to reveal the little red 
dragonet. 


He lashed his tail angrily, flashing something in aquatic that you probably wouldn't want 
translated. "I was here first." 


“First?” Maroon pointed her deadly bracelets at Jet. 


Jet dropped into a fighting stance. "Unless you're here seeking my services, I'd suggest you 
leave. NOW." 


“Perhaps we do want your services, assassin.” Maroon hovered, radiating menace. 


"Really?" He hadn't dropped his stance, his tone disbelieving. 


"YOU COULD BE A UeEFUE ALLEY. IN FACF-" Phantom was cut off by a black object racing 
toward them. A black dragon landed right in front of Jet. "I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU, 
@HADOW." Phantom said. "Hello Jet. Work for us. Do it." Said Shadow. 


Maroon didn't hide the tiny dragonet in the cave. The deadly burning firescales. Who still didn't 
have a name. 
Jet narrowed his eyes at Shadow. He reached slowly for a long knife strapped to his side. "What 


kind of work, and how do you plan on paying?" 


"I have a hidden stash of treasure I created with animus magic. If you agree, then you will be 
rewarded." 


Phantom laughed. "WITH FHIe." Phantom withdrew a small chest from his pouch. He opened it, 
and pulled out a gold nugget. And he pulled out another. And another. And another after that. 
"ENDELE@e FREACURE. HA HA HA HA HA HA, HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!" Phantom said. 
Smiling. 

He watched the gold bars. "How do I know this isn't a fake?" 

"IF'@ REAL. FRU@F mE. | VAED FO BE AN ANImbte2, UNTIL FHAF mEDDEING FOOE 
FHRU@H RUINED EVERYTHING. 20, I'EE GIVE YOU FHI tf YOU KILE HER FOR mE." 
Phantom said, a look of the deepest hatred in his eyes. 

Maroon glanced at the dragonet, who was burning some moss happily. 

He glanced at the dragonet. "Thrush. I believe I've heard of that dragon." 


The dragonet reached for Shadow. 


"@HE EiVEe IN POCAIBIEITY. KILE HER AND HAVE INFINITE FREACURE." Phantom 
said. 


Maroon carefully hovered, watching everyone. 


Jet eyed Phantom. "If you're who I think you are, then you can pay in a much more valuable 
currency than gold..." 


"| FOLD YOU, | LO@F mY mAGIC." 


"Revenge." Jet sheathed his knife. "You want your revenge, I want mine." 


“On who and what sort of revenge?” said Maroon. 
"The SeaWings." 


“An entire tribe?” Maroon asked. 
"The royal family specifically." Jet scowled at the ground. 


"!'D BE HAPPY FO HELP." 
Jet nodded. "It's a deal. Anyone else you want me to dispose of?" 
"FIR@F, FHRU@H. THEN REL FHEN DARK@LAGHER AND KNOWLEDGE." 


"Well, interesting plan." Knowledge shot out of the side of a canyon. "Two assassins, two 
masterminds, one firescales-I like the odds." 


"BACK FOR MORE?" Phantom asked. 


"More vengeance on you and Maroon? Yes, why else?" She clawed Phantom and knocked 
Maroon and Jet into the cliff walls. 


"WHY HAVEN'T YOU BROUGHT DARKeLACHER? | A@KED YOU FO. HE té ON mY 
REVENGE Ele? Aé@é WEEL." Phantom said. He shot red lightning at Knowledge. 


"You don't think i'd miss the party, do you?" Darkslasher shouted to Phantom as he swooped 
down and clawed him." 


"He was counting on it." Said Shadow as he leaped onto Darkslasher and clawed him ten times 
in a single second. 


Jet watched, amused. 

"MAKE YOUR@ELF V@EFUE AND HEEP mE KILE FHEm!" Phantom shouted to Jet. 
He drew his knife slowly, aimed, and threw it at Darkslasher. 

Rei appeared behind Jet, his tail a hair's breadth away from Jet's neck. 


He spun around, neatly tripping Rei. "Nice try." 


The knife hit Darkslasher in the side. He roared in pain. Shadow continued to claw him at 
lightning speed. 


Rei kicked Jet away, then leapt onto Shadow's back. 
"FAKE FHIé, YOU mMEDDEING FOOL!" Phantom shouted as two bolts of red lightning hit Rei. 


Knowledge suddenly appeared behind Phantom and kicked him into the cliff wall. "That was for 
Brighteyes!" She spun around to claw Shadow, mercilessly slashing his back. 


Rei flew off Shadow's back and skidded to a halt on the ground. He smiled. "You're so 
predictable." He threw several bolts of purple lightning at Phantom. 


Shadow leaped out of the way so fast all Knowledge could see was a blur. In less then a second, 
Shadow was on her, pinning her to the ground and clawing her ten times a second. "Nice try. I'm 
faster than anything in the entire world!" 

Rei spat a massive blast of venom onto Shadow. "You sure?" He spun his tail in a figure eight. 
"Speed isn't everything." She uncoiled her tail to reveal a chakram, which she poised at his neck. 
In less than a second, he was gone. 


Rei closed his eyes for a fraction of a second, then disappeared after Shadow. 


"Camel spit!" shouted Knowledge, grabbing Phantom by the tail and slamming him into the cliff 
face. 


"Catch me if you can!" Shouted Shadow. He was half way to the kingdom of sand by now. 


"I certainly will!" He closed the gap between them in three seconds, throwing purple lightning 
with every opportunity. 


Shadow dodged every bolt. "You are a copy cat. But only I have mastered speed!" Said Shadow. 
They were in the Sky kingdom by now. 


"AHG! BOFHEREOmME PEF!" Phantom said. He grabbed Knowledge and slammed her 
into the ground. He smashed part of the cliff above her and boulders fell and crushed 
her. 


Knowledge dropped to the ground, almost dead. 


"Like Knowlege said, speed isn't everything." He grinned. "I can't say I've 'mastered' speed, but 
can you do this?" He dodged around Shadow, stabbing him in the side with his tail barb. 


"AHHHHHGGGHHHH!!!!" Screamed Shadow as he plummeted to the ground. He got back up 
and sped off into a cave. 


"FHE @FRONG WILE ALWAY? VANQUIEH FHE WEAK. YOU HAVE ONLY YOUR 
OWN FRAILTY FO BLAME." Said Phantom, laughing wickedly. 


Knowledge was almost unconscious under the rock pile, but as she heard a scream, she really 
hoped it wasn’t one of her friends screaming. 


Knowledge at that moment, chose to use some Thorn-rated language. 


Rei skidded to a stop as Shadow disappeared into the cave. He turned around and sped back to 
where his friends needed help. 


"HAVE FUN JOINING BRIGHFEY Le AND KNIFEWIELDER!" Phantom shouted. He threw 
one more boulder at the pile, knocking Knowledge unconscious. 


It turned out that Nightbearer’s bowl of soup did help. The lid broke as Knowledge was knocked 
unconscious, and the horrible smell jolted Knowledge awake. She clawed her way out of the 


rock pile, then launched herself into the air again. 


Rei showed up just in time. He twisted his tail again and his speed boost wore off. "Three 
moons! What is that awful smell?" 


“Aunt Nightbearer’s soup.” Knowledge dropped the bowl onto Jet happily. 

Jet groaned. "What the-?" He gagged and took off flying full speed to the nearest body of water. 
Rei smiled, gagged, and tried to smile again. "Well, that was something." 

“T should really ask Aunt Nightbearer to cook more when we’re attacking somewhere.” 


Knowledge suddenly turned her head up. “And come down from there.” Futurechanger 
descended from a ledge above them. 


"YOU FOOL2. YOU FHINK YOU'VE WON. BUF YOU ARE ARE EVER 20 WRONG." 
Phantom said. He was enraged. The sky darkened and a red lightning storm happened. Red 
lighting struck everywhere and Knowledge, Futurechanger, Rei, and Darkslasher. It kept striking 
very fast. It was almost unavoidable. 


"AAAHHHHHHH" Darkslasher screamed as 3 bolts hit him. He was scorched badly and 
knocked unconscious. He fell to the ground, looking almost full nightwing. 


"FHAT'2 FOR ALE FHE FimE2 YOU RUINED mY PLAN@! HA HA HA HA HA, HA HA 
H&A HA HA!! YOU WON'T BE WAKING UP FOR AWHILE, IF EVER! HA HA HA HA HA 


Rei's eyes blazed. "No." He drew himself up to his full height. He reached out with his talons and 
began drawing the lightning to himself. 


"AH! YOU ARE 2O ANNOYING. NOW FHAF DARKeLACHER te FAKEN CARE OF, 
YOUR NEX#F!" Phantom said. He started smashing the cliff and a massive rock slide crashed 
down and buried everyone, crushing them all. 


Knowledge launched what was left of the rancid bowl of soup at Phantom, and stinky green goo 
splattered him. 


The rocks flew away from Rei. Every lightning strike blasted into his talons. He glared at 
Phantom. "You. Are. Done." 


Knowledge watched her cousin apprehensively, Futurechanger hovering by her. 


If Phantom killed Rei, the SkyWing would be destroyed so violently it would be spoken about 
for centuries. By Knowledge. And Knowledge would have no regrets about killing Phantom. 


"HA HA HA HA HA. YOU ARE 2O CONFIDENT. BUF YOUR FORGETTING ONE 
FHING." He flicked his tail at at pile of boulders that was on top of Darkslasher. "I'D BE 
CURPRI@ED IF HE tén'F DEAD BY NOW." 


That was when Rei snapped. He flicked his talon, sending the boulders on top of Darkslasher 
sailing toward Phantom. He let out an enraged roar and shot all the lightning he had collected 


toward Phantom. 


Knowledge growled and sent a huge record-smashing amount of venom at Phantom. 


Rei was a red so angry no RainWing had ever bore the color before. He pointed a talon at 
Phantom. "Enchant this dragon to realize and understand how wrong his actions have been, and 
to feel the pain of every dragon he's ever hurt!" 


"FHAT WON'T WORK ON mE. YOU FOOL. NOW I WIEE-" Phantom started to say, but was 
interrupted by all the boulders and lightning. 


"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA HAHAHA ARAAAAAA AAA AAA AAA!" 
Screamed Phantom as he plummeted to the ground. When he collided with hard rock below, he 
was knocked out. 


Rei spat a jet of venom at the unconscious Phantom, then picked up Darkslasher. 


"Th- thanks, Rei." Said Darkslasher, who was cover and blood and scratches, and had several 
broken bones. 


"Don't thank me yet." He opened a portal back to Possibility. 


"I'm glad we are going back to possibility. I think we should maybe not come back." Darkslasher 
said. 


"Yeah." Rei carried Darkslasher carefully through the portal. "Not until we are fully prepared." 
"Maroon." Shadow said when he finally found her. "Lord Phantom is unconscious. Where is the 
firescales?" Shadow now had a large scar on his side where Rei had stabbed him with his tail 


bard. 


Jet limped over. "Some crazy dragons attacked us! I don't know who that RainWing was but he's 
got quite the kick." 


"Those were our targets. I can't believe we failed." Said Shadow. He looked over at Phantom, 
who had cuts and scratches and his face was half melted from Rei's venom. 


Jet spat to one side." Whatever they poured on me, it still stinks!" 


"Indeed. The boss is going to send that firescales after them when its big enough. Boy will that 
be a good day." 


Jet nodded, examining Phantom's wounds. 


"He is going to be very angry when he wakes up." 


Jet turned and disappeared into the nearby forest. 
"Where do you think you're going?" Asked Shadow as he appeared in front of Jet 
"To help." He shouldered his way past Shadow. 


Maroon popped out of the cave. “The firescales is here.” She descended, and a tiny dragonet 
followed her, wreathed in smoke. 


Jet bent over and started picking small yellow flowers. 


“What are those?” Maroon was pretty sure she’d documented every poisonous or healing plant in 
Pyrrhia, but there were always the rare Pantalan ones. 


"Marigold." He moved on to a bush of bright red ones. 


The dragonet advanced forward, scorching the moss on the rocks and burning the whole 
marigold bush. 


Jet kept his distance from the dragonet. 

Who turned and marched toward Phantom. 

Shadow sped to Phantom as well. 

Jet ignored the dragons behind him and kept picking the red flowers. 

Maroon suddenly dangled a lizard in front of the dragonet, diverting its attention from Phantom. 
Shadow looked at Phantom. He got an idea. He grabbed a bucket and filled it with water. He 
poured the water on Phantom's head. "AAAAAAGGGGGHHHH. GH. WHAT te HAPPENING! 
OH, RIGH?. FHO2E PAFHEFIC DRAGON? DEAFEATED Ue. BUF FHEY WERE FOO 


2FUPID FO ACTUALLY KILE mE. FIGURE. 2UCH WEAKEING2." Said Phantom. 


“Good to see you’re awake,” said Maroon calmly from where she was entertaining the firescales 
dragonet. 


The attack was no victory for either side. It was simply a battle in a war that would rage as long 
as Phantom still drew breaths... 


~Chapter 9~ 


Knowledge stacked all the copies of Starcatcher's 'Wanted' posters, which featured a picture of a 
handsome NightWing holding a bracelet in his talons. A long slash zigzagged across his face. 


"Uh, hi can I buy a poster?" Seafoam asked quietly 
“Of course. What would you like it to say?” 
"Seafoam's books. I'm starting a bookshop.” 


“Okay. Would you like any pictures?” Knowledge wrote down the order in a small book on the 
counter. 


"Maybe an open book? But nothing else, if that's ok" Seafoam asked nervously. 
“Okay. How many copies?” 

"Just one, for the front of my shop" 

“Okay. The posters should be ready in an hour.” 

"Thanks! Just one question, who is the Nightwing on those posters?" 


“A pickpocket by the name of Mayhem. Moontide slashed his face a bit, he’s a male 
MightWing.” 


"Oh, I didn't think there were many Nightwings in Possibility!" 


“Well, there are a couple families like mine. But Mayhem isn’t here. He’s off in the Scorpion 
Den last I heard.” 


"Maybe he's a bit more than a pickpocket then" 


“There are plenty of petty crooks in the Scorpion Den. The difference is that he stole a bracelet 
belonging to an important NightWing who’s a doctor. And due to the current state in the 
Scorpion Den, they really need a doctor.” 

"Well, how does the doctor losing a bracelet affect how they do their job?" 

“Tt has huge sentimental value for her.” 

"You seem to know a lot about this situation." 

“Starcatcher’s my aunt.” 

"And I'm guessing Starcatcher is the doctor" 

YES: 

"Well it was nice talking to you, um, uh, whats your name?" 

“Knowledge. Nightbearer’s niece.” 

"Oh, well I'm Seafoam, if you haven't figured that out already." 

"Seafoam. I like that name." 

"Thanks, Knowledge! Anyways I'll come back in a bit for the posters, bye!" 

"Hey Knowledge! It has been a while!" Said Darkslasher as he walked into the shop. 

Hi, Darkslasher!” 

“Bye!” Seafoam said. 

"How have you been doing?" 

“Mostly well. One more of my siblings was hatched yesterday.” She replied. 


"Hey." Said a new voice. A dark purple dragon poked his head through the door. "Are you 
Knowledge?" Said the stranger. 


“Yes, why?” 


"I am looking for someone named Dreamwatcher." Said the stranger. 
Dreamwatcher came rushing out of the back. “Hi, Knowledge!” 


"Dreamwatcher!" Said the stranger, looking delighted. 
Dreamwatcher looked surprised for a moment. “Hello..” 


"Hi! I have heard about your legendary pranks!" The newcomer exclaimed. 

“Not really legendary. More-“ Then a shout of rage came from the other room. Nightbearer 
charged out, holding a box of Honey Drops. “SOMEONE FILLED THESES HONEY DROPS 
WITH LEMON!” Dreamwatcher quickly pretended to organize the ink bottles. 

Mindbender (The newcomer) almost fell over he was laughing so hard. 

Nightbearer actually almost charged over Mindbender. 


“AhI" 


Dreamwatcher towed Mindbender out of the way. ““A common hazard of pranks on Nightbearer 
is being trampled.” 


"Ha ha" 
"No, really. She nearly stepped on me when I painted her cows yellow with blue dots." 
"You did WHAT?!?" Said Mindbender. "That's HILARIOUS!" 


"She wasn't so much upset about the yellow and blue cows, more that they wouldn't give milk in 
interesting colors." 


Just then an dragon named Snowflake came in yelling, “WHAT IS ALL THIS NOISE!!!” 
"Oh it's nothing." Said Mindbender. 
"Sorry to disturb you, Sn- I mean stranger." Said Darkslasher. 


But unfortunately Nightbearer took that moment to charge in, trampling Snowflake. 


"How rude!" Snowflake yelled. 


“Sorry about that. Aunt Nightbearer can be a bit rude.” Knowledge said apoligetically. 


“NIGHT WINGS!!! My biggest enemy!” Snowflake hissed. "Well I am a flamesilk and I can 
shoot hot silk at you if I want." 


Knowledge shot a blast of venom at Snowflake. “Take that!” 

Snowflake ducked away and the venom hit the wall 

Futurechanger clawed at Snowflake’s face.” 

Snowflake shot hot silk at Futurechanger 

“Aah!” The hot silk left long burns across Futurechanger’s scales. 

Just then another dragon came in. It was Seaweed 

"I am so not sorry!” Snowflake yelled. 

“Oh you better be.” Knowledge jumped over the desk and slashed Snowflake’s face. 
Snowflake yelled in pain and scratched Knowledge on the underbelly 

Knowledge venomed Snowflake and strode back to the counter. 

Snowflake blasted a web of hot silk at the venom and caught the venom in a web 
But strings of venom were slipping through the web, and they landed on Snowflake’s scales. 


She yelled in pain a second time and made a web of hot silk around Knowledge that hung from 
the ceiling 


“Aaaaaahhhh!” Knowledge’s scales were burning as the silk pressed against her jet-colored 
scales. 


"I am out of here!” Said Snowflak.e “Bye, I will leave you hanging around!” She yelled. 
“Darkslasher, get me out of here!” 


Darkslasher ran over and cut Knowledge free. 
"LET KNOWLEDGE GO!!!" Yelled Darkslasher. He pounced on Snowflake and blasted 
frostbreath into her face. 


“NEVER!!! yelled Snowflake as she shot hot silk at Darkslasher "OUT I GO!!!" shouted 
Snowflake. 


The smell of burning scales filled the room. Futurechanger had some minor burns, but it seemed 
like the hot silk had burned every scale on Knowledge. 


"YOU WON'T GET AWAY THAT EASILY!!"Shouted Darkslasher. He leaped at Snowflake 
and tried to clawed her in the face, but she was gone. "Knowledge!! Are you ok?" Said 
Darkslasher as he ran over to her. 

"I'm okay," said Knowledge, although that was either a lie or an incredibly optimistic version of 
the truth. Black scorch marks stretched across Knowledge and her jet-black scales were grey, 


having been burnt so much. "Ow." 


Just then seaweed jumped on Darkslasher 
Darkslasher shot a blast of frostbreath right into Seaweed's face. "I swear I'm going to to turn 
these dragon into ice sculptures. They won't be getting away with attacking us like that." Said 


Darkslasher. 


“Don’t do that. Snowflake probably has some venomous relative planning to attack you if you do 
that. Besides, Aunt Nightbearer has revenge covered.” 


"They deserve it." 
Knowledge opened her mouth to respond, then she thudded to the ground, unconscious. 


Seaweed shot a hot silk web at Knowledge and at the same time Snowflake returned and shot a 
hot silk web too it made a large wed covering Knowledge. 


Knowledge looked like a pile of ash. 

Snowflake shot a web of hot silk at seaweed to melt the ice. 

"STOP!!!" Shouted Darkslasher. He leaped onto Snowflake and raked her with his claws. He 
blasted her with frostbreath and leaped onto Seaweed. He bit Seaweed and clawed her wings. 


Futurechanger rushed over to Knowledge. 


"Futurechanger, cut Knowledge free! I'll freeze these evil dragons. They are going to pay for 
hurting Knowledge!" 


Futurechanger picked up a particularly sharp pen and slashed at the blazing bonds. 
Snowflake shot two frost breath clouds at Darkslasher and Knowledge 

Darkslasher leaped in front of Knowledge. 

Futurechanger swept ashes away from Knowledge to find a burned and blackened dragon. 
"I-is she alright?" Darkslasher said as ice crept across his scales. 


“No?” said Futurechanger. A small tear crept down his snout. Then something moved in the pile 
of ashes. A dragonet. Darkslasher 2 immediately started eating Darkslasher’s talons again. 


"H-hey! It's dangerous out here. Hide!" Darkslasher said to Darkslasher 2. More ice was creeping 
over Darkslasher 1's scales. 


Snowflake shot two frost breath clouds at Knowledge and Futurechanger 
Darkslasher 2 decided to listen for once and nestled in Knowledge’s still talons. 


"NO!!" Yelled Darkslasher as he once again leaped into the frostbreath. Ice rapidly spread across 
his scales. He looked almost like a full icewing. 


Knowledge suddenly sprang up, burns still covering her scales. She pressed some hot flame silk 
to the ice and then sat, breathing heavily. 


"Thanks, Knowledge!" Said Darkslasher as the ice melted. He was so numb he could barley 
move. 


“BYE! NOW I AM OUT!” Yelled Snowflake as she walked out of the store dragging Seaweed 
behind her. 


“Now you can freeze them.” Knowledge’s burns were extremely painful but she could still joke a 
little. 


"They're gone. Finally." Said Darkslasher. He couldn't even sit up. 


Then Nightbearer charged in AGAIN. “REVENGE!” She burst out the door and ran after 
Snowflake and Seaweed. 


"As soon as I can move again." 


Futurechanger snatched some more silk from the web and pressed it to Darkslasher’s frostbreath 
wounds. 


“Thanks.” 
Knowledge nodded. Her charred scales were grey at the edges. 


"We need to lock down the shop.We can"t let anyone in while we are injured. If we are attacked, 
we probably won't last very long." Said Darkslasher. He tried to stand up, and failed. 


Futurechanger scrambled to the entrance, closed the door, and flipped the sign to say ‘Closed’. 


"Good. Thanks Futurechanger. I don't know how long it will take for our injuries to heal. Maybe 
we should see a doctor? What do you guys think we should do?" Darkslasher asked. 


“Get Rei.” 

"Good idea. I wonder where he is." 

Yrgl arf,” said Darkslasher 2 solemnly. 

"Why do you think Snowflake and Seaweed just attacked us like that?" 
“Snowflake hates NightWings. And possibly hybrids,” said Knowledge. 


"She must really REALLY hate nightwings. She almost killed us." Darkslasher complained. 


“Yes. Usually IceWings show zero emotion though.” 

"Yeah. I'm going to turn her into an ice statue for what she did to us." Said Darkslasher angrily. 
“What was her mind like?” 

"Icy and cold. I didn't stay for long." 

“Makes sense.” 

"I can't believe I didn't have a vision of the attack. I feel like I could have prevented it." 
“Visions can be random. And how would you prevent all the events leading up to it?” 

"True. At least we are all still in one piece." 

Knowledge nodded, wincing at her burns. 


"We'll track them down. And we'll make sure they never hurt anyone ever again." Said 
Darkslasher, still feeling as cold as ice. 


“We could make them into strawberries.” 
"Interesting idea. I'm glad you're alright. They burned you pretty badly. I'm not even sure how 
they did it. I caught one word from their minds during the battle. Flamesilk. I don't know what it 


is, but I hate it." Said Darkslasher. 


“T know. Oleander’s father has it. It’s a type of hot silk that burns what it touches. Think of it as 
normal silk with fire scales.” 


"I see." 
“Extremely dangerous.” 


"Definitely. But that gives me an idea. We should burn them with their own silk. They deserve 
that more than ice." Darkslasher said. 


“Good idea.” 


"I HEARD THAT!!!"yelled Raspberry from the doorway. 


"WHO ARE YOU?? DID YOU EVEN READ THE SIGN??!? WE ARE CLOSED!!! CLOSED 
CLOSED CLOSED!!!!" Yelled Darkslasher. He could already tell this dragon had flamesilk 
from reading her mind. "KEEP YOUR FLAMESILK OUT OF HERE!!!!" 


“You did not say anything about frost breath!” Raspberry replied. 
After they kicked out Raspberry, the group spent a while inside the shop recovering, unsure of 
what to do... 


~Chapter 10~ 


Enigma sat in the shadows, waiting for something interesting to happen. 
Swallowtail strolled the streets, not acknowledging much. 
Enigma saw him and stared at him curiously, Who is he? She asked in her mind. 


He stopped a moment to let a few dragonets pass, and he smiled, then continued on his way, 
Nothing really to do, why did she want me here... 


Enigma pounced on his tail and dragged him into the shadows, "Whatcha doing? Who sent you 
to do what?" 


He blinked a few times, confused, "Hm?" Who is this dragon? 

"My name is Enigma." She wispered, "I'm new here." 

"Oh." Then why am I here? Go ask a citizen or something, maybe? 

I couldn't help myself."Where you sent here on a mission to do something?" Enigma prodded. 
"I was told to come here. Why are you here?" Swallowtail said. 

"Ummm, looking for my family...." She muttered, "Who told you to come here?" 

"Someone," he said, and his mind echoed it, not fully trusting her. 


"You can trust me." She whispered. 


"I don't right now. Sorry," he shrugged, J mean, on average, how many dragons would trust an 8 
year old dragonet who dragged them into the shadows and can read minds? I'd say .... 80-90% 
wouldn't. 

"I AM 7." She said. She took a few deep breaths through her nose and said, "Wanta go to the 
library with me?" 

"Sorry. Sure." Why the library??? 

"Hey!" Darkslasher shouted at Enigma. "What are you DOING?" 


She jumped, "Going to the library LIKE A CIVILIZED DRAGON who doesn't SCARE THE 
CRAP out of OTHERS!!!"She turned to Swallowtail. “I dunno, Just felt like it." 


Swallowtail looked over at Darkslasher. "Oh, okay." He said to Enigma 


"Well I just watched you pounce and drag Swallowtail into the shadows. So I just kinda 
wondered what you were up to." Darkslasher said. 


"Asking him stuff." She snapped, "None of your business." 

"Kinda a rude way to go about it." Darkslasher said. 

"GOT A BETTER WAY TO DO IT, PEABRAIN?" Enigma asked. 
Swallowtail stared at Enigma. 

"What?" She said. 


"Uh, nothing. I'll ..... see you there." Wow. Those two must know each other and h4te it. ... And I 
can't believe I'm here still ... 


Enigma rolled her eyes and glared at Darkslasher. 
He stood, and left the shadows. 

Enigma followed him, growling slightly. 

He looked back, "what?" 


"Some dragons." She said. 


"Mhm..." 


"Sure!" 

And then a tall NightWing charged towards Swallowtail, green eyes blazing. 
Swallowtail stopped, thinking, Hmmm...familiar... he smiled. 

"SOME ICE-SILK HYBRID MAY HAVE BURNED MY NIECE TO A CRISP." 


He rubbed his ear and muttered, "Ouch. Sorry to hear that." Wonder who, he thought 
sarcastically, J don't have flamesilk, but I'm the only Ice-Silk who's here... 


“BECAUSE KNOWLEDGE NEARLY DIED.” 
"Knowledge..." he said, "Oh, you mean Trickster?" 

"You mean the trickster who's best friends with my niece?" 
"Umm, what's going on here?" Enigma asked. 


"SOMEONE HAS BURNT MY NIECE TO A CRISP. A SILK-ICE HYBRID. KNOWLEDGE 
IS SO BURNT HER SCALES LOOK GREY INSTEAD OF BLACK." 


Swallowtail's face fell, and he sighed, "Then she must be really hurt." J should but ... I'm not. 
Can't. Maybe I went too far ... I can't help her, he thought, regretfully and sadly. 


““She’s conscious and able to joke, which means she must have recovered to some degree.” 
"Joke? Trickster? I wish I could agree." J wonder what jokes she could make... 
"She also managed to somehow paint all my cows blue with orange spots." 


"That sounds more like her. I'm sorry, but I shou-can't, ahem, help you, or her." ...shouldn't... 


"She'll probably be fine." Nightbearer nodded and stepped out to find Snowflake. 

" amaybe.." 

And then Knowledge descended from the sky. Her scales were grey around the edges, and long 
burns stretched across her sides. 

"...Trickster..." he reached a claw for her, but then pulled back, and looked down. 


"I'm fine." 


"The marks on your body says otherwise. If I wasn’t so ... in-what I was like, I’d probably offer 
to animus-touch them." 


Knowledge suddenly gasped. A tiny dragnet had popped out from behind Knowledge and had 
started nibbling at Swallowtail's talons. 


He smiled down at the dragonet, "Now biting talons is all too familiar." 


“Actually, Darkslasher 2 has only eaten the talons of one other dragon as far as I can remember. 
The one who ate Thrush and Rei’s talons was my cousin.” 


"Oh, I didn’t mean them. I know someone who’s not around here, or anywhere near here, and 
they bite talons and tails." 


Knowledge nodded. 

“Oh you again and I thought you were dead.” Said a familair voice. 
Knowledge spun to face Snowflake, teeth bared. 

Oh well I guess I didn’t kill you said snowflake 

Swallowtail looked over to Snowflake. 

“Who are you and what do you want.” Said Snowflake. 

"Swallowtail, and I don't want anything from you," He answered neutrally. 


“Okay so I better think of some more questions.” Said Snowflake. 


"If you want me to answer questions, just ask them. Otherwise, have a good day," He dipped his 
head a little. 


“You too but I have a question for you.” 


“Yes. And as annoying as he can be, please don’t flamesilk him as it won’t turn out well for 
you,” Knowledge said to Snowflake. 


"Sure, go ahead," He shrugged. "About that ... do you want to be healed or ... ?" 
“Maybe not him but I will have you burnt to a crisp.” Snowflake replied. 
"I'll be absolutely fine." Knowledge said. 


"Tell that to the scars," he muttered, This dragon is so proud sometimes, it makes her super 
stubborn .... 


“Fine, but I’m going to burn you to if you try to save her.” Snowflake said. 

"You can try," growled Knowledge to Snowflake. 

"Challenge accepted," Swallowtail nodded, "I enchant Knowledge the dragon to be fully healed 
of all physical scars Snowflake the dragon gave to her, and any future ones, unless said otherwise 


by Knowledge." 


“ Sure, I would love too!” said Snowflake to Knowledge. Just then Snowflake shot a web of hot 
silk at Knowledge. 


Knowledge swooped up and hovered in the air. 
Just then Moontwister came in. 


Knowledge really hated all the scrolls where things like that happened, but she threw herself in 
front of Swallowtail for reasons that will never be explained. 


“Swallowtail I enchant you to work with me to deafeat Knowledge.” Said Moontwister 


Swallowtail froze a moment, astounded by Trickster, then the enchantment sunk in, and he leapt 
onto her, pinning her down to the ground easily. 


Swallowtail froze a moment, astounded by Trickster, then the enchantment sunk in, and he leapt 
onto her, pinning her down to the ground easily. 


The enchantment Swallowtail had placed on Knowledge did work, and she was fine. But she 
clawed at his underbelly furiously. 


“Thank you Swallowtail.” Said Snowflake. 
He growled at her slightly, pressing his front talons on the top of hers, his wings on her back 


talons, and placed one of his back talons on her tail, "No," Swallowtail managed. 
NonononononononowhynotagainnononoTrickstergo... 


He growled at her slightly, pressing his front talons on the top of hers, his wings on her back 
talons, and placed one of his back talons on her tail, "no," Swallowtail managed. 
NonononononononowhynotagainnononoTrickstergo... 

Knowledge squeezed out. 


He clawed at empty air. 


Knowledge was much smaller, so she would have to use wits and quick movement. She swooped 
down and clawed his back, then flew away again. 


Swallowtail growled again, and watched her go. 
Knowledge felt like something had just destroyed her. 
He turned away. 

“Swallowtail freeze her!!!” Yelled Snowflake. 


Knowledge hovered. 


Swallowtail said, "I enchant Knowledge to freeze in whatever position she's in, but still alive and 
breathing and blinking." 

Knowledge froze, then thudded to the ground as her wings stopped moving. To show her disgust, 
she rolled her eyes. 


Swallowtail walked to her, and stood over her menacingly. 


“Roll your eyes all you want because I enchanted Swallowtail to work for Snowflake.” Said 
Moontwister 


“Thank you for your service, Swallowtail.” Said Snowflake. 

Swallowtail turned to Snowflake, and bowed. "Anything for you," he said, bowing very low. 
Suddenly, a black dragon descended from the sky and started prophecying.“Er.. Swallower of 
tails, shall doomedly fail, If he remains in the service, Of silk and ice and generally not nice 
things that start using animus magic!” 

“Now chain her up with fire proof chains. Said Snowflake 


He looked up, eyes clouded and not himself, "Uh...." 


“Doom doom the sky is falling and this prophecy is really not stalling!” Dreamwatcher hurriedly 
composed scraps of “prophecy”. 


He nodded, standing up, "I enchant this sand in my talon to become fireproof chains and chain 
up Knowledge securely so she cannot escape unless Snowflake says otherwise," Swallowtail 
said, picking up sand then letting it go as they chained up Knowledge. 

“ Thank you, Swallowtail.” Snowflake said. 

"Anything else?" He asked. 

Knowledge glared at him. Dreamwatcher continued prophecying.“Doom awaits to those who 
listen to Silk-Ice hybrids who’s talons glisten with broken soul and evil minds, and also stinky 


err....Rhinoceros behinds?” 


He didn't give any emotion away physically, but he was dreading what would happen to him. 


“T'm good for now, thank you.” Said Snowflake. 


Dreamwatcher stopped ‘prophecying’. “I can read your mind and you are internally petrified 
with fear! NightWing prophecies are right all the time.” 


“Well, not this one.” Said Snowflake 

“Yes this one. I can see the future and it is right.” Dreamwatcher said. 

“Swallowtail seal her mouth shut. Said Snowflake 

He nodded, "Yes Snowflake." 

“TT WILL NEVER BE!!!” Yelled Snowflake at Dreamwatcher. 

“Oh yes it will. Oh, and Honey Drop?” Dreamwatcher opened a box full of Honey Drops. 
"I enchant this dragon to keep their mouth closed, but still able to breath." 

“Thank you again, Swallowtail.” Said Snowflake. 


"Am I allowed to have a Honey Drop?" Swallowtail asked Snowflake. One of his guilty 
pleasures were Honey Drops. 


“Yes. Said Snowflake. 

But all the sweets had been filled with a lemon paste. 
"Thanks" 

Swallowtail took one out curiously, then ate it whole. 
“Any time.” Said Snowflake. 

"Taaaaa-" he spit it out, “Not honey!" 


Dreamwatcher and Knowledge gave each other a look that said something along the lines of 
‘Haha, tricked him’. 


“Tt looks like it was filled with lemon.” Said Snowflake. I bet it was one of Knowledges tricks. 


"Classic Trickster," Swallowtail said neutrally, "but I don't know you ...” 

Knowledge blinked so hard that a piece of paper blew toward Swallowtail. Which was what she 
had intended. 

Swallowtail looked down at it, and picked it up. 

It read ‘Hello, Swallowtail. You are under an evil enchantment cast by Snowflake right now. 
This will probably be completely ineffective, but you need to remember. How I smushed vulture- 
breath fruit into your face in Drawing class, how I launched you into a pile of cow manure. Hope 
this will help. -Knowledge’. And then some vulture breath fruit splattered on Swallowtail’s face. 
He laughed, his genuine laugh, "always up to something," he smiled handsomely/tiredly. 

“Why don't we feed her lemon honey drops?” 


Knowledge looked pleadingly at him. Please remember please remember please remember. 


"You still aren't allowed anywhere." 


He clawed off the fruit. 


“Mmph!” shouted Dreamwatcher, which meant, “Let me prophecy! Certain doom comes to 
dragons who do this!” 


Swallowtail sighed. 

Both NightWings glared at him. 

He shrugged. 

If NightWing eyes could shoot lasers, Swallowtail would have been a pile of ash. 
"Wonder what I should do with you ...." 

The NightWings glared at him even more. 


"Don't look at me like that. It's what Snowflake wants." 


Dreamwatcher switched her glare to Snowflake, while Knowledge focused on Swallowtail. 
He turned back to the little dragonet. 

Who had crawled up to his head in all the mayhem and was chewing on his spikes. 
Swallowtail facetaloned himself. He reached back for the dragonet. 


The dragonet somehow realized he would be removed from the spikes and bit Swallowtail’s 
talons hard. 


"Good old times," he growled slightly to himself, "just, slide off my spikes, Kay, dragonet?" He 
asked it. 


The dragonet happily slid down the other way, down Swallowtail’s nose. 


His chin dropped to his neck, his head tilted down, and he tried lifting the dragonet off his face 
by holding him with two talons. 


The dragonet squirmed out and slid off Swallowtail’s nose happily. 
He looked back up, slightly relieved. 


Knowledge and Dreamwatcher started sending each other messages in a scavenger code known 
as Morse, by blinking. 


The dragonet decided that climbing back up Swallowtail’s spine would be a fun idea. 


"What are~" Swallowtail started, but stopped as his head jerked to the sky from the dragonet 
tugging on a particularly large spike. 


"YOU!!! WHY DO YOU HATE US SO MUCH?? YOU ARE GOING TO PAY FOR WHAT 
YOU ARE DOING!!! YOU WILL REGRET IT!! [AM GOING TO TURN YOU INTO AN 
ICE STATUE AND SMASH IT INTO A MILLION PIECES!!! YOU WILL NOT GET AWAY 


His eyes were full of anger. He pounced on Snowflake and slashed her face. He shot frostbreath 
and clawed her some more. Mindbender leaped out of the shadows and shot a blast of flame into 


Swallowtail's face. "LET DREAMWATCHER GO!!" Said Mindbender. 


Swallowtail jumped back, and growled. 


"Why are you working with these evil dragons?" Mindbender said. 
"I serve Snowflake. What she wants she gets." 


"You’re under a spell. I'm sorry I don't know how to set you free. Freeze her and she can't 
control you. That would work. After all, she hasn't told you not to freeze her. Break free. Freeze 
her!" Mindbender said. 

Mindbender and Darkslasher pounced on Swallowtail. They pinned him down. "YOU CAN'T 
OBEY THESE CRIMINALS!! YOU'RE BETTER THAN THIS!! I'VE SEEN INSIDE YOU 
REMEMBER! DON'T OBEY!" Darkslasher said. 

“No, you won't and if you try, I will do it to you.” Said Snowflake 


Swallowtail stayed below them, "I serve Snowflake." 


And then a tall dragon with round glasses and sharp jawbones descended from the sky. It was 
Futurechanger. 


Swallowtail didn't see him, he was occupied with trying to get out from underneath Mindbender 
and Darkslasher. 


“Swallowtail you can release Knowledge once I run away.” Said Snowflake 


Futurechanger didn’t know what to do. He wasn’t an animus, so he couldn’t free Knowledge. So 
he settled for clawing at Snowflake. 


"Yes, Snowflake," Swallowtail answered. 
“This is the part where I fly away.” Said Snowflake 


“Not on my watch!” shouted Futurechanger. He slashed Snowflake’s nose and breathed fire into 
her face. 


"I enchant Knowledge to be free of the chains," Swallowtail shouted. 
Knowledge got up. “Ahem, Dreamwatcher?” 


Swallowtail squirmed underneath the dragons. 


Snowflake slashed her talons on Futerchangers underbelly. 
Futurechanger yelped and bit Snowflake’s talons. He then examined the squashed hybrid 
interestedly. “Guys, why are you trying to pancake him?” 


"Please get them ... off me ... " Swallowtail asked. 


"Okay." Futurechanger hauled Mindbender and Darkslasher off. "But no more hurting/freezing 
Knowledge." 


"Of course not, what's the purpose of that?" He asked, offended. 
"Well, I think Snowflake's enchantment." 

"Oh..." 

Knowledge stood up. "Could you please release Dreamwatcher?" 


"I swear I will hunt Snowflake to the ends of Pyrrhia and make her pay." Said Darkslasher, a 
look of hatred in his eyes. 


"No." Swallowtail said. 
“What if she has a vengeful aunt?” Knowledge argued. 
"Doesn't matter." Said Darkslasher 


“Maybe. But hurting Snowflake could lead to a whole cycle of revenge. If you ever have 
dragonets, do you want them to have to flee from Snowflake’s relatives?” 


"I don't want US to get attacked! She tried to kill us!" Said Darkslasher. 
“And so will her descendants!” 
"I'll do anything to stop her from hurting us." 


“T won’t. I just don’t want any of my future dragonets having to hate Snowflake’s descendants or 
fight them just because we did something wrong!” 


"You're right. I'm sorry. But what SHOULD we do about Snowflake?" 


“Leave her alone unless she does something to us, or tries to. Or deliver her to Queen Snowfall’s 
dungeons.” 


"She is definitely going to come back. So dungeons it is." 

Suddenly an IceWing glided in, carrying something. “Commander Fractal is dead. She leaves her 
dragonet to Darkslasher, in the hope that he will eventually return to the Ice Kingdom one day to 
aid the tribe. She dropped a tiny dragonet with scales the color of dawn and eyes a deep blue into 
Darkslasher’s talons and flew away. 

Snowflake tugged at Futurechangers ears. 

“Oww!” shouted Futurchanger. 

"What? WAIT!!" Said Darkslasher 

The IceWing was already gone. The dragonet looked up at Darkslasher hopefully. 

Snowflake started to bite Futurchangers talon. 

Futurechanger slashed Snowflake’s face and jumped away. 

"YOU!!! WHAT DID WE EVER DO TO YOU?" Demanded Darkslasher 

Snowflake scratched at Futurechanger’s face. 

"Hey." Darkslasher said to the dragonet."Go hide! We are being ATTACKED!!!" 

The dragonet bounced into Knowledge’s talons happily. 

“Well, you’re my enemy.” Said Snowflake 


Futurechanger barreled into Snowflake and sat on her. 


"We don't have to be. I'll do anything you want if you leave my friends alone." Darkslasher said 
to Snowflake. 


“Fine, as long as Knowledge and Futurechanger agree too and Futurechanger gets off of me.” 
Said Snowflake. 


"Fine," said Futurechanger, getting off Snowflake. 

"I live for Snowflake, not you," Swallowtail answered. 

"I know you don't live for Darkslasher. It was pretty obvious." Knowledge said. 

"Yes. Because my purpose is to obey and serve Snowflake." 

“Ts not. That’s just what Snowflake is making you think. That is a transparent lie.” 

"I'm to obey Snowflake." 

“You're to obey an evil animus flamesilk?” 

"I’m to serve Snowflake." 

Knowledge venomed him. 

"That spell is really messing you up." Said Darkslasher. 

Rei materialized, clapping his talons. He pointed to Swallowtail. "Enchant that dragon to make 
the effects of all spells he has been put under by Snowflake to vanish." He sat down, looking 


very pleased with himself. 


“Rei! Quick, enchant Snowflake to never want to hurt us ever again! And her allies!" 
Darkslasher said. 


Rei shrugged. "I'm not going to enchant her to not want to hurt us. That would be harming her 
free will. It would be no better than how she enchanted Swallowtail here. However, I can do 
this." He turned to Snowflake. "Enchant this dragon to be unable to hurt anyone." 

"Thanks. I hope it works. Did you see what she did to Knowledge?" 


He shook his head. "I only just got here." 


"She burned her with flamesilk. It almost killed her. And she shot me with frostbreath." Said 
Darkslasher. He raised a wing so Rei could see that the tips were an icy blue color. 


He winced. "Ouch. You want me to do something about that?" 


"Maybe. It still hurts. Oh! Could you make us unable to be hurt from Snowflake or her alies in 
any way possibile? That would be a big help." 


"Rei, could you please unfreeze Dreamwatcher? I would ask Swallowtail now that he's not under 
Snowflake's control, but Dreamwatcher gave him some lemon-filled honey drops, so he might 


not want to." 


Rei blinked at Knowledge. "What happened to you?" He waved a talon at Darkslasher and then 
at Dreamwatcher. Darkslasher's wingtips returned to normal and Dreamwatcher unfroze. 


Rei smiled and bowed dramatically at Dreamwatcher. "Glad to see you're still alive." 
“Lemon honey drops are a common hazard, especially when used on animus dragons.” 


Snowflake realized she couldn’t win and decided to flee. The other dragons watched as she left 
them alone for hopefully the next eternity. 


~Chapter 1 1~ 


Seafoam was preparing for the grand opening of Seafoam's Books 

Ivy blinked as she peered into the bookshop. Excited for its opening. 

"Oh Hi!" Seafoam said, noticing her looking into the bookshop. 

Ivy jumped up. "H-Hello." 

"S-sorry I started you," Seafoam said apologetically and shyly. "Want to come inside?" 


"Oh yes! Thank you! I have been waiting for a while since I heard that there was a new 
bookshop!" Ivy pressed reading glasses up her nose. 


"Great! Come on in!" Seafoam said, somewhat enthusiastically. 

Ivy walked in to the bookshop. Marveled by its shelves of books. 

"There aren't as many as I was hoping for, they didn't all arrive yet." 

"There is still a lot of them!" 

"Yeah, I guess so. Is there anything you're looking for in particular?" 

"No. But I would like to see if you have a History of Pyrrhian or something better than History." 


"Ah, I think I have something you would like" Seafoam handed Ivy a book called “Tales of the 
Lost Continent.” 


Ivy had enjoyed shopping, and as the clouds rolled in, flakes of snow began to fall... 


~Chapter 12~ 


Snow had fallen in drifts all around Possibility, and it was up to Knowledge’s chin. As she dug 
out a hole to make sure Possibility Posters didn’t get snowed in, she hoped Darkslasher would 
bring Fractal the Second. 


Muffled curses came from across the street as a drift of snow collapsed in on itself. A dragon's 
head popped out of the center, spluttering. "Camel spit!" 


Knowledge dashed across and started scooping away the snow. 


Rei looked up from the midst of the snow pile. "Knowledge! Thank the moons! When I prepared 
for snow I didn't expect this much." 


"Looks like you could be an IceWing with all the snow." Ivy joked to Rei. 

He tried hauling himself out but only succeeded in making himself more stuck. He changed his 
scales white with a hint of blue and folded his ruff back to look like icicles. "Happy? Now hurry 
up and get me out of here!" 

"You look better when you are annoyed. Maybe I should leave you there a while longer." 


He glared at her. "Flirting will get you nowhere." 


Knowledge dug out Rei. “Moons above, there’s so much snow! Oleander told me how 
scavengers boat on the snow-they call it sledding, I think.” 


He laughed. "Thanks for getting me out. Remind me to try this 'sledding' sometime." 

“Sure. We need a slope and one of Oleander’s boats to try.” She looked at Ivy. “And he is right, 
flirting will get you nowhere. I’ve seen dragons try, and they’ve ended up, let’s see....slapped, 
venomed, punched, held at chakrampoint, and stung by various leafspeak-controlled plants.” 
He nodded in agreement. "There's only one dragon that can flirt with me and get away from it." 


“Okay. Anyway, I’ll go get one of Oleander’s boats.” 


He grinned. "Meet me at the hill where Thrush got run over by a wagon." 


“Sure!” She shot up to avoid the snow that was chin-deep for her. 
He flew off in the direction of the hill, sticking his tongue out at Ivy as he sped away. 


A bit later, Knowledge came onto the hill, holding a wooden boat and looking not-too pleased 
about the troop of tiny dragonets following her. 


Rei laughed when he saw the dragonets. "Good thing I brought refreshments." He displayed a 
pouch of candied fruits. 


“No!” shouted the dragonets. “We want to sled too!” 

He smiled fondly at the small crowd. "Alright then." 
Knowledge set the boat on the hill and got in. 

Rei lifted a few of the dragonets into the sled and pushed them. 


They screamed as the sled sped down the steep slope, gathering speed as it went. Sarcasm was 
actually ejected. 


Rei laughed as he watched the makeshift sled bouncing down the hill. 


Abundance and Power were also ejected, and the sled flipped over and landed on top of the rest 
as it hit a tree. 


"I wasn't flirting. It's called teasing." Ivy rolled her eyes. 
Rei jumped at Ivy's sudden appearance. "Oh. It's you." He settled down a little. "Same thing." 
"Really? I don't think trying to be funny is flirting." Ivy kept her distance from Rei. 


"You look better when you're annoyed." Mimicked Rei. "Really? You don't think that's flirting?" 
He took off down the hill, collecting dragonets as he went. 


"It's the truth." Ivy called after him as she srugged. 


After everything that had happened with Phantom, Knowledge and Rei enjoyed this. Sledding 
was not an expericne they were going to forget anytime soon... 


~Chapter 13~ 


Darkdrop was being annoyed, first, it is snowing, second, he broke two of his claw tips by trying 
to carve a wooden thingy, and now it is feeling like it is growing into his scales, and third, he 
was in a stupid town with stupid dragons and everything is stupid. He growled loudly. 

Ivy stopped when she heard the growl. "Hello? Are you okay in there?" 


"What do you think?" Darkdrop turned and faced Ivy, feeling even more annoyed. 


"That your mind is kind of nuts." Ivy spotted the wood. "Oooo! Wood Carving! Guess you need 
a few tips?" 


Darkdrop quickly hid his broken claws tips and shoved the carving under the snow, he doesn't 
care if someone steps on the pointy end later, "Just a stupid knife, nothing to look over about." 


Ivy grabbed the carving from the snow. "Hmmm... You should point your claws flat on the left 
side or the right side then press your claws away from you. You shouldn't break any claws that 


way." Ivy did what she said. "Just don't go towards you. You are sure to break claws that way." 


Darkdrop snatched it from Ivy, wishing he had fire so he can burn everything here to ash. "How I 
carve is none of your business, in fact, why don't you go back to being useless?" 


"Oh wow. I’m so scared." 

"I am not even trying to be scary, because I can be very if I wanted to." Darkdrop straightened 
his neck and slightly spread his wings, also showing his fangs, if he were taller it would be 
intimidating. 


"Eh. Not so scary that way." 


"Make yourself look smaller so people who want to pick a fight with you underestime you. Or if 
you want to be 'scary’. Arched your back and do what you are doing." 


"I said 1 AM NOT EVEN TRYING." Darkdrop hissed, no one back in Scorpion Den is this 
incomplete, all crooks, and he liked it there. 


"Okay. Okay! Don't yell." 
"Hello, Darkdrop." Said a voice from the shadows. 


Darkdrop hissed and ignored the other voice, just his lack of sleep, it happens often. He sat down 
into the snow and growled. 


"Oh, I assure you I am real." Said the voice. 


Darkdrop kept ignoring it, and forced his attention back onto the wooden carving, and sharpened 
the edge by chipping away pieces of wood. He is not in the mood for anything else. 


“Try as you might, I am real. I not a voice in your head. I'm a real dragon. I promise." 


Darkdrop finally turned around, lashing out two actual knives from under his wings, "what do 
you WANT." He snarled, more annoyed than anything else. 


"I know you are unhappy here. I know you liked the Scorpion Den. I know all about you. 
Phantom, the king of the Scorpion Den, has lost his magic. He is looking for a spy." 


Darkdrop calmed himself down a bit, but kept showing his teeth, "I don't like anywhere with 
incompleted dragons, where is everywhere, and you should know that." 


"Says the incompleted dragon." 
"Says another idiotic idiot moon blasted piece of frog dung!" Darkdrop snapped. 


A small whoos sound was heard, and Shadow was gone. This one would do him no good. He 
sped off to find some one more willing. 


~Chapter 14~ 


Rei held the door to Rei's Fruits open as his friends piled in. 
“Good to be back!” Darkslasher said. 

Stargazer was outside looking around. 

Rei nodded at Darkslasher, then called out the door. "Star!" 
Knowledge landed. 

"Coming!" Stargazer said as she glided over. 


Rei took Star's talon and led her over to the group of dragons. "Everyone, this is Star." He was a 
warm rose-pink color. 


Knowledge nodded in greeting. “Hello, Stargazer.” 

Stargazer smiled. "Hello!" She said to Darkslasher and Knowledge. 

“Nice to meet you, Star!” Darkslasher replied 

"Its nice to meet you too." She said. 

Rei gazed at her fondly. "Star, this is Darkslasher and Knowledge." 

“T’m starving. Say, you wouldn’t happen to have any FRUIT around here?” Darkslasher said. 
He rolled his eyes. "Help yourself." 

Star nodded. 


Rei grabbed a nearby scroll and spoke to it. "Go find Dreamwatcher, Futurechanger, and 
Cloudwatcher. Bring them here." The scroll zipped off through the door and into the night. 


Cloudwatcher walked in, rubbing her head. "You're not going to believe this, but I just got 
attacked by a flying scroll." 


That is going to be a little hard to get used to. Stargazer thought. "I have seen crazier things than 
flying scrolls, I believe you." 


Rei tried and failed to look innocent. 
Stargazer started to giggle. 
Cloudwatcher looked from Rei to Star, and from Star to Rei. "Are you two...?" 


"Did I see a scoll fly in here?" Ivy walked into the shop. "Oh it's you..." Ivy said when she saw 
Rei. 


"Are we what?" Said Stargazer. 


Rei nodded to Ivy. "You're that dragon from before." He wrapped a wing around Star and pulled 
her close. "We are." 


Stargazer smiled at Rei. 

She watched Star intently. Her eyes slowly shifted colors throughout the rainbow. 
Ivy saw Cloudwatcher from the corner of her eyes. 

Stargazer kept smiling at Rei. 

He smiled at her and squeezed her with the wing he had around her. 


Cloudwatcher smiled with satisfaction then turned her attention to Ivy. "I don't believe I've seen 
you before." 


"Yeah..." Ivy replied. 
"T'm Cloudwatcher." 
Star kissed Rei’s cheek. 


He blushed and kissed her back. 


"Ivy." 
Star leaned her head on his shoulder. 


Suddenly Knowledge spoke. "Phantom just hatched a daughter. A fire scales and possible 
animus!" 


Ivy looked towards Knowledge. "Really? That must be nice!" 


Rei shook his head. "It's the opposite of nice. Phantom and Maroon are evil ex-animus dragons. I 
say ex-animus because of Thrush.” 


Cloudwatcher cocked her head at Knowledge. "Will someone catch me up on what just 
happened?" 


“Basically Thrush summoned a bunch of ghosts who took away Phantom and Maroon’s magic 
but not their enchanted items. So they teleported to the Talon Peninsula, which I inherited, and 
hatched a daughter.” 

She nodded slowly, blinking. Her eyes were a confused purple. "Mkay." 

Knowledge nodded. “The ghosts seem nice.” 

Just then two NightWings soared in. One had bright green eyes and a smile. The other had 
glasses askew and a serious expression. Dreamwatcher and Futurechanger landed neatly beside 
the group. 


Rei nodded. "As Knowledge is technically a queen now, it is in our best interest to protect her." 


“Yes. Summon the heads of the guard. As in just call Cloudwatcher and Thrush,” said 
Futurechanger. 


Cloudwatcher's eyes lit up. "You're here!" 


Dreamwatcher nodded seriously. “Queen’s head librarian and queen’s chief prankster ing for 
duty.” 


Rei saluted. "Head Food Tester present!" 


"Chief Seer?" Knowledge said to Darkslasher. "Head of spies? Assistant tasters? Head of 
Animus Studies? Chief messenger? Secretary of war?" She asked Rei. 

"The only ones I recognized are the Head of Spies and the Assistant Food Tasters. Somehow I 
don't think Mayhem is such a good idea in here." He glanced at Cloudwatcher, who hissed 
angrily. "I also don't think we need tiny dragonets climbing all over everyone, either." Rei said. 
"One, if we need to infiltrate somewhere, dragonets are good spies. We can send them in to play 
with other dragonets, who might have overheard things. Two, I seem to remember it was YOUR 
idea, Rei, to have assistant food tasters. Three, I can always fire Mayhem and replace him with 
Moontide, Oleander, or Conqueror." 

"Hm..." He thought about that. "Deal. Cloudwatcher, no killing the Head of Spies." 
Cloudwatcher flared her ruff and hissed again. 


Ivy signed. "I just don't get it. Because she has evil parnets doesn't mean she will be like them." 


“Rei is right. I can’t have everyone killing everyone else.” Knowledge said. “You are right, Ivy. 
But the dragonet is tiny and easily manipulated.” 


Ivy laid her tail neatly over her feet as she sat down. "Calm down. It's nothing to be upset over." 
Ivy whispered to Cloudwatcher. 


"Then we go get the dragonet and rasie her and then when she is older we can tell her about her 
parnets and why we took her from them." 


"I can easly sneak into the place. Plus Mind-Reading will help me sneak about." Ivy said. 
“And how precisely do we raise a firescales?” Knowledge asked. 

"We get an IceWing to help. I have an IceWing friend." 

“An IceWing?” Knowledge asked. 

"IceWings are vulnerable to firescales too." Rei pointed out. 

"Or someone with Fire-resistant scales." Knowledge suggested. 


"Who else do you have on your official staff?" Cloudwatcher cocked her head at Knowledge. 
"And are we required to bow?" 


“Let me go get my friend now.” Ivy said. Five minutes later. Holly stepped into Rei's Friuts with 
Ivy. "What is the secret mission you were talking about the whole way here!" Holly said to Ivy. 


“Let’s see....Swallowtail, Moontide, Mayhem, Dreamwatcher, Thrush, Futurechanger, 
Darkslasher, Rei, eleven dragonets. And no, you don’t need to bow.” Knowledge said to 


Cloudwatcher. 


Cloudwatcher grinned. "Swallowtail? Really?" She quickly pulled herself together. "Um, I mean: 
Cool. Swallowtail." 


“He’s annoying but okay.” Knowledge replied. 
Stargazer had no idea what was going on. 


Rei whispered in her ear. "Knowledge just became a queen a couple days ago, and almost all of 
us are now officials on her team." 


"Oh......" She said. 

He squeezed her affectionately. "I'm the official food taster." 

"Sounds fun." she giggled. 

"We haven't exactly taken back the Talon Peninsula yet..." Rei pointed out. 


Cloudwatcher was staring into space, eyes half closed and a contented smile plastered all over 
her face. 


"Interesting....... Who exactly-" she cut herself off "Nevermind... what are you thinking about?" 
she asked Cloudwatcher, turning on her mind reading for a second. 


"Swallowtail." She answered dreamily, her mind filled with a handsome Ice-Silk hybrid. 
She shook her head playfully "Does he like you back?" 
She shrugged. "Probably not." 


Rei grinned. "Swallowtail is the Head of Animus studies in Queen Knowledge's court. 
Cloudwatcher met him at school." 


“Oh, him. I know him!” Darkslasher replied. 
"Isn't he handsome?" Cloudwatcher said. 


“Most dragons think he is. I find him annoying.” Knowledge shrugged. “Oh, and new member of 
staff.” 


"That's cute!" she giggled. 

"He did ask me to dance, though!" 

"That's cool!" Star said. 

"I know!" She spun around in a quick twirl. "I'm so excited!" 
"I am excited for you too!" 


"Will anyone tell me about the secret mission Ivy wanted me to do with her?" Holly stared at 
Ivy coldly, 


Suddenly a sloth landed on Ivy's head. 
Ivy took the sloth off her head then put the sloth on her back not minding it very much. 
Knowledge ignored a silver one perched on her arm. 


"So is no one going to tell me what Ivy wanted me to do?" Holly hissed. Holly arched her back. 
"If you don't tell me the exit to this shop is going to frozen." 


“Ivy wants you to care for a firescales with villainous parents. Parents who are currently trying to 
kill all of us. And if you try to freeze the shop, someone’s going to get a face full of venom.” 


"Fire-Scales? Sounds like fun." Holly un-arched her back. "Rei I have a question." Ivy piped up. 


Their plan was formed carefully, but non could say if it would succed or not. But back on the 
Talon Peninsula, Phantom and Maroon had plans of their own. 


~Chapter 15~ 


Phantom was pacing, waiting for Mayhem to arrive. 
Soulslayer's wing appeared from the tip of a pile of ash. 

"HEY! WHO ARE YOU?" Phantom said. 

Soulslayer's enormous body started to rise up. "Who are YOU?" 


Mayhem swooped in from above, "Sorry about me being late, my Lord," He gave a quick bow, 
and then laughed, "Who’s this!" 


"Oh, I haven't introduced myself. Pardon my rudeness. I am Soulslayer." He bowed. 
"ARE YOU AN ANImUe?" 

"Uh- Don't usually like to answer that question- Yeah" 

"GOOD. NOW 2AY, ENCHANT FHié DRAGON FO REGAIN Hie mAGIC." 
“Enchant this dragon to regain his magic.” Soulslayer said, thinking of Phantom. 


"yBelll AF EAGT, mY POWER le RE2FORED!! DARK2EA@HER AND Hi2 FRIEND2 ARE 
GONG FO BE DE2FROYED!! PYRHIA WILE BE mINE!! HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA 


suddenly, the ground began to shake. Rocks were flying out of the ocean! The entire lost city of 
night was rebuilding its out of obsidian and rubies!!! A storm of red lightning had formed in the 
sky. Phantom's scales crackled with red lightning. "NOW, WHY DON'T t INFRODUCE 
mYeELF. 1 Am PHANTOm, ENEMY OF DARK@LA@HER AND @OON FO BE RULER OF 
HE WORED!! HA HA HA HA HA HA, HA HAH AHHA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA, 


"You have to at least give me partial credit. If I hadn't given you your power back, you wouldn't 
still have it." Soulslayer dipped his wing in the lava and pulled out an emerald. “Turn this 
emerald into the five dragonets of destiny!” Soulslayer commanded. 

"& DRAGON NAMED FHRGAH @UmmnONED 2OmE GHOete. FHEY 2AlD FHAF FHEY 
DieFRIBUFED ANINGe MAGIC AND FHAT t WAe NO LONGER WORTHY. NOW FHA 
t HAVE mY mAGIC BACK, ONE OF mY FIR@F PRIORIFIEe te KILLINNG HER." Phantom 
said. 


Soulslayer then Smashed the Emerald to bits. "Oh, Interesting." 


Quail was watching silently from the shadows. HE knew that if Phantom had his magic back that 
was bad. If he could encant Phantom to not have his powers anymore... 'No that wouldn't work.’ 
The Skywing thought. 'Maybe I should warn the dragons in Possibility.' Quail backed up leaving 
small burn marks in the stone floor from his firescales. When he was far away enough he flew 
off to Possibility. 


"NOW, FIR@F ORDER OF BUIENE2e2. | ENCHANT mY@ELF FO BE UNABLE FO BE HURT 
IN ANY WAY EVER AGAIN. | ENCHANTMY2EEF FO BE ImmORFAEL. | ENCHANT mY 
MAGIC FO BE UNABLE FO BE ROMOVED EVER GAIN NO mAFFER WHAT HAPPEN2 
INT HE PA@E, PRE2@ENT, OR FUTURE. | ENCHANT mY2ELF FO BE immUNE ALE 
ANImU2 @PELL2 BY OFHER DRAGON2 IN FHE PA@, PRE2@ENT OR FUTURE. | 
ENCHANT mY 2PELL2 FO BE UNABLE FO BE CHANGED BY ANY OFHE DRAGON. 
NOW, LEF'2 2EE FHO2E mMEDDELING FOOL2 FRY FO 2FOP mE NOW!" Phantom said. 


"Phantom," said a dark red Sky Wing, appearing from behind a boulder. "Shadowburner's gone. I 
sent her on a mission to kill Darkslasher, gave her unnatural speed, and she still hasn't come 
back." The amber scales that were scattered across Maroon shone in the light. 


Mayhem smiled. 
"Hrm..." Soulslayer seemed amused. 


“Never mind.” Maroon smiled. “I enchant Shadowburner to return here.” Instantly a tiny red 
dragon appeared, wreathed in smoke. Maroon swirled a claw in a patch of sand. “I enchant the 
sands to show us why our firescales was delayed.” The sands shifted to show a hybrid dragon 
about seven years old and a little NightWing about five years old. Maroon snapped her claws and 
with a loud pop, a NightWing appeared. Knowledge smiled. “Isn’t summoning me with magic 
getting a bit old now?” 


Mayhem smirked, "Hello." 


“Hello, Mayhem.” 
Soulslayer snorted. "A five year old stopped the firescales?" 


Knowledge venomed him.“Of course. A five year old with animus magic on her side.” 


It didn't do anything since he had enchanted his scales to be imperitrible. "AAH!! SO 
SCARY!!!" He sarcastically yelped. 


“T think you just broke the record for sarcasm,” said Knowledge seriously. 


"In case you didn't know, there are already 3 animi that aren't your friends right here." He 
snorted. 


“Four actually. ‘Lord Phantom’ has an animus daughter. Also, I happen to have let’s see... Two 
animus cousins who don’t particularly like you, one mindreader with clairvoyance, one 
extremely grumpy dragon, one animus friend, one speed fighter, and one friend who can spin 
silk.” Knowledge said. 

"I just meant who is currently in front of you!" Soulslayer seemed angry. 

“No, Shadowburner is Phantom’s daughter. And I see she’s right in front of me.” 

"The ones I originally counted Were me, Shadowburner, and Phantom. I FORGOT Mayhem." 
“Oh, alright.” Knowledge picked up the firescales. She wasn’t burnt; the pendant around her 
neck protected her. Shadowburner tried to growl as threateningly as Maroon, but didn’t do very 
well. 


Soulslayer growled menacingly. "You don't get to infect her with rays of sunshine." 


“Not what I’m trying to do.” Knowledge smiled. But then Maroon barreled into the NightWing, 
picked up Shadowburner with one arm, and pinned Knowledge to the ground with the other. 


"Welp, let maroon do the work then. Don't really care as long as the job gets done." 
Knowledge suddenly pushed Maroon off, and barreled into Soulslayer. 


Soulslayer grabbed the dragonet and lifted her up by the wing. "Nuh uh. You aren't going to get 
away easily." 


She suddenly venomed his eyes, jet-black liquid hitting their target perfectly. Ha, no invincible 
eyes, she thought. 

Soulslayer staggered back. 
"OWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWw- Why didn't I 
think she'd do that..." 


"Because you were completely ignorant of my abilities." Knowledge smiled. "You know if that 
were regular venom you'd be dead." 


"Hrmph." He brushed the venom away. 
Knowledge venomed his eyes again. 
Soulslayer jumped out of the way first. 


Mayhem shrugged, "This is very entertaining and offending at the same time," he offered, 
smiling slightly. 


"Why offending?" 

"I am not one to be forgotten. Now, please, do go back to your bickering," he smiled. 

"What bickering are you talking about?" Ivy's scales changed their color for the colors of the 
walls/pillars to her real scale color a dark green. "Now back off before I venom you! My venom 
is much more dangerous than Knowledge's." Ivy blocked her mind off the part she didn't have 
venom and foused a bit on the minds around her. 


"Mhm," Mayhem laughed. 


"What are you laughing at?" Ivy hissed dangerously trying to make herself look bigger by 
arching her back. 


"You," he chuckled, then said, "it's adorable how you're acting sooooo tough." 
Knowledge suddenly swung her tail in an arc toward Mayhem, still facing Soulslayer. Most of 


the time it might have just stung a little to get hit with a NightWing tail, but Knowledge always 
kept a razor-sharp chakram attached. 


He ducked, and caught it in a talon, "Ooo, getting spicy, are we, Knowledge? Or should I say 
Trickster?" 


"Oh, so you know Swallowtail." She shot a stream of venom at him. 
"Of course I do," he smirked, dodging again. 


"You are quite similar in personality." Some throwing knives appeared in her talons, and a wave 
of sharp metal aimed itself at Mayhem. 


"Ughhh" 
Knowledge aimed a second wave of knives at Soulslayer, even knowing they would do nothing. 
"Best bros, worst enemies," he shrugged. 


"Is that even possible?" She was still facing Soulslayer, having no trust for the huge animus 
mindreader. 


"Mhm." 


Ivy had disappeared and reappeared behind Soulslayer and tapped one of his shoulders then 
disappeared again. 


“Why hello everyone.” Dusk descended, and fired three chakrams at Knowledge. "Soulslayer, 
Mayhem, Maroon, Phantom, Shadowburner, Knowledge." She fired three chakrams at 
Knowledge. The NightWing dragonet dodged the center one, but the left one sliced through the 
jet black scales of her face, drawing blood. 

Soulslayer sighed. 

"Oh great. Dusk, what do you want?" 

"Soulslayer. Excellent. I've been wanting to meet you." The Silk Wing grinned. 


"Ah, What makes you interested in me?" The hybrid grinned. 


"Power." She flung another chakram at Knowledge, and the NightWing ducked, holding her 
bleeding face. 


"Hmm... Well, That can be given easily." 


"Not that sort of power. I don't need animus power." 


"Aha, but with animus power, you can make anyone scared of you" He taunted. 
"Terrifying most dragons is easy even without animus power." 


"Ahahah- Only the dragonets ever get terrified if you don't have animus power." He stomped 
down on a twig. 


"Other dragons have." She flicked her tail. 
"Well, If you don't want my help, then you don't need it." 


Dusk flicked her wrist, firing a small throwing knife and narrowly missing Knowledge. "The 
logic in there is rather fractured." 


"Ahaha" 
Mayhem laughed, "You're both so entertaining." 
"Ha." 


"No, please, keep going. I mean it." Mayhem said. 
"As soon as Dusk responds to my laughing, Mister Mayhem." Soulslayer responded. 


"Mister! HAH!!!" 

"I have responded, dead soul." Dusk flicked some small throwing knives at Mayhem. 
Soulslayer yawned. "You must be looking in a mirror." 

"I don't look in the least like you." Dusk laughed. 

"BURN!" Ivy had changed back to her normal scale color then quickly disappeared. 
Maroon dove toward Ivy, silently enchanting herself to be able to see any hidden dragons. 


Mayhem smiled, amused. 


"AH, WHAT A @HOW FHieé te. HA HA HA HA HA HA, HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!" 
Said Phantom. 


Maroon watched silently. She knew that even with a bleeding face and stripped of her chakram, 
Knowledge was not to be taken lightly. 

"Isn't it?" Mayhem agreed. 

"AH, FHIé te 2hmPLY WONDERFUL. mY REVENGE WILE eFARF eOONn." 


He nodded. 


Suddenly Knowledge barreled toward Mayhem and knocked into him, trying to pin him to the 
ground. 


As soon as Mayhem hit the floor, he flared his wings to create space and then rolled, "Trickster, 
what was that for!" 


"For general villainy." She slashed at his wings. /t should be pretty obvious that I don't crush on 
you and I have no idea why Swallowtail thinks so, as I'm currently trying to kill you. Knowledge 
thought. 


He laughed, laughing through his pain, and laughing because it was entertaining, "I know you 
don't, and I know he's just teasing you." 


She slashed at him again. 
He laughed again, and slammed his front talons into her chest, pushing her off. 
She skidded some ways across the floor before getting to her feet and preparing to attack again. 


"I enchant Knowledge to stop and to be quiet," he said casually. 


Knowledge used a loophole. Moons above Mayhem. That was really unhelpful. But considering 
I'm trying to kill you, I guess that was kind of okay...Better than mind control anyway..... 


of course it is, Mayhem agreed with his thoughts. 


Ahem, if you're trying to say anything, actually say it. [, unlike you, can't read minds. 


"Very well," he smiled, "I thought, ‘of course it is!’" 


Thank you.......Hold on, not thank you. You're keeping me from speaking or fighting. In all the 
moons, Knowledge, stop being overly polite to your captors! 


"Hah. I think you’re being just the right amount of polite." 
Nobody ever escaped by being polite. 


"No one ever gets into things by being polite, either." 


I did. Being polite on the volcano meant that my aunt Starcatcher thought that once I was seven 
that I would make a perfect wife for another dragon whom I’d never met. 


"That ... sounds really, really strange, and out of the ordinary. Who would do such a thing?" 
Mayhem snorted. 


My power-hungry aunt. The one that you stole a bracelet from. 

Suddenly something flickered in Knowledge’s mind, and she silently began to recite a poem in 
Old Pantalan. It roughly translated to “Animus Magic, help me now. From the sky, help me. 
From the sea below help me now. From the earth below help me.” It wasn’t such a great poem, 
but it worked. Suddenly Knowledge was free from Mayhem’s enchantment, and she sprung at 
him, knocking him to the ground. 


"What!" He exclaimed. 


She reached into her pouch and pulled out a chakram, holding it to Mayhem's neck. 


"Are you sure you want to do that?" He asked, "I'm worth more alive than dead." 
"Perhaps, but I'm not doing this for any treasure or power." She kept the chakram firmly poised 
at his throat. 
"Not just for pretty things, though that would be something I could definitely show you, I also 
have knowledge." 
She kept one of her eyes focused on Mayhem while the other flicked back to Maroon and 
Phantom for a moment. Is that a Knowledge pun? 
"Actually, this time, it isn't." 
Good. Because I tend to have strange wishes to drop dragons who make Knowledge puns into 
volcanos. This was partially untrue. She never wanted to throw Swallowtail into a volcano. But 
nothing terrible could happen if Mayhem believed that Knowledge would. 
"Like Swallowtail?" He chuckled. 
"Perhaps." 
"Then I'll say goodbye to his dead body after dinner." 
Dark. 
"Hm?" 
You know precisely what I thought. Dark. 
"Oh, do I? You might have to elaborate more." 
That "Then I'll say goodbye to his dead body after dinner" is really quite dark. 
"Ohhhhhh. Sorry, but sometimes, it's better to let go." 
What do you mean? 


"Letting go of those who've passed on." 


I said I tend to have strange wishes to drop them in volcanoes, not that I actually will. 


"Oh, so you've never put Swallowtail in a volcano?" 
"No. I haven't." 


"Aw, that's a shame." 
Must be the time when he and Swallowtail are 'worst of enemies’. 


"Hmmmm?" 
"Nothing." 
"Mhmmmmmm..." 


Wow. How did he manage to sound so precisely like my parents when they're suspicious? That 
was a back thought, not really meant for Mayhem to hear. 


"Want to answer that again?" 

"No." 

Alright." 

Knowledge kept the chakram pressed to his neck. 


He debated if he should laugh or not, and decided against it, silently enchanting himself to 
teleport to behind Knowledge, then pinning her on the ground. 


She kicked at his underbelly while trying to push him off with her front talons. 


He laughed through the paln, and pushed her down harder, hissing, "One wrong move, and 
you're gone." 


Aren't there about fifty-billion wrong moves I can make? Knowledge settled for glaring daggers 
at him. 


"Are there?" He chuckled. 
Yes, so maybe settle for 'two wrong moves and you're gone’. 


"Nope." 


Fine. If NightWing eyes could shoot lasers, Mayhem would be a pile of ash. 
"Mhm. And I saw that thought." 

So? 

"So, one more thing like that and you won't be here anymore." 


"So you're taking me back to Possibility if I do that again?" She knew what he meant, but at least 
if he killed her, she'd have slightly annoyed him. 


"HAH!!!! You might actually be useful." 

"How?" 

"I can't tell you!" 

Hope I don't become a jester or something. Being animus controlled would be worse though... 
"Pfffft, as if I'd make you a jester." 

Whew. 

"I'm not going down that road." 


Knowledge's mind summoned an image of Mayhem going down a road and then a pair of 
NightWing claws tearing through the image. "Okay." 


"HAH!!!! That was amusing," Mayhem stepped off of Knowledge. 


Knowledge sprang to her feet but didn't attack Mayhem immediately. She stood tensed, ready to 
attack or defend. 


Mayhem watched her with an amused smile. 
Memories of a tall NightWing about fourteen sprang up in her head. Stay tensed. Never relax. 


Always be on alert. Never let anyone catch you undefended. She brushed them out of her head, 
but Knowledge still obeyed them. 


He yawned, “That's tough." 
That's my aunt. She was still tensed. 


"The one I stole from? Nice." 
Yes, the one kind of obsessed with control and power. 


"Ah..." 

What are you trying to have me help with? 

"You might want to elaborate on that." 

Knowledge's mind summoned a memory of Mayhem. "HAH!!! You might actually be useful." 
"Oh, that thing?" 

"Yes, that." 

"Alright." 

Knowledge stayed quiet, listening. 

Mian 

"You said alright, so I assumed you would tell me how I 'might actually be helpful'." 

"Ah, nonono, that's a surprise," he chuckled. 

Maybe I could annoy him to d34th like Aura does to me. That thought was quickly dismissed. 
"Yeah, that'd never work." 


I didn't mean actually annoy to death. I meant to annoy a lot. If Aura actually annoyed me to 
death, I wouldn't be here. But that translation works too." 


"Yeah, I agree. Though I have a question. Why are you talking to me with your thoughts a lot?" 


More convenient than saying it right in front of Phantom. 


"Mhm." 


Knowledge looked down and saw Shadowburner near her feet. She bent down and whispered to 
the little firescales, who nodded and enthusiastically bounded over to Mayhem. 

"Hello, tiny thing,” he nodded, "Don't do what that dragon just told you, because I have 
something more fun you could do!" 


Shadowburner shook her head. "The dragon over there-" here she pointed to Knowledge "told 
me to hug you." 


Hearing that, Mayhem quietly enchanted himself, "oh did she? But what if you hugged that 
dragon instead?" He pointed to Soulslayer. 


"He's too BIG." 
"How about Phantom then?" 


"He jumps away." Shadowburner sounded disappointed. Maroon shot a disgusted look at 
Mayhem. 


"Why not Maroon?" 


"No. She jumps away too. Wait. Could I hug the dragon with the blue eyes?" Shadowburner was 
referring to Knowledge. If it was possible for Maroon to look even more disgusted, she did. 


"Yes, it is! Go hug her!" 

Knowledge looked calm as Shadowburner wrapped her little wings around the NightWing's leg. 
Nothing happened. The silver teardrop necklace in her bag protected her from the firescale's fiery 
wings. 

Mayhem nodded, "That's half of one reason that you're useful." 

"What, that I can't be hurt by firescales?" She looked down at Shadowburner and picked up the 
little dragonet. Maroon suddenly dove to knock over her and Knowledge stepped neatly to the 


side. 


Mayhem watched curiously, "hmmmmm..." 


Knowledge set Shadowburner down. She'd had plenty of experience with small dragonets and 
knew that Shadowburner wouldn't want to be held for too long. 


"Hah. That was entertaining." Mayhem said. 

Maroon righted herself again. "I disagree." 

"Oh? And why’s that?" 

Soulslayer yawned. 

"I wouldn't care why it would be. Let other dragons suffer, jeez." 


"Perhaps you know that a minor queen set against us holding the power of a firescales is not 
good for either of us?" 


Knowledge glared at him for just a moment. 

Soulslayer glared back. 

"Hmmmm...but who needs her permission?" 

Mayhem smiled. 

Not me," said Knowledge. "Why would I even need Maroon's permission?" Maroon hissed at the 
dragonet. "Because I'm older." Knowledge tilted her head at the Sky Wing. "If I have to listen to 
all older dragons, then suddenly Mayhem, Soulslayer, Rei, and Darkslasher control me." 

"Hah! I could control you anyways, 'Trickster', but I don't." 

She shrugged. "Just saying." 


"True, though. Very true." 


Suddenly a small army of dragonets descended, surrounded by a strange purple glow. They all 
looked like Knowledge in some ways. 


"Is this your family?" He asked. 


Not all of it. My three aunts, my great-uncles and great-aunts, my parents, and all of my siblings 
under two aren't here. But all my siblings over two, and most of my older cousins are here, yes. 


"I wonder why." 

"To help our sister, of course." The silver scales at the corners of Truth's eyes glittered in the 
light as she spoke. Another NightWing stepped forward. Out of all the dragonets, (aside from 
Truth), she looked the closest to Knowledge's age. "Wing one, attack Phantom. Raven, put up the 
shield. Wing two, attack Maroon." Two parts of the small army split up and using all their talons, 
carried Maroon and Phantom away. "Much better," said Truth. 

"And...I’m not carried away because...?" Mayhem started to ask. 

"Because we made a graph. Mindtwister, produce the graph." A smaller NightWing pulled out a 
large piece of scroll. On it was a sort of chart. Under 'Super evil' were the names 'Phantom and 
Maroon’. Under "Mildly evil' were the names 'Mayhem' and 'Dusk'. Under 'Not evil' were the 
names 'Shadowburner and Knowledge’. 

Mayhem laughed. 

"Mildly evil?" said Knowledge. "He enchanted me." Some of the younger dragonets said 'yuck' 
from the back of the crowd. "No, wrong sort of enchantment," explained Knowledge. "He 


ANIMUS enchanted me." 


Mayhem laughed again, "and I now enchant Knowledge to try destroying that graph, and not 
regret doing it!" 


Raven snorted. "I enchant all my siblings to never be able to be enchanted by Mayhem, animus 
or otherwise, and to be freed from all his animus enchantments. The same also applies to me." 


He smirked, "Never knew the dead could do such a thing." 
"We're not dead," said Raven. "We're all alive, scavenger-brain." 


"Bravo, then." 


"They're dead," said Raven, gesturing to a line of black dragons behind the siblings. They ranged 
in age, size, and gender, and all were staring at Mayhem. 


"Mhm, then can I ask something?" He said, striding forward. 


“Yes, what?" said the ghosts and Truth together. 
"Can I borrow the graph? To ... show off?" He asked. 


"Okay," said Raven. 

"Thanks," he smiled, and took it. 

"He doesn't seem very evil." whispered one dragonet in the back. "He said thanks like 
Knowledge taught us to say." "Might be a trick," whispered another. The thoughts radiating from 
the crowd were mixed. 


Mayhem chuckled, and muttered something before turning into smoke, then that dissapeared. 


The Talon Peninsula was almost taken. The ghosts had dealt with Dusk, and only two dragons 
were left. Soulslayer and Shadowburner. 


"LET GO OF ME!!" Phantom yelled to the crowd who was carrying him. 
Never!" shouted the thirty-two dragonets in unison. 
"YES!!" He shouted. He blasted fire into their faces. 


Well, about six dropped out of the air. But blasting fire into thirty-two dragonet's faces at the 
same time is near impossible. 


It seemed as thought the peninsula was theirs. Phantom and Maroon, along with their alies, had 
escaped. But it seemd as though the peninsula was returned to Knowledge. Phantom’s cosmetic 
adjustments, however, would be a fight to remove. An entire city made of Obsidian and Rubies 
wasn’t going to be the easiest thing to modify. 


~Chapter 16~ 


Knowledge picked up a boat and set it on the top of the hill again. The 'sledding' Oleander had 
mentioned was more fun than Knowledge had thought. 


Swallowtail looked up from what he was doing, and watched curiously. 
The sled sped down the hill, gathering speed as it went and kicking up snow. 
He smiled a little. 


Knowledge dragged it to the top, and several NightWing dragonets hopped in. She pushed the 
sled down, and it sped along, ejecting a couple dragonets along the way. 


AHmmmm...interesting, I suppose, Swallowtail thought. 


Knowledge rushed down the slope, laughing as she lifted dragonets out of the snow. All the 
dragonets were tiny, about one or two at most. 


"That looks fun," he said quietly to himself. 
Knowledge then went back towards the town, with the troop of dragonets trailing behind her. 
A shape remained on the top of the hill, looking down at Swallowtail. 


Ivy laughed loudly from the top of a shop as she saw the troop of dragonets. "Hey Knowledge! 
You have a troop of dragonets behind you!" 


“T know.” 


But then a tall NightWing kicked Ivy off the roof. 


Ivy fell in shock then landed in the snow with a loud FOOF. 
Nightbearer smiled. “Nice day to kick annoying dragons off of my roof.” 


Ivy poked her head out of the snow. "HEY! DO YOU WANT SOME VEMON IN YOUR 
FACE??" Ivy yelled at Nightbearer. 


"The same to you," said Knowledge, snapping open her jaw to reveal unusually long front teeth. 
She shot some black venom onto Ivy's scales. 


"Ow! I don't have vemon! That gave her no reason to push me off! Ow!" 


Ivy quickly put some snow over when the vemon hit her. "That's much better." Ivy said when the 
venom stopped stinging her. 


"So you have a friend with venom?" Knowledge's tone of voice was casual, but she was really 
just searching for information. 


"Nope. Unless you count my younger brother. He was the lucky one. The only one of us three 
who got venom. Wait a minute.Why are you asking me this?" Ivy's eyes went narrow. 


"Just wondering. I have a lot of siblings, and just one other has venom like mine." 
"Hmmmm..." 

"The precise number is forty-five." 

"That's a lot of Siblings!" 

"I guess." 


Rei snickered. "I wouldn't mess with Nightbearer if I were you." He looked at Nightbearer. "May 
you find an angry lizard in your bed!" 


"Very funny Rei." 


He smiled at her. "I know, it was hilarious." He looked at Nightbearer again. "I hope you're 
attacked by an army of dragonet-spitting tarantulas!" 


"Pfff. Just stop now." 
Nightbearer shouted back, "Hope a troop of claustrophobic camels tramples you!" 


"That's a new one!" He doubled over in laughter. "The venomous potatoes will have their 
revenge!" 


“Hope a band of marauding leeks eats you!” shouted Nightbearer. 

He actually fell over laughing. 

Knowledge looked at her aunt. "Aunt Nightbearer, please stop with the insults." 
He picked himself up, then fell over again. 

Nightbearer tilted her head at him. 


He stood, shaking his head a little, then grinned at her. "Hope an army of outraged tomatoes 
trample you!" 


"T'll make them into soup!!!" 

Rei nodded solemnly. "And you will not feed it to any of your offspring." 
"Why wouldn't I?" Nightbearer tilted her head at Rei. 

He hesitated. "Umm... Because they might not truly appreciate it?" 


Knowledge glanced down at her talons, which had small red stains all over. Nightbearer sounded 
confused. "Why not?" 


WBGCAUSE iiss: dante: " He thought for a moment. "All they appreciate in food is candy." 
“NOT TRUE!” shouted Sarcasm from behind Nightbearer. 
He nodded. "Hello, Sarcasm." 


Sarcasm opened his mouth to say something but just then a sloth landed right on Rei’s head, and 
a gasp swallowed up all of the dragonet’s words. 


Rei blinked and tried to speak through the lump of fur covering his face. 
Knowledge started laughing, but a second later one fell onto her head too. 
He untangled the sloth from his head and held it in front of him. "What in the moons?" He 


narrowed his eyes. "Dreamwatcher." 


Dreamwatcher, strangely, also had a sloth on her head. Which was in absolutely no hurry to get 
off. 


He blinked at the sloth, then at Dreamwatcher, then back at the sloth. "Well there goes my sense 
of reality." 


"Mine too," said Knowledge, as three more sloths landed on Nightbearer's head. 


Rei looked up. "The only possible explanation I can think of is this is one of Dreamwatcher's 
pranks. Other than that, I'm stumped." 


Dreamwatcher was still trying to disentangle the sloth from her head. Nightbearer was trying to 
scream at the three dozing on her face. 


"What is going on?" Said Mindbender as he flew in. 
Knowledge lifted the sloth off her head. "It's raining sloths." 
"Strange. This isn't their natural habitat." Said Mindbender. 


Knowledge nodded. Then suddenly, Futurechanger began to change. A couple seconds later, 
instead of the shy NightWing with glasses, there stood a glittering IceWing. 


Darkslasher and Mindbender both stood there in disbelief. "W-WHAT??"" Said Mindbender, in 
shock. 


Vortex smiled coldly. "The NightWing is dead. Killed by a certain party of IceWings traveling 
along here." Knowledge dropped back as if a bolt of Phantom's lightning had hit her. 


"WHAT!!??2" Darkslasher yelled. He immediately listen to Vortex's mind. 


Vortex was telling the truth. Her mind showed Gale leading a troop of IceWings, and killing 
Futurechanger. There was no doubt. The NightWing was certainly dead. 


Darkslasher was too shocked to speak. He couldn't believe it. 


Knowledge was restraining tears and silently cursing Vortex. 
Darkslasher looked at Knowledge. 


Who was considering what was going to happen if she attacked Vortex. 

Darkslasher could feel how heartbroken she was with his mind. And he was going to make 
Vortex pay for that. He leaped at Vortex and blasted her in the face with frostbreath. "TAKE 
THIS!!!" He shouted. Darkslasher was nearly more mad then he was ever before. 


Vortex frostbreathed him and slashed him with her spiked tail. 


"OOOOOOOWWWWWWWWW'" Said Darkslasher. "I AM REALLY STARTING TO HATE 
FROSTBREATH!!" His scales were turning blue as ice crept along them. 


Knowledge suddenly launched herself at Vortex, knocking the IceWing out of the air. 


Darkslasher was on the ground, covered in ice.. He tried to get up, but he the frostbreath hurt too 
much. 


Knowledge pulled some flamesilk in a jar out of her pouch, and dropped the flamesilk onto the 
frozen spots on Darkslasher. 


"T-thanks." Said Darkslasher. 

“What is it with you and frostbreath?” She applied some more flamesilk. 

"I don't know. I am really starting to hate it." Said Darkslasher. 

Suddenly several little heads popped out from behind a rock. One of the heads was that of 
Darkslasher 2. Darkslasher 2 instantly started chewing on Darkslasher’s tail. 

OUT OF HERE!!!" Darkslasher yelled at Darkslasher 2. 


"Darkslasher, dragonets that young don't listen to you." Suddenly Fractal the Second bounced 
out from behind the rock. 


"They need to hide! Vortex will kill them!" 


“Fractal the Second is your dragonet! Stop leaving her with me!” 
"I know. But we need to deal with Vortex!" 
Vortex suddenly rose up from behind Knowledge and frostbreathed Knowledge. 


Darkslasher jumped in front of Knowledge. "WHY DO I KEEP DOING THIS?!??!" Said 
Darkslasher as he was hit with the frostbreath. 


Knowledge suddenly venomed Vortex, and the IceWing stumbled off in pain. Then Knowledge 
turned her attention back to Darkslasher. "That was very brave and probably saved my life, but 


you really need to stop doing that." She applied some more flame silk to the ice. 


"I couldn't let you die. But I vote maybe no more frostbreath. That would be good." Said 
Darkslasher. 


Just then a SilkWing brushed by, casually slipping items out of Darkslasher’s bag as she went 
past. 


"Dusk, stop. Right now." Said Darkslasher 
“I'd rather not.” Dusk swung away on a freshly spun silk rope. 


"Get back here! Uuuuugh. This day is not going well." Darkslasher said. He tried to get up, but 
he couldn't. 


Dusk smiled from her perch on the roof of a fish store. 

"I'll find Dusk later. Is Vortex gone?" Said Darkslasher to Knowledge. 
“Yes. I think I actually got her in the eyes with my venom.” 

"Awesome. She had that coming. Ow. OW. This frostbreath still hurts." 
Knowledge applied some more flamesilk. “Do you know that thief?” 
"No. I read her mind. I was hoping she would stop when I said her name." 


Of course I wouldn’t, thought Dusk. Sure, most common thieves would. Just not me. 


"T'll get you!" 


Knowledge was startled for a moment, and then realized Darkslasher was responding to Dusk’s 
thoughts. On the roof of ‘Moontide’s Fish’, Dusk laughed. Not today, hybrid. 


"Oh yeah?" Said a voice from behind Dusk. A large mudwing rammed into Dusk and knocked 
her off the roof. 


Dusk smiled as she flew back up, hovering. Suddenly she shot webs of silk out of her hands. The 
silk wrapped around Quake, trapping the MudWing. 


He sliced through the silk. "Hey! You guys run!" Quake shouted. He turned back to Dusk and 
rammed her. 


Dusk uncoiled her tail, revealing a chakram that she slashed across Quake’s scales. 
"OOF" Said Quake. He punched Dusk, knocking her back with his strengh. 


Suddenly three gleaming metal discs appeared in Dusk’s talons. She fired a single chakram at 
him, and it slashed through his wing membranes. 


"OWW!! You're good at this." He said as he clawed her wings. 

She darted back, showing no pain. A second chakram slid through the air toward the MudWing. 
He caught it and threw back at Dusk. 

She also caught it, and fired it back toward Quake. 

He caught it again and threw it with the force of an earthquake. 


Dusk ducked, and it lodged in a tree behind her, splitting the trunk open. She fired a third 
chakram at Quake. 


He caught it and threw it. 
Dusk dodged the metal disk, and suddenly a set of throwing knives appeared in her other talon. 


"C'mon. Throw em! already!" Quake taunted. 


“Of course.” Several blades soared through the air toward Quake. 
He caught them and threw them with his strength. 


One caught the edge of Dusk’s wing, and she internally flinched. She launched a second wave of 
iron at Quake, laughing. 


He caught them all, throwing them back even harder. 
“Bye!” called Dusk, swinging away on a silk rope made a couple seconds ago. 
"DRAT ! wey 


Dusk smiled as she swung off onto a street and started stealing more items from bags. In the 
busy street it was ridiculously easy. 


Quake flew over to Knowledge and Darkslasher. "Drat. Sorry that dragon got away." Quake said. 
Knowledge shrugged. "Actually, now she reminds me of Mayhem." 

"Who?" Asked Quake. 

"We will catch Dusk later. Knowledge, once I can move again, we need to find Rei. We need all 
the backup we can get. Vortex will strike again, and we can't let her get another one of us." 


Darkslasher said. 


"Oh, Mayhem. My Head of Spies," she said to Quake. Then to Darkslasher: "Good idea." Fractal 
the Second suddenly jumped onto Quake. "Mommy?" 


"Huh? No. I'm not your mommy. Sorry. Hey guys, I gotta go track down Dusk. I'll be back later. 
Bye." Said Quake. He put down Fractal the Second and flew off. 


“Mommy?” said the tiny IceWing, hopping onto Knowledge. Knowledge shook her head. “No, 
I’m not. Really not.” 


Darkslasher looked at Fractal the Second. "What now?" 


"We do what you said. We catch Dusk and Vortex." 


"Ok." Said Darkslasher. 


"Well, let's go." 
"Ok. " 


Suddenly a SandWing flew out of midair, sticking his tongue out at them. "Hybrids stink!" 
Knowledge threw a punch, and it barely missed the SandWing's jaw. 


"HEY!! THAT WAS RUDE!!" 

The SandWing stuck his tongue out at Darkslasher. "Bleah!" Knowledge suddenly leapt onto the 
SandWing, and a chakram appeared in her tail. She pinned him down and held the chakram at his 
throat. "Insult hybrids one more time and you die." 


"WHOA!! Calm down, Knowledge!" 


"I didn't mean any harm!" shouted the SandWing. Knowledge growled. "So insulting dragons 
just for their heritage doesn't hurt anyone?" 


"You shouldn't insult dragons, sandwing. You will make the wrong dragon mad one day, and it 


won't work out for you. 
Knowledge stepped off of the SandWIng, hostility still showing in her every movement. 
"GO!" Darkslasher said to the sandwing. 

He fled, evidently terrified of the angry NightWing-RainWing who had held a chakram at his 
throat just seconds before. Knowledge stepped back. "I doubt he'll be so quick to insult us next 
time." 


"Yeah. You scared him pretty good." 


"Most dragons think I'm a normal NightWing who's fine with them spouting anti-hybrid 
statements. Unfortunately for them." 


"Ha ha. They sure are in for a surprise." 


Suddenly Dusk flew down behind them, and stole from Darkslasher's bag again. 


"Not this time!" Darkslasher said. He ducked out of the way at the last second and blasted Dusk 
with forstbreath. 


But a shield of silk sprung out of Dusk's talons, blocking the frost breath neatly. 
"DRAT!! GEE I SURE HATE SILK!!!" 


"Silk can be used in other ways," said Knowledge. "Silk makes up scroll cases, book covers, 
hammocks, and more." 


"Well so far I've only seen it used by villains." Said Darkslasher as he clawed down the shield. 


Dusk flew away, laughing. Knowledge shrugged. "Maybe because you've only met Snowflake 
and Dusk. Besides, silk healed your frostbreath wounds." 


"True. Hey, also, help with Dusk over here. Maybe use your venom." Darkslasher said. 


“Sure.” Knowledge shot a long jet of black venom at Dusk, but the thief ducked, and the incident 
repeated several times. 


"You won't get away this time, Dusk!" 

“What’s to stop me?” Dusk flew away, laughing. 

"US!!" Said Darkslasher as he sped after Dusk. 

Knowledge nodded, gliding after the SilkWing. But Dusk was smart, and she created silk webs 
behind her, stringing the white silk between buildings so that Knowledge and Darkslasher were 
caught in the strands. 

"AHH!!" 

The sticky strands also trapped Knowledge, and Dusk smiled as she flew away, waving. As she 
fought her way out of the silk, Knowledge growled. “That thief is really starting to get on my 
nerves.” 


"YES!!" Said Darkslasher, clawing at the silk. 


Knowledge suddenly venomed the silk, and it began to melt. Careful not to get any on 
Darkslasher, she did the same to the strands that held him back. 


"Thanks!" 

Knowledge nodded and soared after Dusk, who was a tiny purple dot in the distance by then. 
Darkslasher followed close behind. 

Dusk spotted them and began to fly lower, twisting and turning to lose the dragons following her. 
Darkslasher followed Dusk's mind. She wasn't getting away that esiliy. 

Dusk paused for breath behind a rock. 

Darkslasher pretended to search for her, but was actually inching closer. 

Dusk didn't notice him. 

When he was just close enough, he jumped onto Dusk and pinned her down. 

Shallowsight was walking by when Darkslasher leaped on Dusk. "Leave her alone!" 
Shallowsight shouted not knowing what was going on. Shallowsight shoot a small bit of 


FlameSilk at Darkslasher's face but it missed and hit his leg instead. 


"AHHHHHHHHH!!!" Said Darkslasher. "WHAT ARE YOU DOING? THIS DRAGON STOLE 
FROM ME!!" Darkslasher yelled at Shallowsight. 


Shallowsight hunched down then quickly shoot a lot of FlameSilk at Dusk. 

Then Shallowsight changed her scales to match the surrounds. 

"Be careful! This dragon is dangerous." 

Dusk laughed as she knocked him off. "Really, you're quite a bad fighter." The flamesilk singed 
Dusk's antennae, and she flinched internally. But outside her face showed no pain. "So we're 
playing overpowered now, are we?" 


"I'm no bad fighter!" Darkslasher said as he blasted Dusk with frostbreath. 


"Really." She blocked his frostbreath with her silk. "You rely too much on your frost breath." 


"You rely too much on your silk." Quake said as he appeared and slammed Dusk on the head 
with the force of an earthquake. 


Dusk smiled and slashed at him. “Good to see you decided to show up.” She launched a wave of 
throwing knives at him. “And no, I was trained as an assassin, and have sixty different ways to 
kill all of you. I just choose to use my silk because it irritates you.” And then she fell 


unconscious to the ground. 


"YES!!" Quake exclaimed. Darkslasher then retrieved his stolen items. It took him forever, but 
Darkslasher then cut the silk shield up and tied Dusk up in her own silk. 


Dusk suddenly woke up. "Well. Nice idea getting your MudWing henchdragon to knock me 
unconscious." 


"He is not my henchdragon. He is just a dragon who know stealing is wrong and wanted to help 
us stop you." Darkslasher said. 


"Well I'm sure you'd prefer it if I decided to do assassin work instead of thievery." 
“No.” 


"Well, good. And by the way, are you trying to imprison me again? I'm not even properly tied 
up." She held up her silk bonds, snapped and untied. 


Darkslasher frostbreathed her while she cut the silk, freezing her in place. 


But Dusk's tail had been forgotten. She had tied a razor-sharp knife to the end, and with her still 
mobile tail, she slashed at Darkslasher. 


He leaped back and froze her tail mid slash. “Not today!” Said Darkslasher. 


And then a tiny dragonet emerged from the bushes, which caught fire as the firescales burned 
through. Knowledge hurried to put out the fire, but the dragonet advanced towards Darkslasher. 


"Oh, hi little fella." Darkslasher said 
The dragonet marched toward Darkslasher, and reached for his leg. 


Darkslasher looked down at the dragonet. 


"WHAT ARE YOU DOING? That dragonet has firescales and can kill you by touching you!" 
Knowledge hissed. 


Darkslasher leaped out of the way. "What do we do with it?" 

Knowledge reached into her pouch and drew out a silver necklace with a small flame-shaped 
pendant. She slipped it over her head and picked up the dragonet. No scorch marks or ash 
appeared on the NightWing's scales. They were jet-black as always. 


Darkslasher was stunned. "How did you do that?" 

"I have two known animus cousins. One is known as Barberry, she teaches some extra classes at 
Hybrid Academy. The other is Rei. Barberry has a soul spell, so she gave me this for my third 
birthday. It lets me touch firescales safely." 


"SWEET!! Now what do we do?" 


"Well, I have a feeling that this dragonet's parents will come for her when she doesn't come back. 
So we hide her. I know a good cave to do that in." 


"Alright." 


Knowledge flew with the dragonet to a small cave with curtains of moss hanging around the 
entrance. She dropped the dragonet in, and Shadowburner's weird blue eyes stared up at her. 


"Great. Now we just need to get out of here before her parents arive 


"Well, if she escapes we might be talking Possibility aflame. I'll barricade her in." Knowledge 
began stacking rocks in front of the entrance, careful to leave air holes. 


"Good." 


As soon as they got back to Possibility, Knowledge saw a large crowd of dragons, all holding up 
signs and shouting. The signs read 'Hybrids Stink’ and 'Leave us alone, Hybrids!’ Knowledge 
instantly wanted to hold each and every one of them at chakrampoint. 


Darkslasher readied his frostbreath. 
Knowledge pointed her razor-sharp tail at the crowd and snapped open her jaw to shoot venom. 


But the SandWings in the crowd began swarming around Darkslasher and jabbing at him with 
their venomous tails. "Leave him alone!" shouted Knowledge. 


He blasted all of them with his frostbreath. "STOP!!" He shouted. 

The dragons froze in place, but more began to surround Knowledge and Darkslasher. "LEAVE 
US ALONE!" shouted Knowledge, swinging her tail in a deadly arc and causing many of them 
to fall back. 


Darkslasher continued freezing anyone who got close. "STOP! WHAT DID WE EVER DO TO 
YOU?" 


"EXIST!" screamed a tall SeaWing in the crowd. Knowledge sent a jet of black venom toward 
the SeaWing, and the venom hit its target perfectly. The SeaWing ran howling into the crowd, 
and Knowledge venomed a path out. "Quick, let's go." 

"Yes, let's!" 

She scrambled out, and made it to the door of Possibility Posters. "In here!" 

Darkslasher followed and froze the door shut. 

Just then Nightbearer came out of the back. "What is it?" Knowledge replied breathlessly. "Anti- 
hybrid protests. Or mobs. Or whatever you call a large group of hostile dragons waving signs and 
trying to kill you." 

"Yeah. I think that describes it perfectly." 

Nightbearer nodded. "What do you plan on doing against it?" Knowledge tilted her head. 
"Against it?" Nightbearer smiled. "When you are attacked, the only sensible thing to do is 
counterattack." 

"Won't that just cause more problems?" 


Nightbearer looked surprised. "If we destroy the mob, no." 


"If we destroy them, then the world will be shown they were right about hybrids and hunt us 
even more." 


"Hold on," said Knowledge. "Why don't we counter-protest? Just hold signs up, shout, attack 
only if necessary." 


"That's a good idea." 


The signs were soon ready, and Knowledge smashed open the frozen door (which Nightbearer 
said she would bill Darkslasher for) and went out, holding up a sign that read 'Hybrid Lives 
Matter!’. 

Darkslasher followed. 


Instantly the crowd turned to face them, shouting anti-hybrid statements. Knowledge began 
shouting too. "HYBRID LIVES MATTER!!!!" 


Darkslasher also shout. "HYBRID LIVES MATTER!!" 


The crowd shouted back. But were stopped by some tiny knee-high dragonets kicking them in 
the shins. Surprisingly hard. Knowledge began yelling at her cousins. "THIS WAS SUPPOSED 
TO BE A PEACEFUL PROTEST. AND KICKING DRAGONS IN THE SHINS IS NOT 
PEACEFUL." 


"Yes do stop!" 


The dragonets turned to face the two older dragons. "But they insulted US!" protested Sarcasm. 
"They really deserved it," said Abundance. 


"I know. But this is a peaceful protest." 
“Well THEY aren’t being peaceful!” shouted Deadlyfire, his tiny face full of rage. 


"I know, I know. Just please try to be peaceful. If it doesn't work, then they can get what's 
coming to them." 


Suddenly memory seemed to flash in Sarcasm’s eyes, and his yellow RainWing ruff started 
spelling out something. It looked like ‘Oled slshr’. Knowledge’s eyes widened as soon as she 
saw the words. “It’s not like that!” Sarcasm shook his head. “Mommy said it is!” Knowledge 
growled. “Well it’s not!” 


Darkslasher was a bit confused. 


“KNOWLEDGE X DARKSLASHER!” shouted Abundance. Knowledge sighed. “You five, 
we’re just friends. And I have no idea where you got the thought that we’re more than that.” 


Darkslasher was too stunned to respond. 


The five dragonets scrambled off to play, and Knowledge hissed. “Darkslasher, do you have any 
idea where they got that?” 


"No " 


“Well I think I have an idea.” she said. “YOU CAN COME OUT!” Deathfinder descended from 
the trees. “Yes, I admit I told them to.” 


Darkslasher was shocked. 


Knowledge hissed. “How about I take you to Aunt Nightbearer right now?” Deathfinder shook 
his head. “She’ Il drop me into the volcano..” 


"She probably would." 


“Well, farewell,” said Deathfinder. “Shadowfighter, now!” A tiny dragonet rocketed out of the 
trees, and pinned Darkslasher to the ground. Deathfinder disappeared into the trees. 


Darkslasher threw the dragonet off, careful not to hurt it. 


The dragonet whipped out two chakrams, and aimed them both. One caught the edge of 
Knowledge’s wing, and Knowledge flinched. The other sailed straight toward Darkslasher. 


He caught it and grabbed the dragonet. "Alright, stop!" He told it. 
“Never.” Shadowfighter grinned and six more discs appeared in her talons. She moved one 
toward Darkslasher’s neck, but Knowledge lifted off the dragonet. “So this is the assassin 


daughter my uncle raised.” 


"OH. That makes sense. But seriously why does everyone want to kill us these days? What did 
we ever do?" 


“Well, to some, just exist. To some others, stop villainous plans.” 


"True." 


Just then Nightbearer descended. "WHERE IS THAT MOONSBLASTED VOLCANO-HEAD 
DEATHFINDER?" 


"He went that way!" 

Nightbearer pursued the NightWing, and a couple moments later, she emerged, dragging 
Deathfinder along. "PLEEEAAASSEEEEE"" he shouted as she dragged him back to Possibility. 
"NIUWUGHHHHHTTTBEEEEAARRRRRERRRRR"" 


"Hey Deathfinder! Guess what? I'm having a vision of Nightbearer dropping you into a 
volcano!" 


Deathfinder shuddered, and Nightbearer smiled. “I know of a local volcano.” 
Darkslasher laughed. 


“Really.” She hauled Deathfinder away. Knowledge watched them. “You know, I think she’Il 
actually do it.” 


"T don't think so." 


“No, he’s been driving her up the wall for the last three years. Makes annoying cracks, kidnaps 
his own daughter, and much more.” 


"Oh." 
“Yes. Although she really isn’t thinking about any consequences.” 
"Yeah." 


"First of all, she'll have to raise nine dragonets alone, and explain why Deathfinder is suddenly 
missing. And along with a host of other things, family gatherings will be a bit awkward." 


"Defenitly." 
"Especially with me having won a challenge for the throne." 


"Yeah." 


Suddenly a writhing ball of fury crashed through the roof. Dusk had somehow recovered from 
the frostbreath and was fighting Moontide. 

"Oh, great. You again. Why won't the villains ever let us catch a break?" 

"I'm not a villain," said Dusk, then she turned to slash Moontide. 

"Yes you are you stole from me!" 


"And at least a hundred other dragons. I do it to survive." 


"Nope you are the first to steal from me. You could ask for help. Stealing just makes enemies. 
One day you will steal from the wrong dragon, and it won't end well for you." 


"You really can't trust anybody." 
"I can trust my friends. There are more good dragons than bad in the world." 


“Don’t forget the mercenaries.” 


Dusk’s mind briefly flicked back to a sand-filled city and then she spoke again. “You call them 
your friends, but there’s so much unknown by you about them. Knowledge has never told you 
about her own past, has she? Rei never told any of you how he escaped Vulture. And Red is 
barely known by you.” 

"And you do know all those things?" 

"No, I don't." She flicked her tail. 

"Well the real question is how do you know who all me friends are?" 

"I know because I've been watching you." 


"Why?" Said Darkslasher. He intently listened to hear Dusk's mind. 


Dusk thought about silk. But a couple thoughts broke through. A NightWing. Named Conqueror. 
"I suppose Knowledge hasn't told you about her assassin training?" 


"Her WHAT?" Darkslasher said. 

"Assassin training." Dusk smiled. Knowledge's mind started verifying the information, flicking 
back to memories of a tall, deadly NightWing teaching Knowledge to fight. And then 
Knowledge shouting that she didn’t want to kill dragons. And flying away. 


"Grrrrr. You're really starting to get on my nerves." Said Darkslasher. He sped after Knowledge. 
"Wait up!" 


Dusk called after him. “Ask her about Thunder!” 

"I'll deal with you later!" Said Darkslasher as he flew after Knowledge. 
Knowledge was perched on a branch outside Possibility. 
Darkslasher caught up to her. "Knowledge!" 

“Yes?” 

"Why does that dragon know about your past?" 

“My sister’s a spy for her. This confirms it.” 

"Oh. I bet she works for Phantom." 

“Dusk or Conqueror?” 

"Who is Conqueror?" 

“One of my twenty-three little sisters. The one closest in age to me.” 
"Who is Thunder?" 

“Nobody.” 

"Then why did Dusk tell me to ask you about Thunder?" 

“Dusk knows my past.” 


"Well yeah. But who is he?" 


“A NightWing from the volcano. He once liked me. But he was cruel and vicious. So I punched 
him in the face. And then he thought Futurechanger told me to do it, so he’s been trying to get 
revenge on Futurechanger for years.” 


"Oh. Do you think he sent Vortex?" 


“From what I could hear of Vortex, she didn’t kill Futurechanger, Gale did. And Gale has strong 
anti-NightWing tendencies, so she wouldn’t listen to Thunder.” 


"True." 


Suddenly a little dragonet scrambled in. He looked a little like Knowledge, and he was about two 
years old. “Knowledge! Destruction is having another prophecy!” Knowledge leapt to her feet. 


"What! ?" 


Knowledge was already questioning the dragonet. “What did it say?” The little dragonet recited a 
short rhyme. “ Memories of things gone, A queen from the night, A slasher of darkness, With 
powerful foresight Silk never spun, Silk mixed with snow, A darkness's power that continues to 
grow, All will be lost If the Three cannot win, Against dusk's powerful hold, Or the Darkstalker's 
twin.” 


"No. Not Darkstalker. WHY DOES IT ALWAYS HAVE TO DO WITH DARKSTALKER? I 
AM SO TIRED OF HIM!" Said Darkslasher, recalling painful memories of a long ago past. 


Knowledge wasn't a mindreader, but she knew Darkslasher wasn't remembering anything good. 
"Darkstalker disappeared. He can't come back. Or have a twin." 


"That should be true, but there's no guarantee, trust me." His mind replayed visions of a burning 
world, dragons dying beneath the claws of Darkstalker. 


Suddenly a pair of dragonets about three or four descended from the trees. The elder studied 
Darkslasher carefully. "Quite bad thoughts of Darkstalker you're having." She had no silver 
scales at the corners of her eyes, but her mind clearly noted that she was a mindreader. The other 
seemed to be holding FIRE. 


"None of your business!" He said, immediately shielding his thoughts. 


Knowledge sighed. "Darkslasher, these are my siblings Truth and Raven. Truth is the 
mindreader. Raven's the animus who's playing with a fireball." 


"I see." Darkslasher turned to to Truth. "Stay out of my head! At least I have the decency to not 
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spy on my friends. 


"You're not a friend," said Truth. "And quite unlike you, I have no idea how to stay out of 
dragon's thoughts. Or any skyfire." 


"Oh. Well you really need to learn!" 

"How would I learn?" The color-changing scales at the corners of Truth's eyes blazed scarlet. 
"Well I know how." 

Truth's teardrop scales turned orange. "Maybe I don't want to learn how to." 

"Why wouldn't you? Even mindreaders should respect privacy." 

"Maybe reading dragon's minds has saved a life or two." 

"I understand." 

"Good," said Truth. The other dragon's fire was morphing into a Darkslasher-shaped fireball. 


Darkslasher smiled as he watched it take shape. But it reminded him of someone. Even though 
he was shielding his thoughts, a name broke through. Shadowbreaker. 


Truth listened to his thoughts intensely. 

An image of a Nightwing with four wings and glowing wrists came through. 

And then a battered NightWing flew into the clearing, clearly looking at Knowledge. 
"Who are you?" 


The NightWing ignored Darkslasher, instead speaking to Knowledge. "WHERE'S 
FUTURECHANGER?" Knowledge answered him coldly. "Dead." 


"Are you Thunder?" 


"Yes." The dragon turned, displaying his multiple scars. 


"Why are you here?" 


"For Knowledge." The dragon snarled, but the snarl was cut off by Knowledge punching the 
dragon from behind. 


"Ha! " 

Thunder crumpled to the ground. Knowledge looked down at the dragon. "He deserved that." 

"I bet." 

Truth and Raven looked on, surprised. Then Raven spoke. "Knowledge, our parents hatched six 
more eggs." Knowledge's eyes widened. "What are their names?" Raven smiled. "You get to 
name them. The hatching had five males, one female." Knowledge looked to Darkslasher. "You 
can name three." 


"Really? Cool!" 


"One of the males will be named Justice." Knowledge looked at Raven. "Send a message to 
Mom." 


"Nice name." 


"Thanks." But just as Knowledge spoke, Raven aimed a fireball at Darkslasher. It didn't burn 
him, just flickering around his talons. 


He was astonished. 

The fireball shot back to Raven, and she held it in her talons. 
"Nice trick!" 

Raven smiled, and the fireball turned blue. 

"Cool. Very cool. By the way, did you do a soul spell?" 
“Yes.” 


"Great." 


The fireball turned into Dusk suddenly. "Who's this?" 
"That's Dusk." 


The fiery Dusk started shooting out silk and stealing from various dragons made out of flame. 
Knowledge looked at it with little interest. Raven always liked re-enacting the past with fire. 


"Wow, that's exactly what happened." 

Suddenly the flame flickered, and it showed a RainWing pouring something over Dusk. 
Knowledge figured out what was happening in a flash. “That RainWing was releasing her from 
the frostbreath!” 


"Uh oh." 


Dusk was now free, and no doubt she wasn’t setting out to do good things... 


~Chapter 17~ 


Seafoam was walking around her bookshop 
Holly stepped in to the bookshop looking though the scolls for one about Animus Magic. 
"Oh, hello, welcome to Seafoam's Books" 


Holly looked up. "Hello. Question do you have any scolls about Animus Magic and/or 
NightWings?" 


"Yes, I believe I do" Seafoam handed her a book called "Animuses of the Night Kingdom" "Here 
you go" 


"Why thank you." 


"Your welcome." Seafoam replied "There's a sitting area in the lower left corner, if you would 
like to read here." 


Another peaceful day in Seafoam’s bookshop. However, there many other events happening 
right now. 


~Chapter 18~ 


Dusk walked through the streets of Possibility, neatly stealing from every dragon. 
Eclipse spotted this, but decided to watch in the background. 


Dusk noticed. Hm, possible threat. She watched Eclipse out of the corner of her eye. 


Eclipse had a sack on her, she just continued to watch, lightly following. 
Someone seems to be following me, thought Dusk, now fully suspicious. 


Eclipse looked away, thinking he wasn't an issue now. She started to walk away, but she didn't 
realize her sack fell off of her. 


Dusk waited until Eclipse was out of sight then picked up the sack and opened it. 


The sack had some sort of feather, some small pieces of gem, and a list. The list had 2 things 
crossed out, there was only one thing left on it: Piece of cacti from smallest cactus in sight. 


Dusk examined the crossed-out words, seeing if they matched the items in the bag. 
They did. A few moments later, Eclipse could be seen, flying back to the spot. 
Dusk grabbed the sack and swung away on a strand of silk. 

Eclipse looked around, trying to find her sack. 

Won't find it, though Dusk from her spot on the roof. 

Eclipse sighed, and flew away again. 


Dusk had taken yet again from a dragon, who now unfourtenetly no longer had their sack... 


~Chapter 19~ 


Knowledge aimed a punch at a large Sand Wing on the street. 

A Rainwing was also going after the same Sandwing. 

"You're a NightWing! Why would you care!" shouted the SandWing to Knowledge suddenly. In 
response, Knowledge snarled, leapt onto him, and poised a charm at his throat. "Darkslasher told 
you not to. And remember what I told you?" She twisted to look at Eclipse. "Oh, hello." 

"I'm after this dragon as well." She told her, trying to target the sandwing. 

"I've got him pinned. What do you want to do?" 

Eclipse realized she was a nightwing. "Hey, why would they both send us after the same 
dragon?.. wait, you probably have a different reason.. nevermind, but you might have seen me 


before." Eclipse told her. 


"I'm after this dragon because he insulted hybrids twice. And was rude to some dragons I know. 
And yes, it's quite possible that I've seen you before." 


"I'm on a mission from some nightwing, whomst name will not be said- but apparently I need to 
bring him back for something. They normally don't tell me anything about WHY, though." 
Eclipse told her, darting towards the sandwing's barb, stopping him from stabbig Knowledge. 


Knowledge smiled. "Thanks. Was the NightWing Mayhem, or someone else?" 


"Someone else, never seen a nightwing called Mayhem before." Eclipse told her, still trying to 
keep the barb down. 


“Okay.” Knowledge lifted some silk out of a pouch around her neck. She tied the tail barb to a 
nearby rock. “There.” 


Eclipse took the sandwing, and he was never seen again... Much mystery surrounds this 
Rainwing, but perhaps one day, we will find out... 


~Chapter 20~ 


Seer was sitting sadly in a allyway. 

"Hello who are you?" Said Darkslasher 

She looked up, pale blue eyes 'staring' blankly. "I'm- My name is Seer." 
"Nice to meet you." 


"R-Really? I thought all Possibility dragons were mean and bloodthirtsy... at least that's what I've 
felt.” 


"Not all. But some defintily are..." Said Darkslasher, thinkingof the dragons who had tried to kill 
him and his friends. 


She flinched. "Who are you?" 
“T am Darkslasher" Said Darkslasher. 
"Hello, um- wow. Interesting name." 


Darkslasher tried to make this dragon new to Possibility feel welcome. With nothing going on at 
this moment, he wanted to spread a little kindness... 


~Chapter 21~ 


Stargazer was walking around no knowing what to do with herself. 
"Oh, hey Star!" Said Darkslasher. 

"Hello Darkslasher!" 

"How are you?" 

"Um, good I guess." 

"I have some bad news. Futurechanger is dead." 
"How?!" she gasped. 

"He was killed by Gale." 

"Oh dear!" 

"Knowledge is devastated." 

"Poor thing." 


Darkslasher was glad to see Star, and sad he had to tell her about Futurechanger. He had been a 
good friend to them, and so much more to Knowledge... 


~Chapter 22~ 


Quail just came from the Talon Peninsula. SCared for his life. If he found out... No he wouldn't 
find out. Maybe he would think that his child lefted the burn marks in the floor. Quail was 
roughly around her size. The SkyWing landed then used his magic to encant an item/rock to find 
one of Darkslasher's friends or Darkslasher... 


When suddenly Shadow sped up to him. "What do you think you're doing here?" Shadow 
snapped. "WELL?" Shadow snarled. 


"Phantom wanted me to spy on Darkslasher and his friends." Quail treated the words Darkslasher 
and his friends like foul meat on his tounge. 


"LIAR!! HOW STUPID ARE YOU? I CAN READ YOUR MIND!" Shadow said. He had Quail 
pinned to the ground in less than a heartbeat. 


Quail smiled knowing that Shadow would soon feel the heat from his scales. 
"AHHHHHHH!!!" Shadow said. "You're going to pay for that, little brat! When Phantom gets 
his claws on you, you'll wish you'd never been hatched!" Said Shadow as he sped away at the 
speed of light to tell Phantom about Quail's betrayal. 


"Like I care!" Quail shouted. 


Phantom would hear about Quail’s betrayal, which meant someone would be out to kill him in a 
matter of time... 


~Chapter 23~ 


Bubble was walking along the shore 

Oracle flew over. 

"Hi!" Bubble said. 

"Hello! I was bored and wanted to find someone to talk to." 

The strange looking rainwing smiled. 

"Well I'm someone, and we’re talking!" 

"HAH true!SooOO what's your name?" 

"I'm Bubble!" 

"Pretty name! Makes sense too Seawing and I am guessing Sandwing?My name is Oracle." 
"Oracle? That makes it sound like you're a nightwing, and we’ve have enough of those!" 
iets I am a rainwing"Oracle looked at Bubble. 

"I thought you were at least part rainwing" Bubble said. 

"Yes"Oracle then shot up and flew away. 

Bubble followed. 

Oracle flies to the rainforest and dips into a tree then she zigs and zags around branches. 
"Woah slow down!" 


"NO!"Oracle Zooms faster and lands on a branch stopping 


"Oh, so you're mad at me" 

"Naw." Then oracle 

Then Oracle backed. up into a passage that's impossible to see. 

"What?! How?!" 

Oracle puts her talon out "Come with meee" Oracle then just grabed her and pulled her in. 
"Woah!" 

They were in a large base like hideout. 

"THIS PLACE IS SO COOL!" 

"Thank you!" Oracle smiles 


"How long have you known about this place? Is it like your secret hideout?" 


"It's more of a secret home..."Oracle rubbed the back of her neck 
"You live here! Awesome!" 

"Thanks" Oracle spread out her wings 

"Watcha doing?" 

"Well I was a bit uncomfterble sooo" 

"Ok, then" 


The two dragons enjoyed this secret place, far away from the bustling town of Possibility... 


~Chapter 24~ 


Quail walked though Possibility tucking his wings away from the wooden buildings so the 
wouldn't light up on fire. 


Darkslasher was just coming out of a nearby shop. 


Quail muttered something sounding like he was cursing something or someone at most. 


"Hey! Firescales! What are you doing in this town? It's very flammable." 
"He has his powers back." Quail muttered. "They caught me. He needs to die." 


"Phantom has his powers back!?? No. NO no no no no no..." He said, panicking. "I can't belive 
this! How did he get his powers back??!!" 


"An animus. Not me though." Quail shook his head. 
"Wait. Was he basically Darkstalker 2.0?" 


"Yes." 


"What Prophecy?" Quail tilted his head. 


"THE PROPHECY !! It goes like this: Memories of things gone, A queen from the night, A 
slasher of darkness, With powerful foresight Silk never spun, Silk mixed with snow, A 
darkness's power that continues to grow, All will be lost If the Three cannot win, Against dusk's 
powerful hold, Or the Darkstalker's twin." 


Quail tapped his talons againest againest the ground. "So do you know who is in the prophecy?" 


Darkslasher explained the situation to Quail. This was bad new, and worse since Phantom had 
now had planty of time to get more powerful... 


~Chapter 25~ 


Possessed and Salamander were walling into Possability. 

"Who are you?!" Shouted Darkslasher. 

"Who needs to know" Salamander asked 

"Me." 

"I'm Possessed, this is my friend Salamander, we heard there was a problem" said Possesed. 
"You can posses dragons. I see. If you want to help. the problem is on the talon peninsula." 
"I see, we can help" said Salamander, taking off for the peninsula. 

"OH, WHO ARE YOU FWO?2" Phantom snarled when they arrived. 

"Thats the top question!" 

"POeeLe2ED, eLAmMANDER, YOU DONT REALLY FHINK YOUR PATHETIC PLAN WILL 
WORK? PO2@eING mE? REALLY? DID YOU NOF HEAR WHAT HAPPENED FO 
FHRGEH, FHE LA@F DRAGON WHO eFOLE mY POWER@?" 

“What?” 

"t KILLED HER. @HE DIED A LONG, PAINFUE DEATH. FHE @AmF FHING WILL 
"Cant you bad guys just take a hike? We have a real plan, unlike Thrush." 

Salamander tried to touch Phantom. 


But Shadow ramed him just before he touches him, knocking him back. 


Shadow was drained from his energy and fainted. "Your next!" Salamander dove for Phantom 


"HA!!" A shield popped up and deflected Salamnder. 


"COWARD" said Possessed. "We don't hid behind our little toys." Then salamander ran as fast 
Shadow to get around the sheild. 


Phantom teleported away. "HA HA HA HA HA HA!! FOOL. YOUR LIFFLE GAmE WON'F 
2tOP mE!" 


Salamander sprints and clips the edge of phantoms arm. Phantom falls to the ground. 

He hit the ground with a thud. "NO@OOOOGO!!! YOU WILL PAY FOR FHteé!!! t WHE] make 
you suffer!! What? My voice! All my enchantments! They're gone! WHAT HAVE YOU 
DONE?? No matter. I will have my revenge!!!!" Phantom roared. He pulled a mirror out of his 
pouch. When he looked into it, he disappeared. 


They both fell unconscious too. 


Mayhem cocked his head, "Hm...got anything valuable?" He wondered aloud as he stood over 
their bodies, casting a shadow over them. 


Mayhem inspected their bodies, and upon finding they had nothing of value, he ended them. 
Mayhem left the peninsula, as there was no longer anything valuable left there... 


~Chapter 26~ 


Shadowseer was walking quickly through Possibility, glancing around nervously. 

Oracle was watching them carefully 

Shadowseer narrowed her eyes at Oracle and angled her tail barb towards her. 

Oracle smirked and walked out of the shadows. 

Shadowseer stepped back, averting her eyes 

The strange rainwing hybrid stretched her wings "So you’re a smart one huh?" What a strange 
"I suppose you're not, if you're talking to me that way?" Shadowseer said, losing her temper. 
"Ouch that hurt" The dragon said in a sarcastic tone. 

Shadowseer growled wordlessly and walked away 

"Haha I am bad with dragons" Oracle said walking away. 

Shadowseer heard but kept walking. 

Oracle then flew to a tree and went into a hidden passage. 

Shadowseer turned, expecting to see Oracle, but didn’t, and was confused. 

Oracle poked her head out of the tree and roared showing where she was. 

Shadowseer flew up to her and said "What are you doing in a tree, of all places?" 

Oracle backed up and put her claw out, inviting Shadowseer. 


Shadowseer went into the tree 


Shadowseer and Oracle were now both in a large home like hideout that had scrolls and beds and 
other stuff to keep 1 or 2 dragons happy to live in here. 


Shadowseer looked around, impressed. "...What is this place?" 

"My home!"Oracle smiled and sat down picking up a scroll. 

"What do you think of it?" Oracle was a bit tired but she didn't care. 

"It's great!" Shadowseer grinned, sitting down by Oracle. 

"Thanks!it took a while to create.." 

"Well, I should get going. Stuff to do, dragons to avoid... It's a full time job, being neutral." 


"I know right?" Oracle says and rolled her eyes in annoyance she didn’t like avoiding and having 
to kill some dragons. 


"Well, bye." Shadowseer left. 
"Bye!"Oracle now knews a lot about Shadowseer like her bracelet heals her wounds and that she 


is 17 and she leans to the side so if she knocked two of her legs out from under her that would 
make he trip and be vulnerable She now knews a lot about her... 


~Chapter 27~ 


Knowledge was looking for Red. She hadn't seen the SkyWing animus in some time. 

Oracle was watching her studying her every move. She was hidden in the shadows camouflaged. 
Knowledge knew someone was watching her. She snapped around and spoke toward where she 
thought Oracle was. "I can see you, you know." That was a lie, but hopefully whoever was 


following her wasn't a mindreader. 


Oracle studied Knowledge knowing she lied and she smirked playing along she showed her self 
stepping out of the shadows she was large and she had glowing green eyes. 


Knowledge saw Oracle. "Hello." 


"Hello! Whats your name?" Oracle's voice had an uneasy feeling around it in fact something 
about her was off. 


"Knowledge...." 

Oracle smiled "My name is Oracle!" Her eyes turned all black and she turned into a sandwing 
Knowledge was surprised, but it didn't show. "How did you do that?" 

"Magic!" Oracle studied her new tail barb and curls it up so no one can get hurt by it 


Knowledge smiled and slipped a small necklace over her head. Her black scales changed so she 
looked like a deep green SeaWing. "I can do that too." 


Oracle smiled "I don't have any jewelry" She showed her claws and wrists she then showed that 
she doesn't have any necklace or earrings on either 


Knowledge nodded. "You're an animus then." She lifted the necklace off and placed it back in 
her pouch. 


Oracle claped “Ding ding ding ding! You are correct!" She then turns back to normal 


"I have two animus cousins and at least one animus sibling." 


"Cool!I am quite tired!" 

"Why?" 

"Not sleeping” 

"Okay." 

Oracle's eyes then turned red. 

That's a little creepy, thought Knowledge. 

Oracle looked hostile and she growled warning Knowledge to fly as far as possible 


Knowledge didn't protest or ask why. She soared away as fast as her wings could carry her and 
crouched in the shadows. 


Oracle shot up and flew after her she landed near her and killed a horse nearby. 
Knowledge crawled away farther in, moving as quietly as possible. 

Oracle looked back where Knowlege was and know It is clear that she is trying to kill her. 
Knowledge hid her star scales and vanished into the shadows. 

Oracle looked behind her and saw a dragon much older than her walking nearby 


I won't let that happen, thought Knowledge. She burst out, cannoned into Oracle, and pinned her 
to the floor, holding a razor-sharp metal disc at her throat. 


"Trickster, what’s going on?" Swallowtail asked, cocking his head curiously. 
"Currently this dragon is trying to kill everyone." She kept the chakram at Oracle's throat. "First 
she was just a normal dragon, then her eyes turned red and she told me to fly away. Then she 


started trying to kill me and everyone around her." 


"Oh, that’s...scary, for you, I imagine." 


"There's been worse." 
"As in...2" 


Oracle hissed and vines grew around Knowledge's ankles lifting her up just enough for Oracle to 
get away. 


"Well, how interesting,” Swallowtail laughed,,. 

Oracle shook her head and her eyes turned back to normal 

"Hey," he dipped his head slightly to Oracle, "How are ya?" 

"I did it again didn't I?" Oracle had dark eye bags 

"Did what?" He cocked his head slightly, dipping his head to look at her at eye level. 

"I killed someone...I shouldn't be surprised I do this often" 

"Would you prefer not to?" He wondered. 

"Three moons I need therapy" Oracle chuckled a bit 

Swallowtail laughed upwards to the sky, "Nah, [ll just enchant you." 

Oracle looked at Swallowtail "You are an animus too?!" 

"Mhm!" He nodded, then gave her a flashy smile, "surprised?" 

Oracle looked surprised and happy "Do you have friends?Oh do you have parents that actually 
like you?Do you have siblings and if you do...do you want to protect them from your mom like I 


do?" Oracle happy and curious 


"I have friends, yeah! Tons! And nope, and I don't have siblings, except for Little Sis, 
self~adopted younger sister, and we go to school together," he laughed, "it's amazing." 


Oracle was wagging her tail slowly "Wow! Your life sounds so fun! And by the way I am the 
youngest but my mother acts like my older brother is the is the middle child I kinda don't really 
matter to her" Oracle looked down and sighed she looked back up at Swallowtail. 


"Oof, that stinks, sorry." 
"It's fine my sister has it the worst" Oracle smiled and sat down 
"Alright, sorry ... well ... want me to enchant you anyways?" He wondered. 


"Tell me the enchantment first then yes" Oracle chuckled looking at her claws 


"Well, you don't want to kill any other dragon anymore, yeah?" Swallowtail guessed, and 
scratched in the dirt, a bit jaddedly, writing, 'I enchant this jewelery/thing to prevent this dragon, 
Oracle, to not kill harm any dragon, or otherwise keep in her bad side until she takes it off, or 
until I, Swallowtail, say otherwise. 

Oracle wagged her tail. 
"Yeah? Is this right?" He asked again, looking at her from the ground. 


"It's perfect!" Oracle looks at Swallowtail "Thank you" 


"A~a~a~a~ah! Not yet," he smiled, "You need to pick something to enchant. Something 
collateral." 


Oracle tipped a beautiful necklace to her with a aquamarine shaped like a pair of bird wings. 
"Perfect, and you know the rules and such," he glanced at Trickster once before saying, "I 
enchant this necklace to prevent this dragon, Oracle, to not kill or harm any dragon, or otherwise 
keep in her bad side until she takes it off, or until I, Swallowtail, say otherwise." 

Oracle put on the necklace. 

He smiled, "I hope you enjoy it...what was your name?" 


"Oh! Oracle" 


"Nice name, Ory! I’m Swallowtail." 


"Ory?" 
"Yeah, Ory! I always give my friends, or anyone I meet, nicknames," Swallowtail laughed. 


"Like me," said Knowledge. "I'm Trickster because of some vulture breath fruit, scavengers, 
water and trip wires, and catapults I used on him." 


He nodded, laughing, "yeah, those were fantastic tricks, Trickster. And my trick is that I 
influence many dragons at once to call anyone else by the nickname, right, Trickster?" 


"Sometimes," she said. 

"Excuse me? Trickster, how many dragons call you by that name?" 

"I haven't met anyone else who does." 

"Mayhem. Mayhem’s friend." 

"I forgot about Mayhem. And this 'friend' is likely you." She was unconvinced. 

"Nope! I think it's his ... boss?" 

"Phantom? He didn't do that." 

"No? Sorry." 

Suddenly something made its way toward both of them. Something knee-high, wreathed in 
smoke, and sending dragons scampering away as it went. Shadowburner looked up at the three 
older dragons. "Egdoww?" she asked questioningly. 


"Is this yours?" Swallowtail asked Trickster. 


"No," said Knowledge. "You know I'm five. Not seven. I don't have any dragonets." She picked 
up Shadowburner. "This is Shadowburner. The daughter of a certain two animus villains." 


"Kewl" Oracle said in a nerdy voice she then blepped and like that her strange vibe was gone 
Weird, thought Knowledge. 


Oracle wagged her tail and yawned. 


Shadowburner reached her little talon out for the animus. 

Oracle looked at the dragonet confused 

The smoke-wreathed talon stretched out further, almost touching Oracle. 
Oracle yipped jumping back 

Shadowburner looked quizzically at the animus. 


"Oh I know!" Oracle enchanted her necklace to be immune to Firescales so while she is wearing 
it she can touch Shadowburner with no pain. 


Oracle hugs Shadowburner. 

"Aw, that's cute." Said Swallowtail. 

The little dragonet fidgeted and squirmed. "Eggllee froobllle!" 

Oracle chuckled and let her go. 

Shadowburner could barely understand him, but she gave him her best glare. 
"Even more adorable." 


Shadowburner gave up and suddenly strange blue light shot out of her hands and zapped 
Swallowtail. 


Swallowtail stopped a few moments, then coughed out smoke and put down his spikes. 
Knowledge looked highly alarmed at the scene. "First of all, SHADOWBURNER DON'T DO 
THAT AGAIN. Second, Swallowtail, I'm glad you survived that. Third, Shadowburner's an 
animus?!" Her eyes were wide. 


"How can you tell it was animus?" Swallowtail asked. 


"Because it's not exactly ordinary for blue lightning to zap out fo dragonet's claws?" said 
Knowledge. Shadowburner stood with her arms crossed, staring at the three others. 


"True," he nodded, "Can I call her that again?" 


"Adorable? I'm guessing not without getting zapped again." 
"Hmmmm...Aha! Zappy!" 


"Uh oh...A firescales AND animus?We might have another Darkstalker on our hands" Oracle 
chuckles 


Shadowburner stared up at Swallowtail with a look that said something like 'That's it? Moon's 
sakes. I'm an animus firescales and daughter of the two of the most powerful villains in Pyrrhia. 
Not some little scavenger. 

"We might," said Knowledge, worriedly. 

"Pfffhah!" 

"You're a tiny dragonet, Zappy," Swallowtail chuckled. 


Shadowburner was tempted to zap him again. She didn't though. 


He smiled down at her, "Trickster, I don't think this dragonet likes me very much," Swallowtail 
said cheerfully. 


"It was kind of evident from the point where she zapped you," said Knowledge. 
"Yeah..." he agreed, and subtly moved behind Trickster, "I agree..." 

Knowledge edged over. "Are you trying to use me as a shield?" 

Oracle chuckled again and trotted to Shadowburner 

"Nooo0000000000000..." he answered with a hopefully convincing smile. 

It didn't work. Knowledge wasn't convinced. "Then why did you just hide behind me?" 
Shadowburner looked up at Oracle hopefully. 

"Who said I did that?" Swallowtail asked back to her, appearing confident, "I didn't." 


"Can I adopt you?" Oracle mumbles looking at the cute dragonet 


Shadowburner gave her a 'Maybe?' look. 


"Knowledge! Hi! I found you! I heard your an animus now? Is that really true? This reminds of 
some- eh never mind. Its not important." Said Darkslasher. 


"Oh hello!" Oracle looked at the new dragon 

"Oh, hey Slashy! How are ya?" Said Swallowtail 

Oracle giggled. 

"There is a butterfly on your horn" Oracle pointed out to Swallowtail. 
"Fine. But don't call me that." Darkslasher said. 

"Alright." 


"Oh is there? Want to get it off for me? I’d prefer not to stab myself with my spikes," he smiled 
hopefully. 


Oracle stood on her back legs and the butterfly crawled on her claw she went back on all fours 
keeping the hand with the butterfly up. 


Oracle stood on her back legs and the butterfly crawled on her claw she went back on all fours 
keeping the hand with the butterfly up 


"It's a Swallowtail butterfly" Oracle chuckled 

Swallowtail laughed, "I guess I have fans all over the place, huh?" 

"I guess so!"Oracle said amused then a red and orange spotted Nightwing walks Behind Oracle. 
Swallowtail turned his handsome and casual grin on the new dragon, "hello." 


The beautiful dragon looked at Swallowtail "O-Oh hello!" The dragon was small but wasn't a 
dragonet she was just short. 


"Who are you?" He asked politely, keeping the smile. 


"I-I am Cardinal!"The dragon said happily. "I missed you freind!" 


"I missed you too but uhm are you okay?I have flamescales" Cardinal says a bit worried "I am 
fine I am an animus remember?" Oracle whispers to Cardinal 


He watched them quietly, amused. 


"GUST WHO'S BLOOD IS THAT?" Cardinal screams running at her twin. 

"Gust?" 

"Dats me!" The larger dragon smiles "Sis it is uh I think it's Baobab and my blood" Gust says to 
Cardinal not actually knowing. 

"YOU THINK?!AND WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?!" Cardinal is worried and mad "This 
happens a lot" Oracle whispers to Swallowtail 


Swallowtail laughed, "sounds amazing!" 


"Sounds terrible," said Knowledge, passing stones from one talon to the other to occupy 
Shadowburner. 


Knowledge got back to Darkslasher. "Yes, I'm an animus now." 
"You have some sibs, don't you, Trickster?" He asked. 

"Yes, I do." 

"Wow." Darkslasher replied. 

"Nice." 


Suddenly Shadowburner had a memory. Her parents had hated the mindreader, and she 
remembered him. Blue light shot out of her palms, barely missing Darkslasher. 


"AHH!! WHAT THE HECK WAS THAT?" 


Shadowburner looked innocently up at everyone. Knowledge replied. "She's an animus. Who's 


figured out how to shoot blue lightning out of her talons. Swallowtail calls her 'Zappy’. 
"Oh. That's not good." 

Shadowburner glared at Knowledge, but it looks like she was trying to read her mind. 
Knowledge ignored the 'glare'. "No, it isn't." 

"Tt isn't?" 


"I was agreeing with you that it wasn't good." She shredded some leaves between her claws and 
dropped the green confetti down to Shadowburner. 


"Good. I hope Phantom doesn't come looking for her." 

"Phantom was carried away by my siblings." 

"Carried where?" 

"Truth said to Queen Ruby's dungeons." 

"Won't he just teleport away?" 

"I don't know, but Raven said they're almost in the Sky Kingdom now." 


"Ok. " 


"I hope Queen Ruby deals with Phantom." 


"Wait Gust STOP DON'T THROW THAT STICK AT HER YOU KNOW WH-CARDINAL 
NO!" Oracle runs to the two older dragons trying to keep them from killing each other 


He yawned, "both of you just stop," he animus~touched them. 


Knowledge suddenly remembered something. "I haven't received an update from the group 
carrying Maroon. I hope they're okay." 


"That doesn't sound good.” 
They froze 


He sighed, "you, neither of you siblings, will harm each other. I release you from the previous 
enchantment." 


They shook there heads. "Big oof" They both said. 


"Ah, that's better," he sighed with relief. 

"Woowww I never thought of that!" Oracle said. 

"Of what?" 

"Enchanting them to not try to kill each other" Oracle sat down. 
"Mhm. Well, it's only for right now. Until they get along, if they do." 
"Coolll" 

"Darling, that defines me," he laughed. 

"MmhHmmm" Oracle joked 'T agree..' Cardinal thinks 

"Literally, and personality," he explained simply. 

Gust looks at Cardinal "Do you-" Cardinal Bumped into Gust, Gust yipped and shut up. 
"NOTHING!" Cardinal shoots up and flew away surprisingly quickly. 
"Ahahahahah, Cardinal. Come back." 

Cardinal Flew back. 


It seemed at last peace had come, Phantom was on his way to Queen Ruby’s dungeons. This was 
the end of Phantom, or was it? 


~Chapter 28~ 


The twenty-six dragonets glided toward the Sky Kingdom, carrying Phantom as they winged 
around mountains and over rock spires. 


"YOU WILL PAY FOR THIS!!" Phantom shouted at them. 


"Not before you pay for your crimes!" shouted one dragonet. They carried him all the way to 
Queen Ruby's palace, then stopped. 


"When I have my powers back, I will kill all of you!" 


"You WON'T get them back," said another dragonet. "We hope Queen Ruby gives you a life 
sentence in her dungeons!" shouted a third in the back. 


"All the more time for me to plot." 

They reached the gates and a dragonet came out from the front of the crowd, holding a fireball. 
She shot it at Phantom's talons, and it split in two. One half became chains, which clanked 
around Phantom's talons. The other half resumed the size of the original fireball and returned to 
the dragon's talons. 


"You dragonets are so annoying!" 


A guard came out the front. "Who is it?" she asked wearily. "We're carrying a dangerous 
prisoner," said the front dragonet with the fireball. 


"These dragons are lying!" 
"Liar, liar, tail on fire," said one dragonet, pointing to Phantom. 
"ARRRRRGGGHH!!!" 


"We'll let Queen Ruby decide what to do with him," said the guard. The dragonets dragged 
Phantom to a large room that had once held gold and jewels in the walls. Now the gems and 


metal had been dug out, and a dragon much less evil sat in the throne room. Queen Ruby looked 
down her nose at Phantom. "Who is this?" 


"Scarlet was a far better queen than you." 


"WAS NOT!" shouted an indignant little dragonet the same age as some in the crowd. 
"MOMMY IS A MUCH BETTER QUEEN THAN GRANDMA!" 


"Wrong, fool." 


"ITS NOT FOOL!" shouted Prince Cliff. "WE AGREES!" shouted some of the dragonets about 
the same age as the little prince. 


"You can't even speak proper dragon. Definitely a fool." 


Ruby looked even more contemptuously at Phantom. "Drag him away to the dungeons." The 
guards and most of the dragonets obliged. The other dragonets stayed behind to play with Cliff. 


"Don't worry. I'll be back to kill you later." He said to the dragonets. 
"NOPE!" shouted the dragonets and Cliff. 

“T promise." 

"Villains don't keep promises," said one. 

"Doesn't matter. You will be destroyed soon enough." 


"Knowledge won't let us be destroyed!" yelled the dragonets (except for Cliff) before Phantom 
was dragged out of earshot. 


"Knowledge pfft..." Phantom said. 

One of the dragonets shoving him elbowed him. "She's our older sister and the queen." 
"Your queen. HA HA HA!!" 

"Yes she is. And she is going to drop you into a volcano!" 


"Wrong. because this is the way to the dungeon, not a volcano." 


"Well if you escape she will!" shouted one dragonet. 
"As if. Are we there yet? You fools can hardly do your job right." 


The guards stopped at a dark, barred cell and shoved Phantom in, sliding and locking the door 
behind him. 


"Every last one of you will die for this." 

"WILL NOT!" shouted the dragonets as they left. 

"Just you wait..." 

They left, and soon only the guards were left outside the cell. 

Phantom sat down. 

The guards were on high alert, all carrying spears and marching in lines of red and orange. One 
broke formation though-and unlocked Phantom's door. "Go to the north of the Sand Kingdom 
and meet up with a dragon named Shrike there. He'll help you," hissed the traitor. 

"Ok." Phantom said. He immediately started heading that way. 

In the north region of the Kingdom of Sand, a dragon stood by a cactus. He looked like a red 
SandWing with SkyWing scale patterns. Shrike was watching for the dragon they called 
"Phantom. 

"Are you Shrike?" 

"Are you Phantom?" 


"Yes." 


"Good. I am Shrike, so follow me." He flew a little west, and spoke some ancient words. A door 
opened in the air, and Shrike stepped into it. "Follow me." 


"Ok." 


They walked through a hall that showed no evidence of the desert outside. It was lined with 
portraits of dragons. Shrike gestured to one of a NightWing. "This dragon built Roadrunner Base 


like this. The Cobra's base is undetectable by any dragon who has not spoken the code in Old 
Pantalan." 


"Interesting." 

They turned a corner and met a tall female SandWing. "Shrike-Always a pleasure to ssee you," 
said the SandWing. She had a way of prolonging the 's' whenever she said something, making 
her sound like a snake. "The counccccil wishes to sssspeak with you and Phantom." 


"Sure." 


Asp led them both into a large room. Two other dragons sat on a dais. One was a violet 
SilkWing. The other was seven, and sat in front of a stone screen. 


"Greetings. Iam Phantom." He said to them. 
"Greetings," said the NightWing. 
"And you are?" 


"Dusk," said the SilkWing. "Revenge," said the NightWing. "I speak for my father, the Cobra's 
leader." 


"So you're Dusk. I've heard of you." 
Dusk nodded. "Where?" 
"One of my spies in Possibility." 


"Ah." Dusk looked at the NightWing. "What does Trapspringer say?" Revenge pressed her ear to 
the screen. "He would like Phantom to join our council." 


"Sure. I'd love too. I have to destroy Salamander and reclaim my powers. I need all the help I can 
get." 


Revenge nodded. "We can help you with that." 
"Good." 


"Where does this enemy live?" 


"I don't know." 

"Perhaps in the same place that our annoying queen used to. The town of Possibility." 

"Yes. That would make sense. Also, now I think it is time I fix something." Said Phantom. He 
opened his pouch and pulled out a large ruby. "This is enchanted to work as animus magic. It 
grants me those same abilities while I hold it. I prepared it for a backup in case I lost my powers 
again. Ruby, give me all of my powers back!!" Phantom said. It glowed red and and Phantom's 
powers were restored. "FHAT'@ MORE EIKE t¥. HA HA HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!!" 
"Perfect," hissed Asp. 

"INDEED." 

"Now to get revenge...." 

"yYFe. HA HA HA HA HA HA!!!!" 

"Who to eliminate first? The power-thief, the queen, the mindreader, the traitor, or the animus?" 
"FHE ANNU." 


"The Rain-Sand, correct? Both the queen and the traitor are animi." 


"| HAVE ALREADY DEALTH WITH FHE RAIN-2AND. FAKE CARE OF FHE FRAIFOR. 
HE WILEPAY FOR Hie ACTION." 


"Of course," said Revenge. Asp looked slightly disgusted at having to follow Phantom's orders. 
"EXCELLENT." 
"We'll send our best operatives after him." Revenge motioned in a single dragon. He had alert 


green eyes that roved over the room and the dragons inside, as if constantly looking for escape 
routes. "This," said Revenge, "is Trustbreaker." 


"GOOD." 


"He is one of our best fighters. Should he eliminate Quail or bring him alive?" 


"ETFHER té FINE. WE WILE FEACH Hin A EFeeOn.." 


Trustbreaker nodded, bowed, and left. 


Quail was in trouble, would he survive this attack? Only time will tell... 


~Chapter 29~ 


Melon was walking around thinking of something to do. 
“Hi I’m Timetwister” said Timetwister 

“Hello I’m Melon” said Melon 

"Do you want to do tricks in the air with me?"asked Timetwister 
“T’d love that” said Melon 

“Ok let’s fly.” said Timetwister 

When Melon was in the air she did a double flip. 

“Nice trick” said Timetwister 

“Thank you” said Melon 

“No problem” said Timetwister 

Melon did a spin in the air and landed. 


These two had fun, unaware of the evil lurking in the Sand Kingdom... 


~Chapter 30~ 


Cardinal was looking around for her sister Gust. 
Seafoam bumped into her. 

Cardinal yipped in surprise "Ah!Oh!H-hello!" Cardinal smiles she is quite short 
"Eeeeh, aak, s-s-sorry!" 

"J-it's fine!" Cardinal smiled. 

"Good, er, thanks" 

Cardinal giggled "You’re funny" She smiled. 

"No one's ever said I'm funny before" 

"Well they are dumb your funny!" Cardinal joked 
"Thanks!" 

"Your welcome." Cardinal smiles again 

"Oh, uh, I'm Seafoam." 

"Cardinal my name is Cardinal" 

"Cool name!" 


"Thanks! And to warn you I can read minds so please be careful on what you think around me!" 
Cardinal warned. 


"Very cool!" Said Seafoam, slightly panicing. 


"Calm down" Cardinal giggles 


"No no no, you dont’t get it!" 

"Don't get what?" Cardinal asked 

Should I tell her? She'll find it out anyway. 

"This is why I shouldn't read minds why couldn't I be like my twin?" Cardinal mumbled 
TI have to tell her "I- I- I'm an animus" Seafoam said, then flew away. 


Cardinal gets teleported to her "Ma'am I know 7 animusies-Animusi? Animuses? Animuss? 
Anyway calm down I won't tell nobody" Cardinal laughs 


“You’re...your not afraid of me?" 


"No why would I be your a dragon too! You have to be careful with your spells tho one evil spell 
and it starts to go down hill" Cardinal explained. 


"I know..." 

"Excuse me, you said you are an animus right?" Said Darkslasher as he flew in. 
"This is why I didn't tell anyone. But yes, I am" 

"Do you have a soul spell?" 

"No, what's that?" 


"It's where you enchant your soul to always be safe and never get lost when you use your 
magic." 


I don't have that, but it sounds great!" 

"You should get one. I know a dragon who has one, and it worked great." 
"Thanks for telling me about this uh..." 

"No problem." 


"Seafoam." She blurted "I'm Seafoam. That is my name." 


Darkslasher had there just in time. The vision of a muderous Seafoam had faded now that 
Seafoam knew about soul spells... 


~Chapter 31~ 


Knowledge sat on the roof of Possibility Posters, reading a scroll. 
Darkslasher flew next to her. "Hi." 

She looked up from her scroll. "Hi." 

"What are you reading?" 

"A scroll on Queen Vigilance." 

"Interesting." 

"She was my ancestor." 

"Really? That's amazing!" 


Knowledge nodded. "She died about six years after the Second NightWing Exodus, the one 
where they fled the Old Night Kingdom to hide from Darkstalker." 


"T see." 


Just then, Truth landed. Her silver teardrop scales shone in the light. "Queen Ruby says Phantom 
has escaped from the dungeon. And our spy in the Cobra says that they are helping him." 


"That's terrible," said Knowledge. "The Cobra has only not succeeded because they lack an 
animus. With Phantom...." 


"Yikes. That's really bad." 


"We need to stop them." 


"Absolutely." 
"Do we use magic, brute force, or stealth?" 


"Hmmm..." 

Knowledge looked down at Shadowburner, who was zapping insects. 

"Phantom will come for her." Said Darkslasher. 

“T know,” said Knowledge. “And we can’t hide her again. Do we get her to zap him?” 
PLCS. 

Knowledge smiled. "He deserves it." 

Shadowburner reached out with her talons and zapped a sapling. It burst into flames. 


They needed to find a way to stop Phantom soon, before he stopped them... 


~Chapter 32~ 


Vanish was standing on a bridge looking at the water. 

Knowledge was sitting opposite him, reading a scroll. 

Vanish opened one of his pouches and took out a scroll 

Knowledge looked over at the scroll. 

"Hello" 

"Hello." 

"Whaca reading?" He rolled up his scroll. 

"A scroll on animus magic." 

"if you would like to know, this one is about the Scorching" He held up his scroll. 


"When the tribes were first really established, when they got queens and scrolls and drove 
scavengers out?" she asked curiously. 


"I haven't read that far into it i just got the scroll he replied" He was silent for a moment. "And I 
diden’t really study history" 


"Really?" Knowledge said. 


“Yeah...” Vanish held up his scroll, then put it in his bag. “Oh, and my names Vanish, whats 
yours" 


"Knowledge." 


"You too," she said. 


He smiled at her "whats your favorite scroll?" 

She smiled back. “The Legend of Darkstalker.” 

"Oooo thats one of my favorites too!, but have you read the lost continent?" 
WES” 


"Do you think pyrrhia would be better off without animus magic? Or better with it?" He fiddled 
with ring on his claw. 


"I don't know," she said. "On one talon, animus magic is the whole reason the war is over and 
none of the sisters are queen. It also stopped the Darkstalker and has saved the world some times. 
On the other talon, it can do terrible things if wielded by the wrong dragon. The choice is even 
more complicated for me because I'm an animus." 


"Well those are both good points" he thought about it for a second 


Suddenly, a tall adult NightWing flew down. "Who is this dragon?" she shouted. Her green eyes 
watched both dragons intently. 


"Hi Knowledge." Said Darkslasher, walking up to them. 


"Hi, Darkslasher," said Knowledge. "Oh you," said Nightbearer. "Stand clear because I'm 
preparing to boot this dragon off the bridge." 


"Why?" 
last year 


"Because he feels evil." 
"If you say so." Darkslasher said. 


Knowledge looked shocked. "Darkslasher, you're agreeing with her?" 
"I'm just messing with you." 


"Okay..." 


New friends were scarce these days, but Knowledge seemed to have found one. Until that is, 
when Nighbearer booted him of the bridge.. 


~Chapter 33~ 


It was raining hard in Possibility. Lightning flashed somewhere in the distance. Darkslasher was 
soaked horns to tail. This storm was awful. He really hoped that lightning didn't strike his house. 
Dragons were everywhere, trying to get to their homes. 


Tragedy crouched under the eaves of the Night-Ice hybrid's house. He tried to keep the stolen 
jewelry in his bag from clinking. 


Darkslasher walked up to his front door. Then, he froze. He listened, and read Tragedy's mind. 
"Come out, Tragedy, I know you're there." He said. 


"No," hissed Tragedy. A couple images of Knowledge spun up in his mind, accompanied by 
torrents of hatred. 


“Yes. Also, what is your problem with Knowledge?” 

"None of your business," snapped Tragedy. 

"Well, just return your stolen items and I'll let you go." 

"You don't have me prisoner. I can go if I want," he snarled. 

"No. You are a thief. I don't want to fight, but if I have to, I won't be letting you escape." 


"You'll have to fight then," said Tragedy. A small jet-black figure came into view a couple feet 
away, moving under the eaves as so not to get wet. 


"Very well. Then fight, we must." 


Knowledge approached faster. "Hi, Darkslasher," she said, unaware of the tensions. Tragedy 
hissed. "Oh it's you." 


"Knowledge! Good to see you. MInd helping me deal with this thief?" 


Knowledge glanced over at Tragedy. It sparked a wave of emotions. None of them good. Anger, 
fear, hurt, worry. Memories kicked up like dust. And through the midst of it, one word spinning. 
Father. She looked up at Darkslasher. "Okay." 


"Uh, say, Knowledge, how exactly do you know this dragon?" 

“He’s a relative,” said Knowledge bitterly. “I’m her father,” said Tragedy, still poised to attack. 
"lsée.” 

Tragedy suddenly sprung at Darkslasher, claws outstretched. Knowledge leapt after him, trying 
to pin Tragedy to the ground, but it accidentally ended up with both Knowledge and Tragedy 
dragon-piled on top of Darkslasher. 


"Oof!" Said Darkslasher as they landed on him. 


Knowledge scrambled off the top of the pile and hauled Tragedy off after her. “Sorry,” she said 
to Darkslasher as Tragedy suddenly fell to the ground unconscious. “Didn’t mean to squash 


eed 


you. 

"No problem. Thanks for the help. So... he's really your father?" Darkslasher asked. 

She nodded. 

"Why does he seem to hate you?" 

“Tt’s somewhat complicated-and might be easier if I just use my thoughts to give the information 
to you.” Her brain flicked back to memories. Images of her crouching in the shadows while her 
father sifted through stolen jewelry filled her head, then switched to him in a dungeon cell while 
she stepped away, head down. Finally, her discovering him and her sister Conqueror plotting 
against her-and dividing the whole family in the process. She had discovered his odd night 
errands to be thieving expeditions, and locked him in her dungeons. He had escaped and plotted 
to depose her. 


"Oh. I... see. What happened to Conqueror?" 


"She's still uncaught," said Knowledge. "And I've heard rumors that she's working with the 
Cobra. Still, those are just whispers and guesses." 


"Then no doubt she will be out to get you." 


“She’s my sister. She wouldn’t.” 
"I hope so." 


Shadowburner made a small noise that sounded like ‘Edo?’ 

"So, what do we do with Tragedy?" 

“Stick him in my dungeons,” said Knowledge firmly. “For a month.” Tragedy groaned. 
"Good. I would invite you inside of my house, but Shadowburner would burn it down." 


"Which one of us?" asked Tragedy, now awake. "Her or me?" Shadowburner stretched out a 
talon toward him, and he edged away. 


"Knowledge. Definitely NOT you." He said to Tragedy. 
“T expected as much,” said Tragedy frostily. 


Knowledge’s past was catching up to her, but they were about to have other problems to worry 
about... 


~Chapter 34~ 


Darkslasher walked up to a closed store. The sign read "Rei's Fruits." Darkslasher shook the door 
handle. When the door didn't open, he froze the lock with his frostbreath, and smashed it to a 
million pieces. He stepped into the shop. Dust swirled around the room. The shop was dusty, and 
there was cobwebs in every corner. Rotten fruit littered the shelves. Darkslasher was sad to see 
his friend's store in such bad shape. 


Knowledge entered behind him. "Rei's shop," she said quietly. 

"Yes." 

"I wish he were still alive," she said, her voice barely a whisper. "If he were-the shop wouldn't be 
like this, and he'd still be behind the counter grinning and irritating Thrush and doing all the 
usual things-Wait a moment, where IS Thrush?" 


"Wait a minute. You're right! I haven't seen her in forever. Do you think..." 


“Oh no. This is not good. And now that I think about it, I haven’t seen Cloudwatcher recently.” 
Her face was worried. 


"You are right. Phantom wanted Rei and Thrush dead the most. Cloudwatcher knew Mayhem. 
So..." 


"This is terrible," said Knowledge in a slightly shaky voice. "Everyone's dying. Out of the 
original group who went to the Scorpion Den-you, me, Rei, Thrush, Cloudwatcher, and 
Futurechanger- We're the only ones left." Everyone's gone, she thought. Forever. 


"Then it's up to us to stop Phantom. Once and for all." 


Knowledge's talons clenched into fists. "He is going to die for this. Painfully." Her eyes were 
burning with anger. 


He nodded. 


"How do you propose we attack him?" 
"I don't have the slightest idea." 


"Alright then. Where is Phantom?" 


"I don't know. Maybe you can use your magic to find him. Magic... hmm... WAIT! I think I have 
an idea. It's crazy enough, it might just work. What if we blind him, then we create a portal to 
another world where everything is the same as this one, but their Phantom disappears as ours 
enters. Phantom won't know what happened, and since it is the same, he will never know." 


"It might work, but it could have unforeseen complications. Someone from the portal could jump 
out into our word before we close the portal. Or someone besides Phantom would enter the 
portal. Also...um..I don't have a soul spell." 


"Um, that IS a problem. You should probably fix that. Speaking of those other problems, you 
could word the enchantment so those things don't happen." 


"Darkslasher. I may not make a spell. If I have access to almost unlimited power, I might use it 
for terrible things. I might rely on it too heavily, or get too attached to it. Perhaps it's not the 
magic itself that drives you Albatross, it's the access to power you get the magic." 


"Perhaps you're right. Oh, how you remind me of someone I used to know... but that's not 
important right now. If we do this just right, this should be the key to defeating Phantom. I know 
something like this will work, but he exact wording is tricky. It was quite tricky when I-" He cut 
himself off abruptly, saying too much. "Never mind that. If we just think of the right words..." 
He said, thinking hard. 


"Whom do I remind you of and when you what?" she asked. 
"An old friend of mine. It doesn't matter though. It happened a long time ago." 


"Ah, okay. Also, I figured out some words we could use. 'I enchant a portal to an identical world, 
one the same as ours, but all fake, made by magic, to open up for exactly ten minutes, and 
nobody from that world may come into this one. After ten minutes, the portal will disappear and 
close. Anyone from this world who is in that one at the time will be trapped there forever.'." She 
carefully avoided using magic while speaking. 


"That sounds great. You may also want to add that you can close it at anytime. We will have to 
make sure Phantom doesn't know what's happening. I think it will work." 


"Okay. And yes, probably. Excellent idea." 

"Ok. Great. Now, we just need to locate him." 

"Okay." She let amber bands of light spiral out from her talons. "Lead us to Phantom." The light 
began moving west, toward the Sky Kingdom. "This was a previous enchantment," she said to 
Darkslasher. 

"Sweet!" 

She followed the light. "It should lead us to Phantom." 


"Good." 


They flew for a while, going northeast until they reached an island at the tip of the Sky Kingdom. 
It was blanketed with dense jungle. 


"What is this place?" 

"T don't know," she said. 

"Well, it's about time we find out." 

She nodded and descended to check it out. A moment later she flew back up. “I think it’s okay to 
land, but there are all sorts of poisonous things and large carnivorous plants, so you have to be 
careful.” 

"Carnivorous plants? Yikes." 


She nodded. "Big enough to eat a dragon." Then she flew back down into the trees. 


He followed, watching for any dragon eating plants along the way. "I hope we find Phantom 
soon so we can get out of here." 


"I agree," said Knowledge. A huge vine inched toward her, and she jumped back. 


"Do you think he has some kind of base around here?" 


“Perhaps,” she said. Suddenly a purple SilkWing launched herself out of the trees, toward 
Darkslasher. 

Knowledge watched as Dusk launched herself out of the trees and at Darkslasher. "Darkslasher!" 
she yelped. "Dusk!" 

“Ahh!” He said as he leaped out of the way. 


Dusk landed gracefully on the ground, purple wings spread. "Maroon brings a message," she 
said. 


"Oh really? What is it?" 

"She says that she's leaving Phantom's side because of Shadowburner." 

"Hm..." He said as he read her mind to see if it was true. It was. 

"Knowledge, it's true." 

"Do we really trust her, Darkslasher? Maroon's an animus, she could be tricking us." 
"I'm really not sure what we should do." 

"Neither am I." 

He turned to Dusk. "Well then? What about you? Are you betraying Phantom too?" 


"I disapprove of Phantom joining the Cobra. If I need to betray him and go against the rest of the 
council to do it, so be it," she said with a shrug. 


“Well Knowledge, do we let them help us with our plan?” 


"Just read my mind, that way if Dusk really is a traitor she won't know." She thought carefully. I 
say we let them but don't reveal much of the plan. Just tell them what they need to know, that way 
if they do betray us they won't know much. 


“Alright. Fine. We will work with you. Now, show us the way to Phantom.” 


"He's in the Sand Kingdom," said Dusk lightly. "Consorting to kill the last remainder of this 
resistance." 


“Knowledge, can you teleport us to him?” 
"Alright." She knew it would cost her a piece of soul, but she shoved that thought away and let 
glowing amber tendrils wrap around her and Darkslasher and Dusk, yanking them into the heat 


of the Sand Kingdom. 


Phantom whirled around. “YOU. ? VE BEEN MEANING FO COmE FINI@H YOU GFF. DUeK, 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING WITH OUR ENEmIEe?” 


"Oh, just betraying you to them so they can finish you off," said Dusk, her voice airy and 
pleasant. 


“PERFECT. t¥ WILE BE NICE FO BE RID OF YOU DRAGONe. YOU ARE FHE ONLY 
ONEL2 LEFF WHO COULD POeelBLY HOPE FO @FOP. NOW, LET’@ GEF FHte OVER 
WITH!” Said Phantom as he prepared to shoot red lightning at them. 

"Sure," said Knowledge, holding up her talons. "Let's begin then, shall we?" 

“Ye.” Said Phantom. “Knowledge, get ready!” Darkslasher said. 


She nodded and suddenly unleashed a few bolts of blue lightning at the SkyWing. 


He dodged. “té FHAT ALE YOU GOF, PAFHEFIC NIGH F WING?” He taunted. “Remember 
the plan. If we can temporarily blind him, it should work!” Darkslasher said. 


“Barely close,” she said with a grin, and shot a broad bolt toward Phantom’s eyes. 


INVINCIBEE!!" He shouted, temporarily blinded by the blast. 
Knowledge opened the portal. "Darkslasher, now!" she yelled. 


"TAKE THIS!" Darkslasher shouted. He rammed into Phantom, knocking him through the 
portal. "Quick! Close it!" 


She nodded and sealed it with one massive burst of energy. 


"WE DID IT!!! It's over. It's finally over." Said Darkslasher. 


"Finally," said Knowledge, smiling. "I wish Rei were here to see it though." 


"Yeah..." He paused, thinking of all the friends they had lost to Phantom. "But today, we have 
avenged him" 
"I suppose..." She stared down at the ground. 


"Well, what now?" 

"I don't know." 

"I guess we head back to Possibility." 

She nodded. "I know someone who can keep Rei's fruit shop open. Thanatos." 


"Ok. Also, thanks for using your magic to defeat Phantom. Wow, you remind me of her. Well, I 
guess I never told you. This is a big story, and I think it's time I told you. So, here it goes: Many 
years ago, In the universe I originally come from, Darkstalker was in the rainforest. When the 
there, he found a strange silkwing, and enchanted her to hatch an egg that would be their 
daughter. After his defeat, the silkwing was left to raise the child on her own. They eventually 
settled in a part of the rainforest. One day, Shadowbreaker and her Rainwing sister, were fighting 
over a stick. Shadow discovered her magic, but killed her sister in the process. Not long after 
this, she had visions of meeting me. We met, and went to Glory’s rainwing school. That’s where 
we met Trench and Darkflare. Trench was mysterious, and didn’t tell us much of his past, but we 
all became friends. Darkflare was always wanting to get stronger, and be more powerful than 
anyone else, but in a good way, at least, at the time. Shadow eventually revealed her magic to us, 
and gifted us with it as well. We had fun for a few weeks, but Shadow wanted to know who her 
father was. She used her magic and freed him. When we betrayed him, he began to go ona 
rampage, destroying pretty much the entire world. We finally killed him with one of the 
enchanted earings, but I couldn’t stay there anymore, and I came to this universe, and removed 
my own magic. I haven’t heard from them since.” 


"Oh," she said when Darkslasher's story was finished. "Wow. That's complicated, surprising, a 
little sad, and mostly strange." 


"Yes, it is. So since you are an animus and queen, don't make the same mistakes as her. Your 
father isn't Darkstalker, so we should be fine." 


"He is some sort of great-uncle to me, but don't worry, I won't." 


“Good.” 


She nodded. 


It was over. Phantom was gone, and maybe the peace would last. Almost no one knew of the 
disaster that had been prevented, but Darkslasher and Knowledge were heroes. Peace has come 


to Possibility, for now... 


~Chapter 35~ 


Thanatos was removing the rotten fruit from the boxes and crates in Rei's old shop and placing 
the fruit in a box labeled 'compost'. 


"Hello, you're Thanatos, correct?" Darkslasher said. 

"Y...es, why?" 

"I just wanted to meet the dragon taking over Rei's shop. He was a good friend of mine. ' 

"Rei was the dead dragon, corre...ct? The one who died of a rare insect-borne dise...ase?" That 
was the story that Nightbearer had spread around the town to avoid suspicion. 

wes” 

"It's somewhat strange to be sorting through this." 

"Yeah. Take good care of this place." 


"I will. Are you Darkslasher, by the way?" 


"Yes, that would be me." 
"Ah." 
"Yep" 


"..The mindrea....der." 


“Ves.” 
"Hold on, are you rea...ding...my thoughts?" asked Thanatos. 


"Not currently." 


"Listen, I only read minds when I meet someone to make sure that I can trust them." 
"Alright." 
"So, how do you know Knowledge?" 


"We were in a preten..ding-to-be-able-to-mindrea...d class together. She may have helped me 
frame the class bully." 


"Ah. That sounds like her." 
Thanatos nodded. 


This interesting dragon could certainly run the shop. It would be good to have it up and running 
again, even without Rei... 


~Chapter 36~ 


Quicksand was sneaking through the shadows of Possibility, looking for work. Maybe I'll find 
work here. Is that Skywing still around? That dragon was disrupting the Scorpion Den. I bet he 
paid well. He thought. 


Violet was slamming her talons into a map in a rare display of anger. "MACAW!!! YOU 
MOONS-BLASTED IDIOT!!!" She screamed to her unfortunate twin. 


Quicksand's sharp ears caught this, and he decided to investigate. He sneaked over and listened 
in. 


"I SHOULD JUST LEAVE YOU ON THE NIGHTWING VOLCANO AND BECOME 
QUEEN OF POSSIBILITY MYSELF!" 


Queen of Possibility? If she succeeds with this plan, she could pay well. He thought. 
"You could just hire a henchdragon," pointed out Macaw. 

"Like me?" Quicksand said as he stepped out of the shadows. 

Violet pinned him to the wall with one purple talon. "How much did you hear?" 
"Enough." He said. 


"Low down worm," she muttered. "Would you take a job as a henchdragon?" She was only 
offering because having a dragon not on your side, one who knew a secret, was dangerous. 


"It's a deal." 


"Good." 


"Great." 
She bit her lip. 


"So, what should I do?" 
“Kill Darkslasher and Knowledge.” 


"Shouldn't be hard." 


"Harder than you'd think. Knowledge is...somewhat of a fireball, and Darkslasher has mind 
reading and unbelievable...spirit." 


“Hmm you might be right.” 


"I might also point out that they have lost a friend to an inferior villain, and loss is a powerful 
motivation." 


"Very true. This will be challenging. But I'm sure I can do it." 
"Don't get overconfident, mercenary." 

"Don't you 'whatever' me," she snapped, baring her fangs. 

He said nothing and left to find Darkslasher and Knowledge. 


Darkslasher and Knowledge were already about to have more problems on their talons... 


~Chapter 37~ 


Darkslasher was sitting at his house. 
Shadowbreaker looked out over the savanna... The forest is growing back. She thought.. 


Darkslasher stared at a large portrait of a Nightwing with four wings and sighed, missing 
Shadowbreaker. 


Shadowbreaker drifted into thought and found herself missing an old friend, Darkslasher.. /'// 
find you the hybrid thought. She lifted her talon and spoke "Show me where Darkslasher is." The 
world around her shifted as she was brought to a different reality then she saw him.. within 
seconds she was back at the savanna. "Open a portal to Darkslasher" she spoke urgently. A light 
purple portal spiraled open infront of the four winged dragon. Here we go.., she step forward into 
the purple spiral 


"Sh- Shadowbreaker?? How?" Darkslasher said in amazement as she came though the portal. "Is 
it really you?" 


"Hey Darkslasher.. " Shadowbreaker spoke. "Its been awhile, huh?" she stood awkwardly. 

"Uh, no kidding. Its been 2 years. First of all, good to see you! Second of all, why are here? And 
third how are you here?" Darkslasher said. A cold shiver ran down his spine. He was glad to his 
friend, but he couldn't forget what happened last time. 

"First, good to see you too. Second, I need your help. And third, animus magic.." She hissed out 
the one. She disliked use magic ever since she took control of Pantala. Memories flood her head 


as well giving her a headache. 


"Magic. Yes. It can do anything. What exactly do you need my help with?" 


"A.. plague.." She spoke out cautiously. "It's killing my subjects.." How do I tell him I'm the 
queen of a continent? She thought. And that the silkwings are dying... She shook her head to 
clear her thoughts. "Can you help?" 


"I don't know. I don't have my magic anymore. I gave it up when I came to this reality. Not to be 
rude, but can't you just, you know, use your magic to fix everything with the snap of a claw?" 


"I.. I would but if I use a powerful spell like that.." She trailed off not wanting to face the reality. 
I can't go insane, my subjects need me. She thought. She made a face of worry and fear. 
Shadowbreaker felt like crying Queens don't cry she told herself And what makes you think he'll 
help? He left for a reason. And after what you did.. She covered her eyes with her talons. She 
wished her thought would go away. "I can't use a powerful spell" she finally spoke, her talons 
still covering her face. 


"I understand. A friend of mine also has magic, but she won't make a soul spell because she 
doesn't trust herself with that much power. I want to help in any way I can." Said Darkslasher. J 
don't know if this is a good idea. I trust her, but going to another world could mean never 
coming back. He thought. "What kind of plague are we dealing with?" 


She lowered her talons. "You remember Darkstalker's plague on the Icewings? It's like that but 
worse.." she spoke quietly "It's like it was enchanted too but there no animus but me on Pan-" 
She snapped her jaw shut. Please don't ask, please don't ask. her mind repeated. 


“Pantala, what were you doing there?” Darkslasher asked. He was getting suspicious. He knew 
she had become the queen of the nightwings and rainwings, but once they dealt with Wasp, they 
had left Pantala in peace. But now, he wasn’t sure if it had remained. 


She sighed knowing she'll have to tell him. He'll hate you. Her mind barked. Shadowbreaker 
growled under her breath. "It's none of your concern" she said warningly. She didn't like to lie to 
her friend but she couldn't risk him leaving. Kingdom before friends. She reminded herself. "But 
we can't waste anymore time." she continued. "We must hurry." She hissed. 


"Alright. Let's go." Darkslasher said. She's hiding something from me. Something big. I have to 
figure out what. But if she's telling the truth about this plague, I can't just do nothing. He 
thought. 


"Alright" she said lowering her guard. She rubbed her temples before reopening the portal. 
"Come on" 


"Ok." Darkslasher said. He went through, 


She followed behind her old friend. Shadowbreaker took a quick glance behind. J'// save you 
Blueberry. She thought. 


"Alright. We are here." 

"I can see." she looked out among the remaining savanna. "The Leafwings are regrowing the 
forest.." she told Darkslasher "Also, I don't think I told you this is a different reality than our 
first." she spoke cautiously. 


"Oh. I see." He said. Now, he felt extreamly guilty. They had both left their original world to 
burn. He got a sick feeling in his stomach as he remembered Darkflare becoming more and more 
power hungry. Without anyone to stop him... He shook that thought off. He coulnt worry about 
that right now. He had to help Shadowbreaker. "Where to?" He asked. 


"The medic huts in the regrown part of the forest." She spoke "Follow me." Shadowbreaker 
flung her wings open while jumping into the air. She banked so she was headed toward the 
forest. 


Darkslasher followed close behind. He wondered what had happened to his Pantala. In their first 
reality, they had killed Wasp and left. He wondered who was queen here, and had a sneaking 
suspicion he knew who. 


After a while's flight, Shadowbreaker landed as she tucked her wings in a small Leafwing ran up 
to her. The dragon was mostly green with gold specks, purple tipped wings and tail and a gold 
wristband embedded with emeralds. "Welcome back your Majesty." The Leafwing bowed and 
spoke, shooting a glance in Darkslasher's direction. 


Then, trench came out of a wormhole "I've been looking for you." 


Shadowbreaker looked at the Seawing hybrid. "Trench?" she spoke softly. The Leafwing next to 
the queen stared, confused. "I'll come back later, Queen Shadowbreaker" Shadowbreaker nodded 
at the leafwing as it turned and ran back to the huts. 


"Trench?? What are you doing here?" Darkslasher said in amazment. And, what the leafwing 
said hit him. He turned to Shadowbreaker. "WAIT! He said Queen Shadowbreaker! Tell me you 
didn't." He said to her. 


"I- It's a long story, in this reality Monarch is my mother not just a random silkwing." she said 
lowering her head. 


"WHAT? That raises more questions! You both have some explaining to do." 

"Umm, hi.... what just happend?" 

"Again, long story" she said with a sigh. 

"Well, I'd like to hear it!" He demanded. 

She flinched "I- I.." she stuttered. "..." She didn't have anything. She looked at the ground. 
"Please." He said, much more gently. "You can tell me." 

She sighed "I came to the reality in hopes to redeem myself." she spoke still looking at her 
talons. "I took down Wasp here and became queen because my mom is Monarch and the 
Hivewings and Leafwings still needed a Queen. I then made a deal with Queen Glory and took 
the Nightwings as well." 


"So, you are a queen yet again. Just like before. But now, you have even more tribes!" 


"Yes but I'm not crazy this time!" She yelped "I don't use magic unless I have to!" She made and 
face of fear and nervousness. 


"Oof" trench said. "And why am I here???" 


She looked at her other friend, "Because you showed up RANDOMLY" she snapped at him 
"sorry, I have no idea why you're here." she said again softer this time. 


"Oh, I thought you did it!!! Why does this always happen to me?" He said screaming out into the 
distance 


She sighed,"Maybe it was fate for us to all meet again? If so, where is Darkflare?" 


"He probably ate a dart frog thinking it was sushi." He looked down at the ground. "He was 
always the crazy one in my life." 


"Ha..," she laughed at bit, "He really was.. but he was also power hungry." She pointed out, 
raising a claw. 


"True." He said looking up 

"Does he still live in the first reality?" She asked, "Do you?" 

"Reality? Wait... what?” 

"Oh- I thought you knew, Darkslasher left first." She said, looking at the Icewing-Nightwing 
hybrid. "Then I came to this reality, or universe" 

"And now I'm here...Darkflare is probably in the scorpion den right now, I knew he was going 
there, he might still be too. He probably loves it." He looked at the ground again "In the other 


reality thing I mean." 


"I would try to open a portal to him or something but I swore to my tribes and myself I'd only use 
magic when absolutely needed." She spoke quietly. "I'm sorry." 


"OH, It's honestly fine like we don't NEED him!" Trench said with a little bit of sarcasm. 

She flinched again. How disrespectful! Her brain snapped. YELLING at a QUEEN" She caught 
her thoughts and shook them away as she lifted her talons. She clutched the Skyfire necklace she 
had on with great relief. 'They can't hear my thoughts..' she thought quickly ‘but I could bring 
him here but it might use the last of my soul.. after all I lost my soul spell when coming here.' 
She sighed "If I could bring him here I would, trust me." She said at last. 

"Your fine, how much animus magic did you use to get here anyways?" 

She didn't answer. She hasn't even told Darkslasher how much of her soul she's used. 

"I understand," said Trench. 'If she used as much magic as | think she did, she would only have 
a little soul left.' Trench thought. 


"Thank you." She said lowering her head a little and rubbing her temples. 


"Are you the queen here too?" 


"Yes.. of the Silkwings, Hivewings, Leafwings, and Nightwings." She said looking up at him. 


"Oh, that's awesome!" 


She smiled a little, "Well it's a lot of work." 
"Is it going well? Sorry for the flooding of questions, I just got here." 


"Don't worry about it and yes it's been okay.. besides the massive plague that's killing the 
Silkwings." She said, her smile fading. 


"Oh," Trench's face went grim. 


"Yes, that's why I asked for Darkslasher's help." She said. "I need help and I don't know what to 
do.." 


"Could I use animus magic to help, Ive only used it a few times in my whole life" 


Her face lit up as if she'd just touched the moons "Oh yes please!" She yelped with joy. "That 
could fix the plague!" And save my sister she thought. 


"Okay!" Trench thought when I drop this stone, it will cure all of those with the current plunge.' 
Trench dropped the stone. 


"Ok I'll check in on the medic huts!" She said. Just as she turned to the huts the same Leafwing 
from before came running toward her. "Your Majesty!" She yelped "The plague is gone! It's a 
miracle!" The queen smiled and looked back at her friend. "Thank you" She said and turned back 
to the Leafwing. "Wisteria, go inform my mother that the plague is cured." "Yes Your Majesty" 
Wisteria bowed. 


Trench felt his soul rush away from him, leaving him empty."I..." Trench faints. 


"Trench! Are you ok?" Darkslasher said. He had been quiet for the past few minutes, still 
thinking about how Shadowbreaker took over a continent. 


"T...I think, did it work?" Trench said deeply. 
"I think it did!" He said. He felt sorta useless since he gave up his magic. 


"Good," 


She looked at her friends. She felt bad 1, Trench just used a lot of his soul. "Trench, are you sure 
you're ok?" She asked, walking up to them. "If you need to rest, the medics will be fine taking 
care of you for a while." 


"I'm fine, just winded a little bit..." Trench said with a crack in his voice. 
"Ok" she felt so bad, like she made him do this. 


"Okay, so... were am I, like where in pyarria are we." Trench said with a little more energy. 
"Oh, we're not on Pyrrhia, we're on Pantala.." she said with a little laugh. 


"OH, THAT MAKES SENCE, no wonder I'm seeing all of these leafwings." Trench said with a 
laugh. 


She giggled "Yeah" 

"What happed after you came here?" Trench asked 

"Well, I took down Wasp and became queen of Pantala. Queen Sequoia was killed by Wasp so 
the Leafwings ended up following me. Then I went to Pyrrhia and made a deal with Queen Glory 


to take the Nightwings as well." She spoke more confidently to Trench than she did to 
Darkslasher. 


"Wait, Glory just...gave you the Nightwing?" Trench thought, That's amazing, Glory must not 
have liked them. 


"Well.. It's not exactly that simple but that pretty much what happened." She said awkwardly, 
rubbing her temples again. 'Ugh, headaches why do I always have them?!' She thought. 


"Hey, are you okay" asked Trench. 

"Hm? Oh, yes of course." She quickly said, obviously lying. 
"Okay..." Trench said with a tint of concern in his voice. 
She nervously laughed. 


Darkslasher said nothing, but he gave a slight frown. 


Shadowbreaker shot a glance in his direction. 

He frowned even more, wondering if she had simply enchanted Glory. The neverousness in her 
voice seemed to indicate it. 

She looked at him. She knew what he was thinking. She frowned at him, "I know what your are 
thinking and no, I didn't enchant her." She stated sourly. 


"I sure hope so." He said. "Well, the plague is cured, so that's good. Now what?" 


"I don't know, I can reopen the portal if you wanna leave." She said, her ear twitched "or you 
could stay for a while. It's up to you guys" 


“Well, I suppose I don’t have anywhere to be.” 

"I'm staying, I need to rest for a little bit." Trench said wearily. 

"Nice job curing the plague by the way." 

"Oh, thanks" 

"Alright then," She said. She went to rub her temples again but stop, growling under her breath. 
"Hey Shadowbreaker, are you...are you...really okay?" Trench said becoming suspicious 

"I'm fine," she growled, "Mind you own business." 

"Well then, is this dimension different than the old one? 

"Yes." She said, nodding. 


"Sorry I meant before Darkstalker came, like is the summer palace deserted or is the dragonets 
of destiny alive?" 


"Oh, um summer palace was never built because Albatross was never born so yeah. Darkstalker 
is still my dad but Clearsight didn't betray him. They came to Pantala together and the Icewing 
plague never happened but everything else is the same." She said. "OH! And I have a Silkwing 
sister! You wanna meet her?!" 


"You have a sister here?" Darkslasher said. He shivered, remembered how she had accidental 
killed her rainwing sister in their original world. 


"Ummm...sure," Trench said. 


"Yeah! Come on!" She said, leaping up into the sky. 
Trench followed. 


She flies past the medic huts, deeper into the forest. 

Trench followed, wondering if Shadowbreaker's sister would find him awkward. Until now, he 
hadn't had any interaction with other dragons for over two years. Suddenly he started to miss 
Darkflare. Stop caring about him! He yelled to his brain. 

She lands next to a big tree house with a web connecting two parts. "Blueberry!" She yelled. A 
dark purple Silkwing came outside. She had dark blue underscales with black wings and the 


iconic stars of the Nightwings. "Hello, sister" Blueberry said with a slithering voice. 


"Umm...Hi Blueberry." Trench said nervously, wishing he went with Darkflare to the scorpion 
den. 


Blueberry looked at him with icy eyes. "Who are these?" She asked her sister with spikes in her 
voice. Shadowbreaker rolled her eyes. "My friends," she responded "And stop ACTING like 
DAD!" she added sourly. "Ugh, fine your Majesty." Blueberry snapped. 


Trench just stood there, not saying a word. 


Blueberry's gaze came upon the odd Seawing . She stared at the dragon. Weird dragon. She 
thought. "Who are you?" 


"My name is Trench," said trench, not wanting to say anything else. 


"Hm." She looked at Darkslasher. "HA! You look like my father," she barked, "but much 
smaller." 


"I guess." He said. My name is even similar. Yikes. He thought. 
"Anyway, what is your name?" she growled coldly. 


"Darkslasher." 


She held back a laugh, "YOUR NAME IS EVEN LIKE MY FATHER'S!!" She barked. "HA!!" 
She burst out laughing, holding her head. 


He said nothing, but his face became slightly agitated. 

After she calmed, she spoke "Sister.. why do you bring me jokes?" Shadowbreaker was outraged, 
"They are NOT jokes! You ungrateful web maker!" Shadowbreaker snapped. "Your Majesty..," 
she spoke, leaping down in front of them "they are what I call them." 

"Your a bit rude, silkwing." Darskslasher said, his face angry. 

Blueberry whipped around to face the hybrid. "Oh, am I?" She mocked. "My dearest apologizes" 


"Why, you!" He said. He gathered frostbreath. He was not having any of this nonsense. 


Fear collected in her eyes as she realized what the hybrid was doing. "No! You wouldn't hurt a 
royal member would!?" She yelped. 


"Maybe. Maybe not. I don't look like such a joke now, do I? He said. 

"I- No no you don't" she hissed, stumbling back on her haunches. 

"So, Shadowbreaker, I see the family resemblance between Blueberry and Darkstalker." He said. 
"Yes, indeed." Shadowbreaker hissed, "She's lucky I'm nice. But you were more bearable when 
you COULDN'T TALK." She barked out the last part towards her sister. "But because I'm a 


loving sister | used MY magic to HELP YOU even though I've almost lost my ENTIRE SOUL" 
Blueberry rolled her eyes, "I've heard that a million times." 


"AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!! ENOUGH!!! OR ELSE I'LL TURN YOU 
INTO A FROZEN STATUE!!!" He screamed at Blueberry. He tried to change the subject. "So, 
just curious, there doesn't happen to be another version of me just walking around here, is there?" 
He asked. 


Blueberry snapped her mouth shut. "No, you guys don't exist here." Shadowbreaker laughed a 
little. 


"I figured." He said with a laugh. 


"Yep." she sat down and looked at her sister who was, strangely enough, shaking. "What did 
you do to her?" 


"Scared her. Bad." 


"Obviously." She said, looking behind. "Do you hear that? Sounds like wing beats." 
He turned around to see who was coming. 


Red the silkwing landed and folded his wings neatly. "Hello, Your Majesty" He said with a 
smirk while bowing. 


"Oh hello. Who are you?" 


"Oh hello Red" she blushed a little. "And please for the last time just call my Shadowbreaker. 
We've been friends long enough." 


"Ok ok, and hello Im Red, you are?" He said. "Don't think I've seen you before" 


"Oh that's Darkslasher." she said, her voice unusually high pitched (just a little) "He comes from 
the reality I did." 


"Cool, nice to meet you" he said, holding a talon up to Darkslasher for him to shake. 
He shook. "Are you a friend of Shadowbreaker?" He said. 

"Indeed. We met along time ago." He laugh a little. 

"How?" 


"Special power of mine" He said pulling out a necklace for his neck pouch. "This gives me the 
ability to transfer realities." 


"Oh. I see." 
"How did you meet her?" He asked 


"I come from her original reality. For a time, we were best friends. But then some uh... stuff 
happened, and I... uh... left." He said. 


"Oh.. cool" he said. He looked at Shadowbreaker, "You okay Shadow?" 


She had been lost in thought for awhile. "Oh! Yeah, of course!" She jumped, blushing a little 
more than before. 


"Alright." He laughed. 
Blueberry blinked a few times. "Have you forgotten me, sister? Also hello Red." She spoke. "No, 
I haven't, I just don't care." Shadowbreaker snapped back. 


"Hello to you too, Blueberry." He said. 


"Mhm, I'm just gonna go" She opened her wings and flew back up to her treehouse. "Bye 
Blueberry!" Shadowbreaker yelled. 


"So what now?" He asked. 
"I have no idea." She said, flicking her tail. "Any ideas Darkslasher?" 
"I... don't know." 


"Well.. uhh, Red where are the others?" She asked turning to face him and flicking her tail 
nervously. 


"Others?" He said. 


"Uh, Pondhawk is in Jewel Hive and the others are in Pyrrhia.. under control of the virus." He 
said, curling his antennas. "And, yes, Darkslasher the others of our friend group" 


Trench stood there listening to the conversation. 

"Virus? What virus?" He said. He had a sinking feeling in his stomach. 

"Actually, we have no idea what it is.." He said flicking his tail at Shadowbreaker. 
"What does this 'virus' do?" 


"It controls dragons.. well kind of. They are in control of their mind and body but they have 
impulses to do evil." He explained. 


Shadowbreaker stayed silent. 


He looked at her, then back at the other hybrids. The silence was unsettling. 
"That's terrible. And I'm assuming we can't just use magic to get rid of it." 


He shook his head, "No, Shadow's tried." 
"Do we know how it started, maybe there is a way to reverse it." Trench said after being quiet. 


"UHHHHH! WHY IS THERE ALWAYS SOMETHING GOING WRONG?" Darkslasher said 
angrily. 


"I.. I don't now.." Red said looking down. "I don't know how it started or if it's reversible or why 


there is always something wrong.." 

"There has to be a face, there almost is always a face." Trench said while thinking. 

She walked up to Red and twined her tail with his. "It's ok, everything is gonna be ok." She said. 
"How many dragons are infected?" 

He looked up at Darkslasher, "Almost all of Pyrrhia at this point." 

"Hey, could I get a sample? Maybe we have seen something like this before." Trench said. 

IF ONLY I HAD KEPT MY MAGIC. IF ONLY I COULD DO ANYTHING AT ALL USEFUL!!! 
He thought angrily. "If I still had my magic, I could make something useful. You have your 
magic Trench. Maybe you could make a shield or something. He said. Or I could ask him to 
make me an animus, like I once did for him He thought. 

"Getting a sample means going to Pyrrhia." He said. 


"Okay, I've made the trip before, how hard could it be?" Trench asked. 


"No, magic doesn't work on this plus Trench already did enough for the Silkwings." She shook 
her head. 


"I don't know if that is really the best plan." He said. "If only I still had my magic." He said 
under his breath. 


"No magic.. thats final." She growled. 


"You have?" 
He sighed. "It could still be useful." He grumbled under his breath. 


"Really, its no big deal, I just fly to pyarria, find a infected dragon, collect its spit or what not, 
and then come back," Trench said, "It wouldn’t take that long." 


"Ok but someone should go with." He told the Seawing hybrid. 
"Okay, any volunteers?" 

He looked at Shadow knowing she would want to go. 

"T'll do it." He said. 

"I will to.." She said, glancing at Red. 

"Okay, its settled," Trench exclaimed "I'll go get some supplies." 
She nodded 

"Okay, I'll be right back,"Trench said. 


"No, Shadow you can't go. You know I support you but what about the kingdom?" He said, 
taking her talons in his and looking her in the eyes. 


She blushed a little at the sudden contact. "Red, I trust in you to make the right decisions for the 
kingdom tell I return." She responded firmly. 


He shook his head furiously, "You can't be serious! You could be taken by the virus! And 
besides, I've never ran a kingdom before!" 


She hugged him gently, her heart screaming at her. "You'll do fine Red." She told him. 
"We need to get going soon. Do we have everything?" 


Trench came through the door with a small glass funnel and a blood needle. "I have all of the 
needed supplies," said Trench, "Ready when you are." 


"Alright then, let's go." 


They all flew up in the air and flew to the edge of the continent to take a rest. 

"This is going to be a long flight." 

"Yes, there is about a hundred islands along the way to rest if you need it. and we will need it." 
Trench said 

"That's good." 


She remained silent, still guiltily from leaving Red. 


He could tell she was feeling guilty. "Think of it this way. The virus could easily come to Pantala 
unless we do something about it." He said. 


"I.. I know but I just left him alone." 

"Red will be fine, he seems level headed, and we are only gone a few days." Trench tried. 
"Mhm.." she looked at her talons, trying to shake the guilt. 

"We should probably get going again, we want to get there and back as quick as we can." 
She nodded," Alright then, let's go" 
The three flew to the coast of Pyrria on day 3. They had just landed. 
"Finally. We made it." 

"Now we have got to find a specimen, when we are around the specimen, try to breath away 
from the dragon. We do not know if the virus is airborne or not." explained Trench. 
"This is very risky." Shadowbreaker said. 

"I know, but I have to do something, you guys can wait here if you want..." Trench said, 
"No, I'm coming with you." 

"Okay, good. Where should we go?" Trench asked. 


"Kingdom of Ice.. I have a friend there." She said, "Someone of great importance. 


"Okay, lets go!" Trench said happily. 


"Alright then." Home. This could be interesting. Darkslasher thought. 
They arrived in the ice kingdom. "WHY IS IT SO COLD!!!!" yelled Trench 


She shivered a little, "Because it's Icewing territory." She laughed. She had a slight resistance to 
the cold with, you know, her father being an Icewing-Nightwing hybrid. 


"This feels kinda nice." Darkslasher said. 
Everest watched the dragons from a distance, his scales blended with the snow. He looked at a 
particular four winged hybrid, 'Shadowbreaker..' he thought. /f she's here then where is Red? 
They are always together. 

"Agreed." She nodded. 

"You said you had a friend here, right?" 

"Yes, I did." 

"Well, we better find them." 

"Indeed.." She nodded 

Everest flicked his tail nervously. The voice in his head telling him to attack. No.. Shadow is my 
friend! He barked at the voice. His eyes glowed slightly, only glowing bright when using magic. 
He hissed a little, slowly stalking closer to the group of dragons. 

"Oh, how long have you been here Shadowbreaker?" asked trench 


"Hey, what's that sound?" Darkslasher said. He used his mind reading to find the hidden dragon. 


"The entire time..?" She said with a small laugh. "And Darkslasher, what are you talking about? I 
hear nothing." 


"I heard a hiss. I'm sensing another dragon nearby." 


He snarled, getting closer. /’m just gonna talk to them. He told himself.. but the voice said 
otherwise. 


She shook her head, "No Icewing is ever this close to the border." 

Trench took a step back. His foot landed on a pointy rock. 'OOOWWWWWW' his mind 
screamed. He let of a low growl of pain. He looked at his foot to find a small piece of what he 
recognized to be skyfire. He put it in his pouch. 

"Trust me on this. Be ready. Keep your guard up." Darkslasher said. 

"Alright.." she said, looking around. 


"Don't have to tell me twice," said Trench while getting in a defensive stance. 


His eyes glowed brighter as he pictured giant ice spike emerge from the ground a trap the group. 
It formed an icy dome, trapping them. 


Darkslasher readied his forstbreath. He was beginning to have a vision of an icewing attacking 
them. 


Trench heard the frost breath charge and got ready for a blow. Too cold he told himself 
She flicked her tail as she caught a glimpse of the Icewing. "Everest!" She screamed, furious. 


"Be careful! I think he's going to attack!" He said, the vision getting clearer. Wow. This is the 
first vision I've had in awhile. He thought. 


"He won't attack me! I'm his friend!" She growled. 


He listened to the dragons as he used his magic to trap them the way he imagined but only he 
could go through the ice. 


"Just don't let your guard down. Let's talk to him." Trench said quietly. 


She nodded in agreement. "Everest! Come on, let's talk!" She yelped out to the walls of ice 
closing above them 


He walked up to them and flicked his tail, his eyes still glowing. "Hello.. Shadow.." He sounded 
like shards of ice were stuck in his voice box. 


"Everest.. please lower the ice spikes.. I'd prefer not to have giant shard raging above me." She 
spoke out, almost most spitting out the words. She walked toward the Icewing only to stop at the 
sound of ice settling. 

He shook his head, "The voice won't let me." He growled, "and you're to late.. all of Pyrrhia is 
taken by the voice.. Queen Strawberry, Anglerfish and Black Mamba are on their way to Pantala. 
Thanks to you, everything will be easier. I also wanted to say.. sorry about the Silkwings." He 
laughed at the last part. 


"WAIT WHAT?!" she yelped. "YOU PUT THE PLAGUE ON THE SILK WINGS AND WHAT 
DO MEAN STRAWBERRY, ANGLERFISH, AND BLACK MAMBA ARE ON THEIR WAY 
TO PANTALA!?!?" She clenched her talons and growled, ready to pounce on Everest. 


He laughed, getting into a defensive stance. "You mean you didn't put two and two together? 
How unlike you." He raised his tail, he would almost always use his tail in battle as he has more 
and sharper spikes than a normal Icewing. 


"Shut it." she growled. she lowered herself to the ground. 


"How are we going to stop this?" Darkslasher said. AAAARRRGGGHHH I'm as useless as ever. 
If only I had my magic. He thought. 


"Hmmmm" Trench was trying to figure out how to stop all of this from happening. He, at that 
moment, had a vision, he hadn't had one in a long time. "Watch out!" he warned 


Darkslasher was beginning to have flashes of a dark future as well. Flashes of betrayal. He didn't 
know if all of them were going to make it out of this. He had a feeling the virus was going to get 
someone. 


"Everest's mind is clouded. The virus is influencing him. I am not sure how we are hoping to 
make a cure." Trench thought as Darkslasher read his mind for communication after Trench had 
removed his skyfire. 


Her ear twitched back to listen to her hybrid friends. Her eyes were still on the mountainous ice 
dragon. 


He narrowed his eyes, 'Stop trying to make me hurt them!' he barked at the voice once more. 
~Oh? But you must.. the darkness wants power..~ The voice responded quickly. 


"Hey, um, Everest! Do you think you could spit in this tube, please?" Trench thought it was 
worth a shot. 


Shadowbreaker growled at him as she lunged forward. 'not to hurt only to knock out' She told 
herself as she rammed herself into the Icewing. 


He growled at the hybrid right before getting hit. He let out a yelp of surprise. 
She pinned him and growled, "Sorry but I'm not taking risks." 


"Well you give me no choice." he sighed, "I apologize." He bared his teeth and sank them into 
Shadowbreaker's forearm. 


Darkslasher leaped on top of him and pinned him down. "You need to chill out!" He said. *What 
am I doing? This no time for a joke!* He thought. 


"Too late." he said with a smile as he shoved the hybrid away and flew off. 

"NO!! GET BACK HERE!!! YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH THIS!!" Darkslasher screamed, 
but he knew it was too late. He had a sinking feeling in his stomach. He turned to 
Shadowbreaker. "Shadowbreaker! Are you alright?" 

She held her forearm, it was limp. "I- I'll be fine.." She stuttered out. 


"Are you really alright?" He said. He looked at her forearm, which looked nasty. 


"Yes, I'll be fine. We must make it back to Pantala." She said, standing and looking around. "But 
how are we gonna make it out of this ice prison?" 


"T'll get us there, just relax that arm of yours," Trench said as he pulled out a dropper and 
removed some of the spit that Everest had left. "This hopefully will help us find a cure." he said 
"I think the only way to get out of here is...." Trench paused, he new the others knew what the 


last words of his sentence was. 


"Trench, actually, could you give me my magic back? Then you wouldn't have to cast anymore 
spells. I promise." He said. 


"No. I already said no magic!" Shadowbreaker snapped. "It ruins everything!" 
"No it doesn't! !" 


"That's not want you said back in the original universe!" she growled. 


"It doesn't matter!!! I need it!" He snapped at her. 


"Quit fighting! Darkslasher, you know better! Shadowbreaker, is there another way? Your arm 
looks pretty bad." 


"No! GIVE IT TO ME!! I NEED IT!!! I! WON'T TAKE NO FOR AN ANSWER!! I LOST 
SEVERAL DRAGONS I CARED ABOUT BECAUSE I DIDN'T HAVE IT!!" He shouted. "I 
"I- I don't think there is.." she sighed lowering her head. "And NO Darkslasher, you don't!" she 
snapped again. 


"YES! I'M USELESS WITHOUT IT!!!" 


She grabbed his shoulders,"DON"T YOU DARE SAY THAT! YOU ARE NOT USELESS!" 
The world around her started going blury and she held her head and yelped, falling down. 


"Shadowbreaker!!" He shouted, panicking. "No no no no..." He said. *Are we too late? Is the 
virus taking her?* He thought. 


She growled, clutching her head before fading and passing out. 


"NO!!!!" He shouted. He had to do something, but he didn't know what. "Trench!! We have to 
DO SOMETHING! RIGHT NOW!!" He shouted. 


"When I touch this rock, teleport us back to the lost contenent!" He said quickly. 'and make 
Shadowbreaker's virus halt until we get a cure.' he thought 


"Trench, give me magic. It will protect your soul. Please just do it. Please." 
He Growled, "NO! This is the way it is!" He touched the rock 

"YES!!!" He inhaled frostbreath. "It's the only way." 

Suddenly, they appeared in Pantala. 


"Just please, do it!" He said desprately. 


"I can't do it, its for your own good! Once you prove you can live life without magic, I will allow 
you to posses the magic." Trench said, 'I know you can hear me Darkslasher, its not time, 
remember, you hesitated before giving me magic.' he walked to a deserted house. 


"I lived several long years without magic, and half of my friends died because of it. We won in 
the end, but they paid the ultimate price. I regret it every day. It's all my fault. I can't let it happen 
to anyone he else." He said, his voice barely a whisper. *I just want to protect you. I gave you 
this power, even knowing you would lose your soul. Everything is my fault.* He thought at him. 


"Look, I know what your feeling, I really do, but the last thing that we need is for you to get the 
virus and use magic to end the world again!" He then remembered Darkflare. 


It took him a minute to respond. He was feeling incredibly guilty about what had happened. "I 
can protect myself with it. I promise. What you should do is give me the magic, and get out of 
here. I got you into this all those years ago. I can't let anything happen to you. If Shadowbreaker 
is gone, you are all I have left. Also, I won't be able to get home if you are gone." 


He thought for a few minutes "Any shops near here?" 


Blueberry heard a familiar voice and hopped out of the tree so was in, "No, no shops tell you get 
closer to the old hives." She spoke. 


BlueberryTheHybrid "Darn it! I need something...special, like a jewel or something, to enchant." 
Trench said. 


"Why?" She glanced at her unconscious sister, "And what happened to my sister?" 


BlueberryTheHybrid "Umm, ya so, she umm." He tried to find an answer that wouldn't freak her 
out. 


Darkslasher took a different approach. "The virus got her." He said. 


"Enchant a rock to turn into a ring or something, I don't know. That would work. I used to do that 
all the time." 

"..." she stayed silent until she turned and opened her wings to fly off. "I will inform Red that 
you all are back. And have explain that," she pointed to her limp sister, "to him." She flew off 
towards the hives. 


"Ok. Thank you." 


"OH NO! WE ArE IN TROUBLE" trench screamed. 


"Yes. Red will kill us. It it fine thought. We need to sort this magic situation first." Darkslasher 
replied. 


"Why do you want magic?” 
"Dude, we literally just went over this. Now we need to find some jewelry to enchant!" 


"FINE," sudenlly, a duplicate of turtles bowl appeared in his hand, he then put a rock that turned 
into a ruby,"I enchant his ruby to whoever holds it, can proform animus magic whithout losing 
soul, but they cannot use it if they are possesesed by the virus." He put the ruby in the bowl and 
said "Twice as much please.” 


Sweet! Thank you, my friend." He said. He took the duplicate ruby. He then picked up a rock. "I 
enchant this rock to transform into a ring that it can put this ruby into." He said. The rock 
transformed into a ring, and the ruby maically went inside. A white fog appeared inside, swirling 
around and obscuring the ruby. "This should do nicely. Now that we are armed with magic, we 
have to deal with Shadowbreaker." 


"Okay," He did the same thing. 
"We have to prepare." 
"well what do we do?" 


"I don't know. The virus is immune to magic, so when she does wake up, we are going to have 
some trouble. We should restrain her. Hang on tight, because I am about to do some big spells." 
He said. He lifted a talon into the air. "Pebbles! I command you to fly into my talons!" He 
shouted. Hundreds of small rocks came to him. "Turn into a pouch with endless storage." He 
command one. He put the pouch on and put most of the pebbles into it. "Turn into a lab where 
we can try to cure the virus! He commanded it. It turned into a large stone building with a lot of 
lab equipment. Shadowbreaker was trapped in an indestructible prison for the time being. 
"There. Now we have everything we need to study this virus. 


"Awesome, I'll get to researching!" Trench put a pin into Shadowbreakers arm to draw blood, 
then he went into the reaseurch lab. After a little while, he came back out and said,"This virus 
looks like a sort of concentrated rabies." he said. "It is common in little criters like raccons and 
scavengers, but dragons cant be affected by it." he said "This worries me." 


"Hmm. This can influence their thoughts and make them evil. I don't know why we can't use 
magic to cure it. Maybe an ancient animus made. OH! I better do this. I enchant Pantala to have a 
magic shield that prevents infected dragons from entering. This should keep us safe." He said. 


"Now any infected dragons can't go in or out." He looked at Shadowbreaker, "Try not to get 
bitten, okay." He said. He went back to work. 


"Ok. Let's fix that. I enchant our scales to be immune to infected dragons. Infected dragons 
cannot harm our scales in any way, shape, or form." He said. "Now they should be unable to bite 
us. I hope." 


After a little while, he came out of the lab, "No luck." he said. 


"Dang it. I can't believe I let another dragon I care about get hurt. We are going to have to track 
down Everest at some point. Three moons, why Everest, why?" He said angrily. 


"There, there, Darkslasher, no use crying over spilt milk. We'll get this figured out." Said Trench 
jokingly, he went into the lab again. 


He smiled. If anyone could find humor in this dark time, surely it was them. 


Red flew to the location Blueberry told him. "DARKSLASHER!" He yelled, very obviously 
mad. 


"Oh, uh... hi, Red." He said slowly. 

"WHERE-" He cut himself off and sighed, "Where is she? And is she ok?" 
"It got her." 

He lashed his tail and scowled, "Can I see her?" 


He brought him to where they had her locked up. "Trench is doing experiments trying to cure 
her." 


He flinched at the sight. "..." He had no words for this. He walked up to her and grabbed one of 
her talons. "This is wrong.. to tie her up I mean." 


"I know..." He said. It was hard for him to look at as well. "But she might attack. Everest bit her. 
You are all that is left to rule this continent. We can't lose you." 


"I'm not a leader.. she is. And she wouldn't hurt me!" He said facing the hybrid he was talking 
to. 


"Hey darkslasher..errr," He saw Red, "Its gonna be okay, I know what the virus is." 

"We just... don't know what she will do." He said slowly. He reached a talon into the air, and her 
skyfire flew to him. He put it in his pouch. "When she wakes up, I'm going to read her mind. I 
need to find out if she is still in there." He said. 


Red felt like crying. "Ok.. ok lets beat this virus. Trench what is the virus?" 


"Red, I'm so sorry. I know how you are feeling." He said. "I'm an animus again, so I can cast 
spells for you. It won't affect my soul, so ask away. I want to help in any way I can." 


"First, stay out of my thoughts." He growled, "Second I want to know how to cure this thing!" 
He was letting his anger get the best of him. 


"This virus is similar to rabies in mammals. Although it seems to have been concentrated to fit to 
infect reptiles as well, although it doesn't seem to kill, it effects the behavior of the entity. More 
studies need to be made, but only a couple species of birds are immune." 


"Interesting" he spoke. 


"I wasn't reading your mind. I just meant I know how you feel because I know her and we 
probably feel the same." Darkslasher said to Red. 


"So I found one of these birds, its called the flame tailed robin, took a bit of its blood, and I'm 
seeing how the blood from the victom and of the bird inneract, the birds blood seems to be eating 
the virus." 


"Oh, that’s useful! And sorry Darkslasher for thinking you were reading my mind." Red said. 


"It's arlight. We are all stressed here. We will get her back. I promise. 


"Yes, and it isn't gonna go any faster if a certant black and white dragon doen't help me!" Trench 
directed at Darkslasher,"I need your help." 


"Coming, coming!" He replied. 

After about an hour of hard work, the two had their first successful antidote for the virus, Trench 
enchanted a large orb (through his stone of course) to basically record attempts. Trench 
enchanted an already infected lizzard, to live 100 times faster than normal, he ingected the 
antidote, and it failed. "Darn it." The next three times didn't work either, but the second time, 
they used a little bit of blueberry, and it suggested 205 times, this took out no time out of the day, 
due to Darkslaher's enchantment. "Red, we have an antidote." 

"We did it!! We can save all the dragons now!" Darkslasher exclaimed. 

"Umm, ya, I feel like we are missing something though." 


"Me too. It's never this easy. Not saying this was easy, of course." He said. 


"Lets try it on Shadowbreaker, if it doesn't work we can..." He pause, remembering the friends 
one rule, no time travel. He knew Dakslasher knew what he was thinking. 


"Yes. Let's do it. If that doesn't work, well..." He said. *It might have unforeseen consequence.* 
He thought. *I'll do anything to save her, no matter the cost.* Whispered a small part of him. 


"Okay, do you want to or I." Said Trench. 
"Let's do it together." Darkslasher suggested. 
"Okay," They both gave her the antodote 


Her eyes fluttered open as she tried to stand but couldn't becasue of the chains. "UgHH-! What? 
Chains?" She looked at her friends. "Um.. why chains?" 


"Shadowbreaker! Are you OK? You were bitten. But we think we cured you." Darkslasher said. 
"YOU HAVE A CURE!?" She yelled trying to stand again. 


"Yes...We also have something that can preform animus magic without losing soul."Trench said 
blankly. 


"M-magic? What did I say about MAGIC!?" She yelped. 


"Relax. It's fine. How do you feel? Do you hear an evil voice in your head telling you to kill us?" 
Darkslasher said. 


"No magic...yes, I've heard, but it saved you live and soon to be many others," Trench said. 
"Ugh, no voice but own mind is! I said NO magic!" Shadowbreaker barked. 

"WE NEEDED IT!" Darkslasher argued. 

"I know, I used animus abilities," Trench. said jokingly. 

"Whatever! Just get these chains off!" She snapped at the chains. 

"Okay," Trench used his animus magic through the ruby to remove the chains. "There, all free." 


"Well, that was the easy part. Now we just have to cure all of the dragons on Pyrrhia. Just your 
typical day with us..." Darkslasher pointed out. 


"You got that right!" Trench said. "We have a duplication bowl, the antidote, and magic." 

"We have our work cut out for us, that's for sure." Darkslasher agreed. 

"..." She still didn't like the idea of using magic but she knew it was the only way. She touched 
her left horn to check for her Skyfire. Her eyes widen. "Where. is. my. Skyfire?" she asked 
hauntingly. 


"Oh, uh... Here." Darkslasher said. It flew back to her. 


"OH COME ON!" Trench said. He put the remaining antidote in the bowl and growled "More 
please" 


"Thank you.." she put the Skyfire horn ring back on. 
"Sure." 


"SHADOW!" Red rushed over to her, maybe almost running into Darkslasher he wasn't really 
paying attention. "I knew I heard your voice! How are you!?" 


"I- Red.. I'm fine and I'm so sorry I didn't listen." She grabbed his talons and pulled him into a 
hug. "I should have listened." 


Darkslasher stared. *So, that's a thing now.* He thought. 

He hugged back, "It's not your fault. It'll all be okay." 

She pulled away from the hug and looked at him. "Yeah.. you're right.." she said with a slight 
smile. She sighed and turned to the others, "How are we going to spread the cure?" 

"Might I suggest... magic?" Darkslasher said. 


She sighed, "I suppose since it's the only way.." She curled her antennas and flicked her tail. 


"Shadow, do you want to be able to use animus magic again, without losing soul? Here." Trench 
said, handing her a ruby 


She grabbed it and sighed. She attached it to her earring. 

"Well, let's do this thing."Darkslasher said. 

Yes but I have a feeling something bad might happen. Trench thought. 

"I enchant the cure t duplicate itself 10000 times. I then enchant it to inject itself into every 
infected dragon in the world. I enchant this to work no matter what happens and once cured the 
dragons can never be infected again. I enchant the cure to save every dragon in the world. And I 
enchant that rock to turn into a scroll that will tell us if this worked." He said. Words began 
appearing on the scroll. 

Jeez how many enchantments does it need? she asked herself. 

"I hope that worked.” Darkslasher said. 

"Yeah, same" 


He looked at the scroll to see if it worked. 


She flicked her tail again and sighed. Her head felt light, something's off: She thought. "I don't 
have a good feeling.." She stated sheepishly, "It just seems to easy." 


"I know. But listen, I solved your problem, and now I have a few of my own to tackle. I'm really 
sorry, but I have to go. My friend Knowledge is in Possibility, and I need to go back" 


"I- Ok, you need to go then go. Thank you for the help." She gave a light scowl. "It was good to 
see you." Her tail moved slowly side to side. 


"Yeah. Let me know if you need anything. I'll try to be back soon." 
"Okay" She said. 


"I'll see how much different this reality is compared to the old one." Trench looked at 
Shadowbreaker thoughtfully, "I'll see you around, okay," He flew off into the horizon. 


"Wow, just like that my old friends are gone" she laughed a little. Her heart ached and she could 
feel tears stinging he eyes. 


Shadowbreaker’s world seemed to be at peace, at least, for now. Everyone was back where they 
belonged, but would it last? 


~Chapter 38~ 


Silk was traveling to Possibility. 


Trench (the version of him native to this universe) was also traveling to Possibility, when they 
crossed paths, he said "Hi, who are you?" 


"Uh...Hi?" Silk tried her hardest to look proper, but it was too awkward to do it, so she just 
looked like a brat when she did it. "Uh...what's your name, weirdo?" 


"My name's Trench, yours?" He asked, not caring what he was called. 


"Silk...Princess Silk." She looked down at him like she was more superior, then chuckled, 
"Cute." 


"Oh, royalty eh. Well, are you heading to possibility as well?" He asked, "My friend kinda runs 
Ite 


"So, what are you doing?" Silk asked. 

"I'm heading to Possibility, what about you?" 

She chuckled. "Clearly. You? Nah." She smiled. "Yes and...may I ask the for the friend's name, 
perhaps? I am needing to ask the owner about...a disturbance that happened a while ago. Let's 


say...Possibility may the one to blame." 


"Oh, Darkslasher, yes, we go way back." He said with a smile. "He should be there, I'll have to 
see though." 


"Okay..." Silk said, looking more guilty. 


He pulled out an obsidian mirror and said, "Show me Darkslasher please." Then the mirror 
showed Darkslasher in the streets. 


"Somebody say Darkslasher?" Said Darkslasher. 


"EEK! YOU HAVE A MIRROR?" Silk said in awe. She turned to Darkslasher. "And you!" She 
smiled. "Just the dragon I was looking for." 


"What for?" Darkslasher asked. "Trench, where did you get that??" He said. 

“UH, I FOUND IT." He said nervously 

"How though? Queen Thorn had it last." He said. 

"We must speak privately," Silk said, smiling, then turned to Trench. "As with you, you're being 
very suspicious. Being suspicious isn't a good way to treat a new friend, is it?" She smiled even 
wider. "I'd be willing to buy it from you. You can have anything you want for it. Of course it has 
to be realistic." 

"Wait! THORN AW NO!" He cursed, "I'm just gonna stay in Possibility for a while." 

"Good for you." 


"Fine. Let's go. To my house." Darkslasher said. He took flight and led them to his home. 


"So," Silk said once they got there. "How are you?" She smiled. "Or do you want to get to the 
point? Are you in a hurry?" 


"Just tell me what you want." He said. 


“T want you to tell me more about the attacks on Wisdom Camp, if you know anything about it of 
course. But...Possibility is the most suspicious 


"I don't even know what Wisdom Camp is." He said. 


“Tt’s the camp I lead. Just a bunch of different dragons who...make things right. Thousands of 
dragons from different tribes, in fact. Hybrids...some from different continents even...but the 


point is our hideout got blown up with things that are only said to be found in Possibility. 
EXPLAIN YOURSELF NOW!” 


"I don't know! This is a large town, with lots of dragons. Some are good, and some are evil! I just 
stopped an evil animus from taking over the world a few weeks ago. The only clue I have is a 
vision I have been having lately. A strange hybrid, a Mudwing/Sandwing hybrid. He seems 
dangerous. I don't know who he is or where he is, but my vision tells me he's drawing closer." 

A jet-colored NightWing leaned against the door. "Interesting, Darkslasher. As for you, IceWing, 
it would be very much preferred if you would not shout at my friend. Dragons who do that tend 
to get venomed...honestly even though you were ridiculously self-righteous I thought you would 
be nicer....he brought you into his house and you're already shouting! Did you get elected by 
everyone else or just shout your way to the top? I'm Knowledge, by the way." 


"Excuse me? I'm sorry, its called self-defense. I have a history." Silk looked a little sad. "But I 
only tell friends my secrets and quite frankly, I don't have any so be nicer and maybe I will too 
and tell you more." She turned back to Darkslasher. "Do you know this strange dragon? Is she 
always this nosy? No offense, of course." 


"So yelling at one who invited you into his home is self-defense. What are you questioning him 
about anyway, suspicious looks? He's just as likely to have something to do with the attacks on 
your Wispy Camp as my grandmother. Scratch that, my grandmother is more likely. Second, I 
never said I wanted your secrets. Why would I want them? Why would I want to be your friend? 
And yes, of course he knows me. We fought together. I've known him for quite a while. Much 
longer than you have, I believe. Finally, I'm not nosy, Miss Self-Righteous Bossy Wisdom Tail. 
And how am I not supposed to be offended?" 


She sighed. “I’m sorry. I don’t know how to make a friend. Geez. I guess let’s let all these 
innocent dragons die. Good day.” You could see the hatred she had for herself in her eyes as she 
left. 


"Welp, that could have gone better. She was being so rude though. And, I suppose we-" He was 
interrupted by the door bursting open and a Sandwing/Mudwing hybrid charged in. He leaped on 
top of Knowledge and was about to stab her with his tail bard. 


Knowledge clawed his face, snarling. 
"Arrgh, pesky little dragon!" He breathed fire into her face and clawed it as well. Darkslasher 


knocked Quicksand off of her and clawed his underbelly. "As if this day couldn't get worse." He 
muttered. 


Knowledge wiped ash off her burnt face. One eye was pink from burns. She hissed in pain. 


Quicksand slid underneath Darkslasher and clawed his underbelly. He then shot fire at his tail. 
"AAhhgr!!" Darkslasher said in pain. He jumped to the side and hit Quicksand with frostbreath. 
"AHHHHHHHGG!!" He screamed. He used fire to melt it. 

Knowledge sent a blast of venom at Quicksand, then fire. There was the smell of scorched scales 
and burning venom. 


"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!!" He screamed. *PATHETIC LITTE 
DRAGON! You are no match for me. You think this will give you the advantage, but you're 
wrong.* He thought. He pretended to stumble back in pain, and Darkslasher leaped forward, but 
Quicksand jumped out of the way and leaped at Knowledge and slashed her with his tail barb. 


They could see a wounded Silk right outside the door, trying, struggling to get up and fight. 
"T...will..." But Silk couldn't say much more before another attacker wrapped their talons around 
her neck. The attacker started to pull Silk away, but just then you could see her shift one of the 
rings on her wings, and immediately turn into a different dragon. she turned around in her new 
form and killed the attacker on sight. She turned around and saw the fighting dragons and started 
fighting too. 


Quicksand saw this and thought, That one's dangerous. But these to need to dle first. Especially 
Knowledge. * 


She roared and clawed his face, shooting more venom. Miss Self-Righteous is in a fight? Ah, 
well, she seems to be doing fine. 


He tried to stab her a second time. 


Silk killed one of the attackers by snapping his neck "RUN! I GOT THEM I"LL EXPLAIN MY 
TRANSFORMATION LATER! MEET ME BY THE ENTRANCE!" Silk continued to fight. 


"Not on my watch. Quicksand said. He was there in an instant, and jabbed his tail into Silk's side. 


"We didn't need saving, I'm not running, and STOP TRYING TO CALL THE SHOTS!!!" 
shouted Knowledge, racing after Quicksand. 


He let her catch up, and right when she was about to make her move, he stopped and grabbed 
her tail as she passed by, and stabbed with his barb. "About time I dealt with you." He snarled. 


She grinned through the pain and dug her claws into his neck. 
"ARrgh!" He shouted. He blasted flames into her face and then dashed toward Darkslasher. 


She brushed more ash out of her eyes and snarled before pelting after him. 
"OW!!" He growled. He jumped on top of Darkslaher and raised his tail, ready to stab him in the 
neck. 


"Get. Off. My. Friend," She said, the words dangerously quiet. "Now." Then she knocked him 
off of Darkslasher. 


"AHHHHH!! WHY ARE YOU SO HARD TO kill?" he shouted, recovering from being knocked 
off. "You have more spirit than most. Impressive." He said. 


"If you're trying to talk me to death, nice try." 

"She warned me you would be persistent. But nevertheless, it's time for you to die." He said. He 
jumped forward and bit Darkslasher's leg and burned it at the same time. He clawed his 
underbelly and smacked him in the jaw. He grabbed Knowledge's tail, and clawed the spot where 
he had stabbed her, making the gash even bigger. 

She shrieked, gained control of herself, and roared a blast of flames. 

They went into a large cut on on his side, and he roared in pain. Darkslasher gained enough 
strength to headbutt him into the nearby river. He fell in with a splash and the current carried him 
away. Darkslasher grabbed Knowledge and they ran into his house. He moved a bookcase and 
they entered a secret underground room. It was mostly filled with some backup gold and a few 
personal treasures. 


"Whoaa..." she said, ignoring the burns across her face. "You made this?" 


"Yes, it's a backup stash of my stuff and a storm shelter. There was a really bad one a few years 
back, but that's not important. Are you Ok?" He said. He glanced at his burned leg. 


"Relatively. You?" 


"Fine, but, your tail..." He trailed off, realizing that she had been stabbed by Quicksand's tail 
barb. 


"Yeah..." 


"That's... very, very bad. You'll die if you don't get some of that cactus from the desert." 
"Should we meet up with Miss Self-Righteous where she wanted first?" 


"I don't know. I'm not sure where her supposed camp even is. There's a shop that sells cactus a 
few blocks down. Let grab a few coins and we can head that way." 


"Good morning," said a female voice, slipping down the stairs. "Pleasant to see you, Knowledge 
and Darkslasher. I'm here to make a deal with you." 


"Who are you?" Darkslasher demanded. 


"I go by a number of names. You may call me Vesper. My deal is that if you work for me, you 
will get gold and more." 


"More?" He questioned. "Such as?" 

"Information, safety for your friends, and a high position." 

He looked at Knowledge. "I don't know if we can trust this dragon. What do you think?" 

"Why not?" Vesper questioned. 

Knowledge tilted her head. "If her offer is real, then it's good. If not..." 

"Fine. We'll do it." He said. He walked over to the shelf with some strange personal treasure. He 
grabbed a ring, which had a small glass bubble that seemed to contain something inside, but was 
hidden by a strange white mist. He slipped it on. If anything goes wrong, this can save us. I'm a 


fool for not wearing it all the time. Shadowbreaker would be disappointed. He thought. 


“Vesper” uncamouflaged to reveal a regal purple dragon. "I have a plan to...take control of 
Possibility," she said calmly. "And you could be the keys to its success." 


"Or the keys to failure. One dragon shouldn't control this whole town. You're just another villain 
who wants to take over, aren't you?" He said. I knew it. Just a typical day in the life of 
Darkslasher. He thought. 


She sighed. "That's the problem with you, Darkslasher. You see everything as morally black or 
white. Good or bad. No in between. And you're always on the good side. Hear me out. I wouldn't 


be a dictator or a queen. There would be a council. Of honest, intelligent, creative dragons. With 
limited power. Hybrid discrimination would end. Your friends would be safe. All the dragonets 
in the town would be happy and safe. Possibility would be a utopia." 


"I just can't imagine that's possible. Especially since you sent that Sandwing to kill us." 
"Oh?" 


"Yes. I know it was you. You hired him after he found out your plan. I know you have a brother 
named Macaw. I know a lot. Nobody will be fooling me for a long time. My advice is this: give 
up your plan now and I will let you go." 


"I knew he wouldn't," snapped Violet. "Quicksand is a clumsy oaf with a tailbarb. He just needed 
something to do so I could get him off my tail. I knew he was inept, and that he couldn't kill 


" 


you. 


"Look, we still can't trust you. Even a handful of dragons won't run this place properly. Dragons 
should be free to make their own choices here and not ruled by you as the queen of Possibility." 
He said. He looked at Knowledge who had not spoke for a while. 


"I said," said Vesper/Violet, "that there would be a council. I would be a queen of no kind." "I 
don't know...I feel like you might be judging her too fast..." Knowledge said. 


"The council," added the RainWing, "would also do nothing except for make and enforce fair 
and just laws. It would have very little say in dragon's actual lives and eliminate things 


like...hybrid discrimination, or crime rings." 


"Do you recall this quote? You said, 1 SHOULD JUST LEAVE YOU ON THE NIGHTWING 
VOLCANO AND BECOME QUEEN OF POSSIBILITY MYSELF'!' to your brother." 


"Macaw is simple. He would wish to be on the council himself should he know of it. Again, we 
would wish for intelligent and honest dragons to be on it. Queen was just simpler to say." 


"Well, let's see if it's true." He said. A scroll appeared in his talon. "Enchant this scroll to tell me 
if Violet's plan will be a good thing if it succeeds." He said. Words started to appear on the page. 


"You're an animus, Darkslasher?" exclaimed Knowledge. "Yes and no," read the scroll. 


"Sort of. It's a long story." He said. "Scroll, give me detailed explanation of what will happen if 
Violet takes over!" 


"The council will begin well, but Violet will start doing underhanded things in order to create 
‘justice' and imposing harsh sentences on disobeyers. The Council will slowly sink into greed and 
corruption," read the scroll. 


"That's what I thought. If there is power for the taking, you won't be able to resist. Even the 
queen I know has this problem." He said. 

"It isn't power she'll be after," said Knowledge, leaning over his shoulder. "She'll think she'll be 
bringing justice, but in reality she won't." 


"This always happens. I'm sorry Violet, but we can't let you do it." 


"Then goodbye," she said, camouflaged, and walked up the stairs. "Have a nice life, Darkslasher 
and Knowledge." 


"Phew, she's gone." 

"HOW ARE YOU A FLIPPING ANIMUS?" 

"So remember that one time I told you about how I used to live in another world and this dragon 
named Shadowbreaker kinda destroyed it? Well, she opened a portal into my house a few days 
ago and needed my help. So, I helped her out, some weird stuff happened and one of my old 
animus friends made me this ring that grants me animus magic. I should introduce you to her 
sometime." he said. 


"Moons. How many spells have you done?" 


"Quiet a few. This doesn't damage my soul, so I should be fine. It's basically like Darkstalker's 
scroll." 


"Okay. Which friend gave you the magic?" 


"A different version of Trench. The Trench we met on Animus Island wasn't an animus, but this 
Trench is." 


"Wait, you said "I should introduce you to her sometime". Does that mean the animus version of 
Trench was....a girl?" 


"No, I meant her as in Shadowbreaker. You remind me of her in a few ways." 


“How?” 


"Magic portal." 
"Huh." 


"It's a little strange, I know. Shadowbreaker is pretty nice, but I'm sorry to say, she always seems 
to cause problems for me and the other Trench to fix. It's complicated." 


"Like what problem?" 

"Setting Darkstalker free comes to mind." 
"Yes, that would be somewhat problematic." 
"Yeah. The world ended." 

"THE WORLD ENDED?" 


"In a manner of speaking. The continents were left in smoldering ruins. The kingdom of the sea's 
water was poisoned, the rainforest was burned to the ground, the ice kingdom melted, the claws 
of the clouds mountains blown to pieces. Most dragons who survived live on islands. And then 
Shadowbreaker left to become Queen of the lost continent in a different world, which had a virus 
that turned you evil. So, yes. Several problems." 


"And you're...from that world?" She tilted her head as if he had suddenly grown scavenger hair, 
then her face contorted in rage. "YOU LEFT THEM BEHIND, DARKSLASHER?! YOU 
DESERTED THEM?! JUST LEFT EVERYONE SO YOU COULD HAVE A NICE LIFE 
HERE? YOU'RE AN AWFUL DRAGON AND I HATE YOU!!!" She left the room, never 
giving a second glance back until she was on the stairs, when she said, "It's no longer worth 
fighting with you. Rei was excusable. You aren't. I'm joining Violet." 


Suddenly, a portal opened in front of Knowledge. "Well, well, well. Look who it is." Said the 
black and red hybrid, with a wicked smile. 


"Good morning, Phantom," She said calmly. "Pleasant to see you." 
He chuckled. "Yes. It's been awhile." 


"I'm ready to join you," she said with a slight nod of her head that could be interpreted as a bow. 


"Good. We have a lot of work to do." 
“Do we start with recruiting Violet, defeating Darkslasher, or conquering Possibility." 


"Violet." He answered. 
"Very well," She said with a smile. 


He teleported them to Violet. "Ah, you must be Violet. My name is Phantom." He said. 
"Interesting. What do you want?" 

"You're help. We're going to take over Possibility. Are you in or out?" 

Violet steepled her talons. "I'm in." 


"Good. Let's do this." In a matter of hours, the town was theirs, and a fortress was constructed. 
They entered the throne room. 


Knowledge smiled, but her eyes were dark. "What about Darkslasher?" she said, staring at the 
ground. 


"We can summon him, and kill him. I sent the troops to take over the rest of the continent. He is 
the last thing we need to deal with." 


Violet nodded from where she was instructing a thin green SeaWing. 


Darkslasher appeared out of nowhere. "What the- YOU! YOU'RE BACK?" He yelled at 
Phantom. "I am, and it's all thanks to your friend. Or should I say, your worst enemy." He said, 
laughing. Enchanted chains bound Darkslasher, who was unable to escape. "We have already 
taken over the world. Now any last words before Knowledge kills you?" He said. Darkslasher 
started crying. He looked at Knowledge. 


"I'm sorry," She said, looking at him. "I really am. You were wrong. But not wrong enough to 
die. Goodbye." She teleported him to the rainforest and laid down a spell, keeping him safe from 
Phantom's magic but unable to harm the villain, before she took away her own magic. 


"Well, that was a mighty foolish decision." Phantom said. Knowledge was instantly trapped in 
magic chains. 


"Is this really necessary? She's only five, Phantom," said Violet, turning a gray-blue. "Five and 
now she's helpless, without her magic. Don't bother using chains. Just lock her in an animus 
room and she won't escape." 

"Fine." She was trapped in a room with no exit and invincible walls. 

Knowledge sat in the corner, crying softly. 


Suddenly, she heard Darkslasher voice. "Knowledge, why?" He said. 


"You abandoned your first world," she whispered. "Didn't try to make it right. Phantom was 
bringing order. Violet was bringing justice. I tried to do the right thing, I did. I'm sorry." 


"We tried. We did kill Darkstalker, but the damage was permanent. Shadowbreaker took over 
the lost continent, and Trench and Darkflare abandoned us. I served her for a while, but the 
apocalypse took it's toll on me. I just... couldn't take it anymore. I crafted a spell to save myself. 
We had one rule. No time travel. It would have saved everyone, but, would it really be them 
anymore? I was scared, and IJ didn't know what to do. I'm sorry. I am so, so sorry," He said, with 
sadness in his voice. 


"You left them. Still," she said quietly. "Could I really fight with a deserter?" 


"I'm... sorry." She chocked out, one last time. And then, his voice was gone, leaving only 
silence." 


"Darkslasher?" she whispered, an edge of despair to the word. "Darkslasher?" 


A portal opened to a secret underground cave. Nobody was there. There was freedom, if she 
wanted it. 


She took a deep breath and jumped in. 

She found herself in the cave that the dragonets had been in. 
Knowledge landed in the river with a splash. 

A dragon stepped out of the shadows. "Greetings, Knowledge." 


She looked up, wary. 


A large purple dragon stood there. "Greetings. I am Watcher. You've made quite the mess of 
things, haven't you?" 


"I suppose. But I'm going to correct them by taking power. From Phantom and Violet." 

“How exactly? You gave up your magic, and pushed away one of the only friends you have.” 
"I'm getting Darkslasher back. And some other old friends I have." 

"If you say so." He said. And then he was gone. 


Not long after, Darkslasher appeared. "Why is it that every time I'm friends with someone, they 
try to become queen of a continent?" He asked. 


"I don't want to be queen of the continent," she said, jumping out of the river and landing on the 
stone of the cave. "I want to overthrow Phantom." 


"Who is king of the continent. And then, well, how will you resist?" 
“T’ll find a way, Darkslasher,” she replied. 


The world was in shambles, on the brink of a dark future becoming true. As he parted ways with 
Knowledge, uncertain of the future, something was happening on the shore of a familiar island... 


A red portal opened onto the sands of Animus Island, and a red and black Skywing stepped out. 
"Ah. So this is Animus Island. Where are you, Red?" Called Phantom. 


PHANTOM!!! You, I've waited for years and years for you to show your good for nothing, sock 
for brain loser face." He said in a scowl. 


"You're worthless. You are this world's last hope. Let's see what you've got!" He yelled. A tree 
uprooted itself and bashed Red. 


The tree bounced off him, he stood up "There's one more." He launched himself at Phantom. 


"Then I'll kill them too!" He said. Massive waves began to swallow the island and tear it apart. 
Red's motel flew through the air and crashed into him. 


"DIE," He launched a tsunami at Phantom, in the process, he lost his necklace. "WHERE IS 
IT?!?!" He yelled in panic. 


"How about you?" He said, laughing. Chains bound Red, and he plummeted into the sea below. 
"Ta ta!" He called. "It's done. The only other animus is dead. I will rule forever!" 


"No...One more...." He said. I transferred my animus magic to another worthy dragon. He 
breathed in water, and lost consciousness. 

Phantom soon left. "I'm too late." Said Darkslasher. "There wasn’t much I could do, since 
Knowledge enchanted me. I'll deal with her soon. "Red, I'm sorry, You didn't deserve this." 


A spirit of Red came in front of Darkslasher and said, "I don't have 
much time. There are only two dragons left that can save the world. I 
transferred my animus magic to another dragon, find him and Trench. 
GoodBye danksflasHes." He faded into the dark water. 


Darkslasher knew what he had to do. He wasn’t going to run, he would face this challenge head 
on and do what’s right this time. He had to... 


~Chapter 39~ 


A light breeze blew passed Trench (the one from Darkslasher’s original world) as he flew to 
possibility, J wonder how Darkslasher is doing, it's been awhile... he thought. 


Knowledge sat in a corner, flipping a coin from hand to hand. She stood up when she saw him. 
"Trench?" 


"Oh, I heard about what you said to Darkslasher, I completely agree with you, he ditched me, 
Shadowbreaker, and Darkflare. I for 7 months alone." He said 


"Oh. Wow." 

"So yes, I'm ready to do whatever you tell me." 

"Thank you. Could you please imprison Darkslasher, then?" 

"T will try," He said, then flew off 

Darkslasher arrived. "Trench." He said to the Trench native to this world. 
Knowledge froze. 

"Get in there, uh, foul beast!" Said Trench. 


"Really? That's never going to-" He was cut off. A portal opened and scuked him in. "Wha- 
NOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!" He screamed. He vanished. 


Then, the Trench from the different dimension flew in and said "Knowledge! What did you 
do!?!?" He said. 


"I don't know?" 

"Well something happened! He's gone!" He said "TRENCH JUST DIE IN A HOLE OR 
SOMETHING!" He exclaimed. The native Trench flew away, humming a song only he knows. 
"This is....strange...." said Knowledge. 

"Yes," He said as he pulled a ruby out of his pouch, "Bring me to Darkslasher!" he vanished. 
Knowledge smiled. 

Trench appeared and saw her smiling "I couldn't find...what?" he asked confused. 


"Trench. Knowledge. What now?" He said, in the area where he was trapped. 


"So, Knowledge. Do tell me your amazing plan to kill Phantom and Violet. I've been wondering 
how you plan to become queen." 


Trench looked at Knowledge "Knowledge, I need the whole story, what is all of this becoming 
queen stuff all about! And was it you who released Phantom!?! He killed Red!" 


"I didn't release him, I'm sorry he killed Red!" She said, turning to Darkslasher."T'll sneak in, 
pretend to serve tea, and kill them." 


"That's never going to work. Also, if you hate me so much for abodoning my old world, how is 
what you have done any different? You let a crazy animus who killed some of your friends 


become king." 


"She didn't leave the world in ruins Darkslasher...." He suddenly thought of Darkflare, Trying to 
shake it of he said, "We need to get rid of Phantom!" 


"Obviously we need to get rid of him. Knowledge here is our immediate concern. Once dealt 
with, I'll get rid of Phantom. Permanently this time." 


"An animus twice my size is flying around and killing people! This can wait! I'll go alone if I 
need to!" 


"He is our age! 


“Iam exaggerating! The point is we need to kill him!" He yelled. 


"You know what? I know what has to be done. I'm going to fix this, once and for all. I enchant 
this continent to go back to the way it ways before Phantom was freed, and every dragon but me, 
Trench, and Knowledge will forget it happened. I enchant a random dragon to get magic and stop 
Phantom and when he is done he will forget and he will go back to normal and lose his powers. 
And last I enchant us to teleport to my basement." He said. The earth itself shook and shfited. 
Phantom's fort dispaeard and he was seen getting sucked into a portal. Dragons telported all 
around. The continet was returing to its previous state. And in a flash of light, the three of them 
appeared in Darkslasher's secret basemant. 


"Show me Red," Trench said to the mirror. Nothing happened. "He can't be affected by animus 
magic...." he said softly. 


Darkslasher had a sad look in his eyes. "Messing with time itself is just too dangerous." 


"Definitely, no time travel." He thought of Darkflare, ARRRRGGGGGGGGGGGGGG, WHY 
DOI THINK ABOUT HIM?!?! He thought. "Why are we here?" he asked. 


"To see if Knowledge forgives me. I fixed her mistake, now, maybe she can help us fix ours. 
You know who I'm talking about." 


"She didn't release Phantom though, right," he asked Knowledge. 

"No, I didn't," she snapped. 

"Well, it certainly wasn't me. So the real question is, who did?" 

"Other-dimension Mayhem?" 

"Mayhem doesen't exist there. Neither does Swallowtail, you, Rei. Several other dragons. 
Knowledge, look, I'm sorry about my old world. I promise you I will make it right, just please, 
stay my friend. You're one of the only friends I have left." 


"How are you going to make it right?" she said bitterly. 


"I'm going back. Darkflare rules that world, and I'm going to fix everything, no matter what it 
takes." He said, equally as bitterly. 


"Who's Darkflare?" 


"Me, Trench, and Shadowbreaker's other friend. He was power hungry though. We had to keep 
him in check. He kept gaining new powers like firescales with his magic. Ever since we left, he 
rules the world. At this point, I don't know if he will listen to reason. Knowledge, come with us. 
Please. I need to make it up to you. I can't lose you too. Not after everything. Rei, Thrush, 
Cloudwatcher, Futurechanger, Red. Please. You're basically all I have left here. Just please, don't 
leave me." He said, desperation in his voice. 


"Alright," she said. "I'm coming with you." 


Darkslasher had righted this wrong. The group had agreed now was not the time to deal with 
Darkflare, it would take a lot of preparation, which they had begun to begin doing. However, as 
time passed, it slipped out of their minds, almost as if someone had done something to stop them 
from returning to Darkslasher’s world... 


~Chapter 40~ 


Parakeet twitched her venomous tail, very bored. She spat her black venom at a tree and 
watched disinterestedly as it melted. It gave a crack, and she leapt out of the way as it slammed 
right next to her. “Eek! Help! A tree tried to FALL on me!” 


"You clearly venomed the tree," said Knowledge mildly. "Anyone can see that. I actually pity 
that tree more than I do you right now." 


“Well, I was BORED! What do you EXPECT me to do!?!? And it FELL near ME! It COULD 
HAVE just fallen the OTHER WAY!!!” She hissed in the general direction of the smoking tree, 
and stabbed the ground with her tail. 


"Maybe amuse yourself like a regular dragon instead of going around stabbing innocent trees?" 
she said dryly. "And that's not how physics works." 


She sighed, and her dark roiling red scales shifted to a pale, sad, grey. “Yeah, you’re right...” she 
mumbled, and her wings drooped. 


"Sorry." 

“Y-you don’t need to be...” she said, surprised. 
"Well, I am." 

“T...” she wasn’t used to dragons being kind, or noticing her. 


"What's your name?" 


“Parakeet. You?” 


"Knowledge. I also go by Trickster and Princess, but Knowledge is preferred." 

“Oh. Fun names.” 

"I guess." 

“J-” Her eyes went white and her voice changed. “FIND THE OTHER. SEARCH THE 
GROUNDS WHILE I DEAL WITH THIS ONE.” She leapt at her. 

Knowledge dodged, lashing out with her wings. 

“GET OVER HERE YOU LITTLE WORM!” 


"Yeesh," said a blue SeaWing from the side. "Watch your language." 


“THERE YOU ARE. QUEEN WASP, GET OVER HERE, I’ VE FOUND HIM...” Her eyes and 
voice went normal. “W-what happened? Owww, my head....” 


Knowledge stepped over, wary. The blue SeaWing, Kelp tilted his head. "You tried to set Queen 
Wasp on Princess and I?" 


““W-what do you me- oh noooooo, did- did Hawthorn get in my head?” 

"I believe?" 

“Oh, noooo.” 

"Does this mean we get to be outlaws?" said Kelp. 

“Well, yes, if we survive Wasp.” She glanced uneasily around her. 

"So, who are you anyway?" asked the SeaWing. 

“Parakeet. You are....” She narrowed her eyes thoughtfully. “Kelp, correct?” 

"I see you know me," he said with a smile. "I'm pretty sure you know Princess..." 


“Yes. Somewhat,” she said, in a slightly short-tempered tone. “Wait. Wasp knows where we are, 


1? 


we have to go!” She flared her wings. 


"YES! WE ARE OUTLAWS!" cheered Kelp, shooting into the air. 

“Ummm, tell me why you want to be an outlaw?” 

"It adds excitement," he said with a grin. 

“Oh. Yeah, I guess....” 

"Being a thief only provides so much exhilaration." 

“You seem to like being chased by a demon queen.” She looked faintly puzzled 
"Uuuuuhhh.....is....there a reason I shouldn't?" 


“Um!?!? You know, deadly horrible demon queen out to do tests on us?” She shrieked. 
“Speaking of which, we should go...” 


"Cool." 
She sighed, flicking her tail fin in and out. “You are insane.” She maneuvered around a tree and 
snatched a few oranges out of a bowl balancing on a limb. “So, are you coming, or are you going 


to get killed? By the stampede of Hivewings about 15 minutes away?” 


It turned out there were no Hivewings on Pyrrhia, and something happened on Pantala, ending 
Wasp’s control, resolving this issue... 


~Chapter 41~ 


Rei strode down the old, familiar street. He looked up at the rooftops that had been his home for 
so long. He stopped when he came to the fruit shop. 


Thanatos was inside selling fruit. 
Rei pushed open the door and surveyed the layout. 


It was the same as it had been before, except for a small scroll rack that had been added in the 
corner. 


He strolled over to the scroll rack and flicked through. He had disguised his appearance enough 
to hide his true identity. Glancing over at Thanatos, he picked one up. "How much is this?" 


"One piece of gold," he said. 
Rei dug in his money pouch. "Nice place you got." 


"Thank you. Knowledge says it used to belong to a dragon called Rei. Some kind of notorious 
death monster, I think." He shuddered slightly. 


He chuckled. "Notorious death monster? First time I've heard that one." He handed the piece of 
gold over. "Any idea what happened to him?" 


"He died, thank the moons. She seemed awfully sad about it, though." 


He did his best to hide the smile. "He died? What if he came back?" 


"Then I would run for my life and ask Thorn to assemble an army to murder him. Maybe Vulture 
if I got really desperate.” 


"And what if he was actually, I don't know, friends with Queen Thorn?" Rei was really enjoying 
this now. 


"Would Her Majesty really trust such a horrible dragon? In any case, I would ask....Splinter...and 
Knowledge's mom." 


He chuckled. "Go ahead. Tell them that Rei is back." He slipped the gold ring off his talon and 
his tail barb reappeared, his snout elongated a tiny bit, and his wings grew the slightest bit 
bigger. 

Thanatos actually fainted of fright. 


Rei sighed, shaking his head. He dragged Thanatos over to the counter and propped him up. 


Knowledge entered, locking the door behind her and flipping the sign to closed. "What did you 
do to him." 


Rei shrugged. "I told him the truth. He'll be fine." 

"Which truth?" 

"The part about me not actually being dead." 

"Understandable," she said, then jabbed Thanatos in the stomach, jolting him awake. 
Rei peered down at him. "How was your nap?" 

"Wasn't a nap," mumbled Thanatos. "And Knowledge, was that really necessary?" 


Rei nodded. "You must be Thanatos." He extended a talon. "My name's Rei in case you hadn't 
figured that out already." 


Thanatos jumped up and backed away, terrified. 
Rei rolled his eyes. "Relax. Knowledge evidently trusts me." He nodded thoughtfully, "Hm, as 


for the notorious death monster part, I used to be one. However, that was because the only 
apparent way for me to survive was by obeying Vulture's wishes." 


“Why is it that every time I meet a notorious death monster they start sharing their life stories?” 
said Thanatos, still terrified. 


"My point is," Rei continued as he wandered to a crate of peaches and started digging through 
them, "I'm not a notorious death monster here. If you ask around in the Scorpion Den, they'll 
probably tell you stories of me." He pulled out a particularly plump specimen of fruit and tossed 
it at Thanatos. "Here. This one's good." 

It ended up hitting the unfortunate NightWing in the face. 

Rei sighed. He glanced over at Knowledge. "Is he normally like this?" 

“Yes,” she said. 

He sighed, and suddenly angry starbursts of scarlet manifested in his wings. "What in the 
moons?!" He demanded as he overturned a crate of mangoes, freshly shipped in from the 
rainforest. The majority of them were rotten and squishy, and the ones that weren't had mold 
spots. He turned to Thanatos. "Explain." 

"The suppliers cheated me!" realized the NightWing. 

Rei's eyes narrowed, his scales changing to an orange. "Who are you ordering from?" 

"A business called Violet & Macaw's," replied Thanatos. 

Rei remained silent for a couple minutes. orange darkening to scarlet and then to a deep red. 
When he spoke, his voice came out in a low hiss that sounded unnervingly like a snake. "Those 
camel-sniffing, cactus-licking, toad-kissers." 

Thanatos fainted. 


Knowledge jumped and then tilted her head. 


Rei strode over to the main counter and started rooting through Thanatos's setup. "Aha." He 
withdrew what appeared to be a shipping receipt. 


It read ‘Violet and Macaw-10 shipments of assorted fruit’ and then proceeded to list them 
below. 


Suddenly, a black and white dragon burst through the door. "OH MY GOSH!! REI??!!?? 
YOU'RE BACK??!!" Said Darkslasher. "I had a vision of you, but I couldn't believe it! Where in 
Pyrrhia have you been?" 


Rei whirled around and charged headlong into Darkslasher. "Freeeiitindddd!!!" 


"Oh. I'm so glad you're alive!!! Does this mean Thrush and Cloudwatcher are still alive? 
Phantom said he did something to you. I took care of him a while ago. But really, how are you 
alive?" 


Rei held up a talon. "Yes, they're alive. Thrush is currently hiding out in a cave somewhere in the 
mountains, and Cloudwatcher is in the rainforest. We weren't sure if it would be safe if we 
revealed ourselves yet. As for how we're alive, that's a really long story. A good story, but a long 
one." He gestured toward Thanatos. "Right now, I have to figure out why this camel-brain was 
buying from the sketchiest business in all of Pyrrhia." 


"Ok then. I'm just happy that you're here. Not sure why Thanatos bought these from Violet and 
Macaw. Those dragons are villains. Me and Knowledge defeated them recently. I have a lot to 
tell you. I'm an animus now. I have a friend from another dimension, there's a LOT to go over." 


Rei nodded. "How recently did you 'defeat' them?" 


"A few days ago. I told them to get lost. I'll deal with them later. Let's get this shop running 
properly again!" 


Rei nodded. "Lets." He poked Thanatos. "Go find everything you ordered from those buffoons 
and bring it over here." He pointed to an empty space on the floor. 


He did as he was told. "We need some proper fruit." Darkslasher said. He reached into his pouch 
and grabbed a talonfull of small pebbles. "Turn into fresh fruit." He order. The transformed and 
flew onto the shelf. Let's head to your room. We'll make it look good again." He said. They went 
to the back, where Thanatos's belongings where. 


Rei swept Thanatos's belongings to one side with his tail. "Who in all the moons needs this?" He 
picked up what appeared to be an elaborate tapestry. 


"I'm not sure." Darkslasher said. He grabbed heaps of stuff and loaded it into boxes. He emptied 
some other ones, which had dusty objects that belonged to Rei. "He kept all your old stuff. That's 
good." Darkslasher said, pulling more stuff out. 


"Is Thrush alive too?" asked Thanatos. "And Cloudwatcher?" 


"Rei told me Thrush is currently hiding out in a cave somewhere in the mountains, and 
Cloudwatcher is in the rainforest. " Darkslasher said. "Would you like me to transport your stuff 
to your home?" He asked Thanatos. 


"Yes please." 

"And Rei, we have time for a story. You can come to my house to tell it if you want." 
Knowledge said. 

"Sounds like a plan to me." Said Darkslasher. Thanotos's things teleported to his home. 
Thanatos left. 

"This place is looking pretty good. Just like the good old days. It's so good to have you back, 
Rei." Darkslasher said. "And, even better, is the fact Phantom is gone. We should be safe for a 
while. C'mon, let's head to Knowledge's house so you can tell us your story." Darkslasher 
excalimed. 

Knowledge nodded, smiling. 


Rei told them his story about being trapped in a strange world by Phantom, and it seemed things 
were looking up for the group... 


~Chapter 42~ 


Shiverburn walked through the rainforest, looking for Violet and Macaw. 
Violet was sharpening her knife on a stone while Macaw watched a butterfly. 
Shiverburn knelt down in a bush, waiting to see how long would take the rainwing to notice. 


Violet heard a slight rustle and snapped up. "Macaw, freeze. I have a feeling we're being 
watched." 


He stepped out into the light. "Violet. You don't disappoint. " He said, in a low, cold voice. 
Violet picked up her knife and spun it. "Glad to hear it, I suppose." 


"I know what you want, and I can help you. And better yet... you can help me." He said, his cold 
eyes fixated on her. 


"Amusing. How would this work?" 

"We destroy Knowledge and her little friends. The nightwing and rainwing also have magic, 
which makes them the most dangerous. Fortunately, I happen to have an exact counter to their 
little tricks." 

"Very well. What's in it for you?" 


"Possibility is a vast town, full of resources. I have uses for it." 


"So you want Possibility too." 


"There are specific assets I require, and they come from Possibility." 
"Very well, what's your name?" 
"Shiverburn." 


"Hm." 
"Let's get moving. I have a cave hideout near Possibility. There's no time to waste." He said. He 
opened his wings, and took to the skies. 


Violet flew with him. 


They landed just outside of town, where a moss overhang covered up a boulder. He moved it, 
opening the cave entrance, then went inside. The cave was a decent size, it had a map on one 
wall, a table rolled with scrolls, a pile of stolen treasure in a corner, and some small seats. There 
was also a chest containing some more stuff. 


"Huh," remarked the RainWing, mildly impressed. 


"A convenient cave, for spying on my enemies. We'll make our move soon, but I must show 
this." He said. He lifted one claw, which had a ring of diamond on it. "When Glacier died, I 
snuck into the forbidden treasury of the Icewings. This was the gift of power. If an animus casts 
a spell near it, the magical energy will be absorbed, allowing the wearer to cast a spell of their 
own. I have a small bit of energy, which I can use to grant you a small ability. Chose wisely." 


"Speed." 
"Wise choice. How shall I word the enchantment?" 


"I enchant Violet to be able to move at the speed of one talon-length per hundreth of a second 
should she wish, and make this enchantment irreversible unless desired otherwise by her." 


"Very well. "I enchant Violet to be able to move at the speed of one talon-length per hundreth of 
a second should she wish, and make this enchantment irreversible unless desired otherwise by 
her." 


Then came a sussy looking dark green dragon looking overwhelmed. "I guess they have trees 
here..." He said quietly as if he was alone 


Then came a sussy looking dark green dragon looking overwhlmed. "I guess they have trees 
here..." he said quitly as if he was alone 


"You. I've been expecting you..." Said Shiverburn, grabbing him and pulling him into the cave. 


"Woah... WHO UNDER THE THREE MOONS ARE YOU?" He yelled while hitting his head 
on a rock 

"You may call me Shiverburn. I sense pain in you, tribrid. Well, I'm going to make sure that will 
never happen ever again. This world is finite, and I've seen the thing that will doom it. I'm 
willing to do what needs to be done, the sacrifices only I can make. I will eliminate every threat, 
and no matter how ungrateful they are, I will craft a world that will remain until the end of time, 
no matter who has die to get there. Now then, are you in?" He said, staring into his eyes. 


"Yes, that is my duty," He said coldly. "Its the way it needs to be" 


"Excellent. This town is home to three young animi, and my weapon will turn their power 
against them. With you and Violet at my side, first we'll take this town. Next, the ice kingdom. 
And last, the world. Then of course, the land across the sea will be destroyed, taking it's evil with 
it. Then, peace and order will reign for eternity. Sadly, these foolish animi aren't willing to make 
the necessary sacrifices for survival, which is why they have to dle." 


"Don't say its evil! Do you have any idea about the quality of life in that dimension!?!? They 
deserve this!" He explained in a choked up voice " Its time to destroy their lives! As they did 
mine!" 


"Oh, don't fret. I was referring to a certain brainwashing plant. That is our biggest threat. Fear 
not, for we will show them no mercy. When we're done, there will be nothing left. Glad to see 
you're capable of making the sacrifices that need to be done. This world took everything me, and 
believe me, there will be punishments, but for your contient, their all going to dle." 


"Yes," He took a plant and put into his mouth, the tears in his eyes disappeared and he became 
emotionless. "Lets do it, when?" 


"First things first, we execute phase 1. Pick off the animi one by one. We'll start with 
Knowledge. Violet! Let's get going." 


Violet nodded, practically smirking. 


They snuck through the town until they found her. Knowledge was alone, and this was the 
perfect time to strike. 


Violet reached out an invisible talon and punched Knowledge in the back of her head, knocking 
her out. 


An unknown amount of time later, she woke up in their cave, tied up. "So... you're finally 
awake." Shiverburn hissed. 


She rolled her blue eyes. “I know, lukewarm. Do you really think I’m so dumb that I believe I’m 
asleep?” 


He laughed. "Now then, we can get down to business. Tell me, where are your friends now? We 
have use for them." 


“You really think I’d tell you.” 

He shrugged. "Worth a try. I guess we'll skip to the part where you dle." 
“Ts this the part where I’m expected to break down and cry or something?” 
He dug his claws into her neck. "Feel free. I don't mind." 

That was when she spit venom into his face. 


He let out a small grunt. "I figured you do that. Good thing it only stings. You have it thanks to 
your ancestor, Songbird." He said, then raked a deep cut across her throat. 


“Wow, you did your research,” she remarked, even as blood was pooling. “Most dragons don’t 
even know I have venom.” 


He laughed. "Ever since you took down Phantom, I knew there was something different about 
you. You and your friends would do nothing but interfere with my plans. Best to get you out of 
the first. The new world won't make itself, after all." 


“Oh yes, perfectly logical. Take me out instead of the animi. Wow, so clever. Wouldn’t it be 
more useful to...use me as leverage?” 


"You'll catch up. Eventually." He said, then knocked her out. 

"So...... what did I miss?" asked Taipan, "Oh, well I found something growing, it could be useful 
if I brew it carefully, it can make the defendant tell its most deep secrets." he said, " It only 
works for | minute though, and it takes FOREVER to brew........ : 


Knowledge slumped back, her eyelids closed. 


Good to know. Keep the ingredients somewhere safe. Meanwhile, we wait for Darkslasher to 
show up. Maybe even Trench. 


Not long after, a black and white dragon appeared in the room. "You... you dare to hurt my 
friends?" He said, looking at Knowledge, who was cut up. "Yes. What are you going to do about 
it?" Said Shiverburn. 

"Punch him," said Knowledge, her eyelashes flying open. "He deserves it." 

"I enchant this furniture to smash into this dragon!" Darkslasher said, but nothing happened. 
"Huh? That should've- never mind enchant me and Knowledge to teleport to safety!" He said 
which also did not work. "What the-" Shiverburn rammed him, and clawed his underbelly. 
Shiverburn pinned him down, and breathed flames into his face. Then, he slammed Darkslasher's 


head into the stone floor, knocking him out. "As I thought." Said Shiverburn. 


That was when Knowledge set her ropes on fire, and ignoring the pain, broke the bonds and 
launched herself at Shiverburn. 


He ducked, and pushed her midair, which sent her crashing against a wall. 
Trench was attracted by the smoke and found them, "What the-" 
She jumped back up and aimed a blast of venom, leaping toward his front legs at the same time. 


He swung his tail in her direction, which sent a huge gust of wind, knocking her into the wall and 
sending the venom back into her face. 


Knowledge collapsed to the floor, unconscious. 
"What are you...STOP!" Trench yelled "Who in the Pyrria are you?" 


"So glad you could join us! You're next, Trench!" He said, sending fire his way. 


"Errr. No, Just, no," He said while calmly walking out of his range of fire. 

"Well, I guess I'll just kill Knowledge and Darkslasher. I have them captured you know." 

"Uh, no, Your friend is having a mental breakdown outside, you could probably check on him," 
He lied. 

"Oh come on. You're harder than I though. But I'm not lying." He said. He moved, revealing the 


two tied up and dragons. 


"I can tell you've gone out of your way to intimidate me. But it wont work, I'll fight you if I need 
to, I do need some exercise..." he said calmly 


"About time. You're smarter than your Nightwing friends. But it's time to die." He leaped at him, 
clawing him. 


He shrimped away and bit him on the tail, then clawed him on the neck. 
He clawed him, and rammed him into the side of the wall. 


But right before he hit the wall, he used a slide to switch positions, they hit the wall and punched 
him in the face, giving him a nose bleed. 


He grunted. "Come on, animus, you're not even trying. At least your other friend tried to do it 
right." 


"Says the moron who is on the wall," He Punched him In the face again, "Why wont you just 
die?" 


"Why not you?" He breathed fire into his face. 
“Mmmm spicy!" He yelled," Also Part Nightwing here!" he gave him a fume too. 


He ducked, then clawed his underbelly, making him bleed quite a lot. "You're more persistent 
then them. But you fall all the same." 


"Uhh, no.... You gave me the advantage," he suddenly gained lightning speed the save the other 
dragons to safely, then he came back to feet. 


"Finally. You used your magic. Thanks to you, my dream will come true. You think you won, 
but you played into my trap." He said. Suddenly, he was gone, and so was the entrance to the 
cave. Then, Darkslasher woke up. "Uhhhh... Trench? What the heck just happened?" 


"You passed out, and big bob the 7th has some secret plan," he said. Angry that Darkslasher 
passed out. 


"He had Skyfire. But what's really concerning is that my magic didn't work. I tried to cast spells, 
but they didn't work. It's strange, because I used to get in." He said. He looked over at 
Knowledge, who was cut badly. "We need to find Rei, although he won't be too pleased to know 
there is yet another dragon who wants to kill us." 

"DO WE REALLY NEED HIM!" He screamed, obviously trying to avoid them. 
"OBVIOUSLY! WHAT'S YOUR DEAL, TRENCH?" Darkslasher demanded. 

"He's, well, not my type." 


He shrugged. "If you say so..." 


Another dragon was out for their blood, what was is he planning... 


~Chapter 43~ 


Knowledge was walking around the edge of the town with her daughter on her back. 
“Hi!” Steelwing yelled after jumping out from behind a tree 
"AAAAAAHHHH DIE!" yelled Knowledge, running at Steelwing with a dagger. 


“You know that you have a dragonet on your back right?” Steelwing said after dogging the 
dagger also trying to trip Knowledge. 


"I KNOW!!!" shrieked Knowledge. "She's my BLOODY DAUGHTER!" 

“BLOODY!?” Steelwing yelled “Anyway she’s really cute.What’s her name?” 

"NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS!" 

"Did you say DAUGHTER??" Asked Darkslasher in surprise. 

"Oh, Darkslasher," said Knowledge, whirling around. "I was thinking I should introduce you to 
her sometime...this is my daughter and second dragonet, Galaxy. I have three now-Keiko and 
Jupiter are the others." 

“That’s wonderful. Who is their father?” 


"He's called Splinter. Almost an AllWing." 


“Interesting. Must have an extremely complicated family history.” 


"Likely. Jupiter, get off of there." A tiny dragonet leapt off of a boulder, ended up faceplanting in 
the ground, and popped up again, straightening a pair of glasses he wore. His blue eyes were 
uncannily like Knowledge's, but he had a SkyWing build and lighter scales than she did. 


"I'm so happy for you. This must the most amazing feeling in the world." He said, looking at the 
dragonet. "I'll do all I can to help you protect them." Suddenly, a portal opened in the sky, and a 
bleeding black and red dragon fell out. He crashed to the ground with a thud. He was covered in 
long gashes and lots of blood. Darkslasher's eyes went wide. "No... Phantom? It can't be!" He 
said, dismayed. Phantom opened his eyes. "He's... He's coming... HE'S COMING TO KILL 
YOU ALL!!" He said, panicking. 


"Who? And why should we trust you, who has tried to kill us numerous times?" 


Phantom got himself together, at least, as much as he could. "His name is Shiverburn. It's been 
him the whole time. He freed me from the prison you created for me, and did this to me. He told 
me my usefulness as his pawn was up, and he was going after my daughter next. He left me on 
the brink of death, and dropped me here. But before he did, he enchanted my soul to heal. It was 
then I realized what a monster I had become. I grew up on the streets, when I found a scroll on 
animus magic. He said it was him. It was him who set me up all along. Now, I realize what I've 
done. I hate myself for it, and I'm am truly sorry. I never wanted any of this. Ever. I'm not asking 
for forgiveness or trust, Please, protect my daughter. She never deserved any of this." He said 
desperately. 


"Right. And I should believe you because...?" 


"It's true. It's all in his mind. That Shiverburn was dangerous, but I didn't think he was this 
dangerous." Said Darkslasher. 


"I have an idea..." said Knowledge warily, but she was hesitant. 
"What is it?" 


Knowledge picked up a dagger and spun it. "We get allies. I have old underworld contacts, and 
I'm sure Rei and Thrush do as well." 


"It won't be easy to take him down." Darkslasher said. "If anyone can do it, it's certainly you. 
Wait, did you say Rei and Thrush? I thought they were dead!" Phantom said. 


“Oh, yes, I almost forgot. You nearly killed them, didn’t you?” 


Not long after, Darkslasher sent Phantom back to the prison dimension and healed him, not 
caring much for him. They now had to deal with Shiverburn soon... 


~Chapter 44~ 


Knowledge was sitting on the edge of a bridge, painting Possibility. It was early morning, and 
the sun glinted off her silver anklet-a tempting prize for any thief who could take it. 


Anubis was out on their morning flight when they spotted glitter from some. They decided to 
investigate. Anubis flew down and landed in a shadow nearby. They saw a dragon and the a 
beautiful silver anklet, that would fetch a high price. Anubis decided that talking to distract then 
slipping the anklet would be the best plan. They started toward the other dragon. "Hello there!" 
They said in a fake cheery voice. 


"Hello..." said Knowledge, suspicious of most dragons with cheery voices. To be fair, though, 
Anubis had an excellent falsely cheery voice-they just sounded like that one friendly dragon who 
ends up being a bit irritating. 


"I'm Anubis, what are you doing?" They said with false enthusiasm. They walked closer to look 
at the painting as they moved their tail close to the anklet. They were careful not to stab the 
dragon. 


"Painting," said Knowledge, tilting her head at the dragon very slightly. 


"Interesting! So what's your name?" They asked while attempting to snatch the anklet with their 
tail. 


"Knowledge..." said Knowledge, even more suspicious of Anubis by now. 
"Nice name!" They failed to grab the anklet out of fear stabbing Knowledge. "So.. uh.. What do 


you like to do?" They struggled to keep up the conversation as they attempted to take the anklet 
again. 


"Murder," she replied, completely coincidentally. "Especially thieves." 

Anubis felt their heart drop. "Oh.. nice" They moved their tail away from the anklet and curled 
their tail neatly. "I don't like thieves either." Anubis figured it would be best to leave Knowledge 
alone and try a different, more naive dragon. 

"Oddly enough,” said Knowledge, "a dragon who looked rather like you was stealing a necklace 
in the marketplace yesterday. It was from some distance, though, so...could just be my eyesight. 


Possibility's filled to the brim with SandWings." 


Anubis's ear twitched nervously. "Oh interesting, I haven't been to the marketplace for some time 
now." They looked out to the sky like they were thinking. 


"Also, Anubis..." 

"Hm?" They looked at Knowledge curiously. 

She held up her silver anklet. "You can take it. I never really liked it much anyway." 
"I- How?" They were completely shocked. Anubis tucked their wings in closer. 


Knowledge enjoyed unnerving them. Call her creepy or villainous, but she found pleasure in 
knowing she'd struck something, given them a little bit of a shock. 


Had Knowledge known the entire time? Anubis was wordless for a while. "How long did you 
know!? How did you know!?" They partly screamed. 


"I have ways," she said with a calculated shrug. 


"What?" Anubis was beyond confused. "Ways?" They shook their head. "Whatever! I don't want 
to know." They growled. 


She just smiled, the expression light and pleasant. 
"So.. just out of curiosity.. did you really mean what you said about thieves and uh.. murder?" 
Anubis laughed nervously. Knowledge had completely shattered the tough shell of Anubis and 


they knew it. 


"Of course I did," she replied. Want to find out, Anubis? Because I can show you, thought her 
mind. 


"Oh.. just swell.." They looked at the ground. They now knew they shouldn't have tried to steal 
from this dragon. "I assume I'm not going to be able to leave then, hm?" 


She shrugged. "I've adopted a less-murder policy. This is... acceptable, and it gives me a way to 
get rid of my anklet." Knowledge held out the silver jewelry again. 

Anubis hesitated before taking the silver object. "Well, thanks I suppose." They inspected the 
anklet, it seemed perfect. "Maybe, I can finally repay that debt." They muttered. 


She nodded. "Have a nice life, SandWing." 


"You too, I suppose" They mutter again. "See ya" They spread their wings and flew off without a 
second thought. Weird dragon. Their mind continued to ramble on about Knowledge. 


Knowledge dismissed Anubis as a minor blip in the timeline of her life, not really worth 
considering much. She soared away, happy enough with what she'd done. 


~Chapter 45~ 


Shiverburn walked crept through the shadows of Possibility, following Anubis, who had no idea 
he was there. 


Anubis flicked their tail with an uneasy feeling. They let out a low growl. 
"Anubis..." He hissed slowly as he stepped into the light. 


Anubis looked back at the dragon. "..." They tilted their head slightly. "Do I know you?" Anubis 
had never be the best at recognizing dragons but they were sure they'd never seen this dragon 
before. 


Anubis looked back at the dragon. "..." They tilted their head slightly. "Do I know you?" Anubis 
had never been the best at recognizing dragons but they were sure they'd never seen this dragon 
before. 


"No. Not many know me. But I know of you. I know who you killed in that arena. And I know 
how you can help me." He said. 


Anubis's face went blank as they remember what happened at Scarlet's arena. "Oh? I, help you? 
Three things.. first, why would I help you? Second, who are you? And third, how do you know 
about the arena incident.." They growled out the last part. 


"You don't have to help me, but you may regret it if you don't." He said, ignoring the other 
questions. 


Anubis noticed how the other ignored most of their questions but figured that leaving it be was 
for the best. "How can I help you?" They said with their voice in a low growl. 


"Simple. Kill Darkslasher. The best have tried. And failed. Take him out, and anything your 
heart desires will be yours." He said, narrowing his eyes. 


"Nice try, nothing can bring someone back from the dead. Not even animus magic" Anubis spat 
and rolled their eyes. 

He simply chuckled. In front of them, a portal appeared. The image was hazy, but they could 
make out Anubis and Heatwave on the other side. Anubis was about to kill Heatwave, but just 
before it happened, the image cleared up, and Heatwave was no longer in the arena, but right in 
front of them. Shiverburn tapped Heatwave on the head. "Enchant this dragon so that if I will it, 
he will die instantly. Now, I altered the multiverse to do this for you, and if Darkslasher isn't 
dead in 24 hours, I will take it away. Kill him, or Heatwave dies." He said, a cold look in his 
eyes. 


They stared at their old friend with wide eyes. They narrowed their eyes, "Show me where this 
Darkslasher is.." Anubis growled. 


A map appeared. "This is his house. Bring your friend here, and kill him." 

"Understood.." Anubis said wearily. They wanted to save Heatwave but they weren't a killer. 
"Then get on with it." He said. 

They nodded and flew off, nodding at Heatwave. Anubis headed off to Daskslasher's house. 


When they arrived, the door open. "Oh, great. What do you guys want?" He asked, already 
knowing the answer. 


"Uh, are you Darkslasher" Anubis said nervously. Their ear twitched and they curled their tail. 
Heatwave stood beside him still confused. 


"Yes. I'm going to give you two options here. One, try and fail to kill, or two, we try and work 
this out together." 


"I have to do it! This guy named Shiverburn or something said he'll kill Heatwave. " They 
muttered to themselves. "I apologize but I have 24 hours to kill you and frankly, I'll only need 1 
at most." They lifted their tail and got into an offensive pose. 


He sighed. "Shiverburn. I should prioritize killing him. He's just so hard to find. I'm sorry about 
your friend, but I'm not about to just stand here and die, so..." He said, preparing a blast of 
frostbreath. 


Anubis readied them self as, they stepped forward so they would be right in front of Darkslasher. 
He breathed forstbreath right into their face. 


They let out a yelp of pain. He swung his tail around to attempt to stab the hybrid. 
He ducked, grabbing the tail midair, and slammed it onto the ground. 


Anubis looked at Darkslasher with a scowl. They breathed fire at the dragon while they pulled 
their tail back. 


He rolled to the left, avoiding the fire, which hit his rug and set it ablaze. He hissed frostbreath to 
stop the fire. He lunged forward, clawing at Anibus' snout. 


They grabbed the other's talons and breathed fire at his face. They swung their tail around again 
to stab the dragon. 


He tried to duck, and although the fire missed him, the tail bard made a cut down his right eye. 
"Grrrrmmrrrrr..." He said, cluthing his eyes." Well, that's no fun." He said. 


They let go and jumped back, wings slightly open and tail raised. 
"Do it." He said, looking into their eyes. 


Anubis looked back into his eyes. They sighed and lowered their tail. "I'm not a killer." They 
said. They pulled out some cactus from their leg pouch. "Here.." 


"Thanks. You made the right choice." He took the cactus and applied it. He lifted a talon up to 
his, which was bloody,and he had lost sight in it. But, it suddenly healed back to normal. 


Anubis looked at Heatwave, "I'm sorry.. I couldn't save you" Heatwave smiled and nodded, he 
never was the kind to say much. "I guess i'll be going.." 


"Shiverburn sent you, right? I need him dead. Maybe we can work together." He said. 
"How? That guy seemed invincible." They flicked their tail and started to clean off the blood. 


"I have a friend..." He said, thinking of Shadowbreaker. 


"Oh?" They looked up at the dragon. "Who is this friend?" They sat back on their haunches and 
waited for a response. 


"An old friend. Her name is Shadowbreaker. She might be able to hep us." 


"Shadowbreaker.. hm.." Anubis thought for a minute and shrugged. "Never heard of her. 
Anyway, how could she help.. and where would we find her?" They thought they could play that 
lie. It was better if no one knew they knew Shadowbreaker. Shadowbreaker gave them the mask 
that they use, originally intended to be used for protection but they had betrayed their word.. and 
Shadowbreaker. 


Darkslasher frowned. "I can read minds, did I mention?" He said. 


Anubis' entire body tensed. He could read minds? "Oh.. I presume you know I know 
Shadowbreaker then..?" They said wearily. 


"Yes." He said, and at that moment, sent a magical message to Shadowbreker. 


Anubis sighed "You know what happened too don't you?" They looked down and wrapped their 
tail around their talons neatly. At that moment a portal opened next to them. "You called for 
me?" An all too familiar voice spoke. Shadowbreaker. Anubis' mind barked. They narrowed 
their eyes. 


"Yes. Good to see you. I was hoping you could help us. An evil dragon named Shiverburn sent 
Anubis to kill me, and we are getting ready to go kill him." He said to her. 


She looked at the sandwing with hatred. "Anubis.. " She growled quietly "I'll help, only because 
you need this Shiverburn gone" She emphasized the 'you' while looking at Darkslasher. 


"Thanks, Shadow. As much as I hate to work with old enemies, we need even more help." 
Darkslasher said. He raised a talon, and a portal opened. A black and red hybrid stepped out. 
"Darkslasher. I should kill you now for what you've done to me!" Snarled Phantom. "I'll put you 
back right now. You're only here to help us kill the one who enslaved you." Darkslasher said 
back. 


Knowledge soared in, her scarred wings beating furiously. "Darkslasher. What in the moons is 
happening?" She slid a dagger out of a sheath on her ankle, ready for battle. 


"Knowledge!! Good to see you. As for what's happening, well, Shiverburn sent this Sandwing 
here to kill me." He said."I convinced them to work with us. We need a lot of allies to win, 


considering magic won't work very well against him. We already know Phantom here, although 
he's going straight back to imprisonment when this over, and lastly, this my friend 
Shaowbreaker." He said, pointing to the unique purple dragon with 4 wings. "We have... a long 
history, to say the least." 


She nodded in agreement, "Nice to meet you.. Knowledge?" She questioned. 

Anubis looked around for a second, surprised from the number of dragons. Their eyes fell on a 
certain dragon that they encountered before "Oh.. It's you, Knowledge" They said wearily. 
Heatwave ducked behind Anubis, confused. 

Phantom looked at Knowledge. "You..." He said, indicating some history. He then turned to 
Shadowbreaker. "I had no idea Darkslasher had this many friends. Oh, if only I'd had the chance 
to get my claws on you..." He said. He was then thwacked in the head by Darkslasher tail. 
"Phantom, just chill for like 5 seconds please. You're not going to kill anyone but Shiverburn. If 


you try ANYTHING it's straight back to prison." Darkslasher said. 


"Don't worry, he tries anything and.. well it's not going to be pretty.." She stared straight at 
Phantom. 


He glared back at her. "Phantom has tried to kill me more than once. But we need all the help 
possible." Said Darkslasher. 


She glared at Darkslasher. "..Fine" She scoffed. She looked at Anubis and scowled again. 


Anubis looked back at the hybrid and looked down. They glanced at Knowledge again out of 
fear. 


Darkslasher looked around at the group. He really hoped they could win. 


They glanced at all the dragon around, "Isn't this a little overkill? I mean I get this Shiverburn is 
strong but still, how many dragons do we need?" 


"You want us to throw you to Shiverburn as bait, Anubis?" said Knowledge to Anubis, mildly 
irritated. "Because we /can/ do that." 


"It's a pleasure to meet you, Shadowbreaker," she added, though her eyes narrowed slightly. 


"And yes, Phantom, it's me. Do you have any issues with that fact?" 


"Oh uh no thank you, I'm just swell.." They said and shut up. They curled their tail around their 
talons neatly and fumbled with a necklace they stole earlier that day. 


"Good. I assume you have no more complaints?" said Knowledge matter-of-factly. 
"Nope, none" They said, still fidgeting with the stolen necklace. 
"Excellent." 


"Alright everyone. Let's go find him!" Darkslasher said. They took to the skies, flying for a 
while, until they reached a hidden cave, where Shiverburn was waiting. 


"Wait! So.. do we have a plan?" Shadowbreaker asked while gliding down to land just outside 
the cave. 


"Uhh not really." Darkslasher said. Before he could say anything else, Shiverburn stepped into 
the light. "So... I see you failed, Anubis. Too bad for your friend..." He said. At that moment, 
Heatwave dropped dead. "I know you plan to defeat me, and I have taken appropriate action. 
You might know of my allies. Their names are Everest and Violet." Shiverburn hissed. 
Darkslasher's eyes went wide. 


Anubis yelped and rushed to their friend's side. "HEATWAVE!" They looked at Shiverburn 
with hated. "You'll pay for that.." Anubis raised their tail. 


"Wait! Anubis, don't going rushing into certain death" Shadowbreaker growled. 


"You fools really think you will win. I'll take more from each of you if this continues. You can 
give up now and save yourselves a great deal of pain and suffering." Shiverburn growled 
menacingly. 


Everest appeared behind Shiverburn, "Oh, hello Shadow.." he hissed. "What a spectacular 
reunion! Only if Red could be here.." Everest smirked. 


"YOU!!" Shadowbreaker screamed, "YOU RUINED EVERYTHING!" She launched herself up 
in the air and dived toward the Icewing. 


Shiverburn chuckled. "After all the years you've lived, it's time you get what you deserve. I did 
some magical research on Darkslasher, and now I know your entire history, daughter of 
Darkstalker. You ruined countless lives when you set him free. And then, how did you fix it? 


You and Darkslasher both left after he was gone. No repairs, no help. Fleeing. You left Trench 
with that monster Darkflare. You both deserve to die!" He screamed at Darkslasher and 
Shadowbreaker. 


He moved out of the way, "Now Shadow that's no way to speak to a friend." 


She froze in place, her ear twitching. "I.. You have no idea, none of you.. NONE OF YOU 
KNEW WHAT I WENT THROUGH!! AND IT WAS HIS FAULT!! I NE- I needed answers.." 
She screamed before calming herself. 

"For what?" Shiverburn demanded. 


"For my sanity and to know why.. why he did all of it.." She stepped toward Shiverburn, "I was 
attacked and yelled at, HATED, just because of him.. I wanted peace of mind.. I get it's selfish 
but I'm different if I could help the old reality I would!" She continued to slowly approach 
Shiverburn. 


He paused. Shiverburn took a step forward. He thought for a minute then said, "Well, if it's peace 
of mind you want..." A knife shot out of nowhere and stabbed Shadowbreaker in the chest, 
injuring her badly. 


Shadowbreaker yelped out in pain as she fell back, clawing at the sky. She squinted her eyes shut 
and curled herself into a ball. 


"Shadow!.." They stepped closer but stopped and turned to Darkslasher, "We have to fall back 
and make a plan! It's the only way!" 


Suddenly, Phantom lunged forward. A blast of red energy shot out his bracelets, hitting 
Shiverburn. He stumbled back, letting out a his. "This is for ruining my life! For everything you 
did to me!! You set me on this path, and now you will pay!!" Phantom yelled at him. A boulder 
flew through the air, smashing into Phantom, who yelped in pain. Darkslasher hissed frostbreath 
at Shiverburn, freezing his talons to the ground, before smashing the ice. Shiverburn growled. 
His talons were still intact. 


Anubis groaned in annoyance but lunged forward anyway. They swung their tail around to stab 
Shiverburn with a similar move to the one they did to Darkslasher. 


Shiverburn caught the tail mid-air, and using what seemed to be superdragon strength, slammed 
Anubuis into the rock solid wall with a large amount of force. 


They screamed out in pain as a bone chilling crack was heard. Anubis fell to the ground, alive 
but limp and unconscious. 


Shiverburn sent a large fireball toward Shadowbreaker. It traveled at high speed, but Darkslasher 
leaped in front of it. He fell to the ground, charred, but still alive. He shakily stood back up. 


She shakily looked at Darkslasher, "Darkslasher.. go you need to.. fall back.." She attempted to 
stand, only for her legs to give out. "Go! Leave.. make a plan.." She faded out of conscious. 


"Shadow! No! I can't leave you!!" He said desperately. Shiverburn slowly walker closer. "Ready 
to meet your destiny?" He asked him wickedly. "I am." Said the voice of Phantom, who flew in 
and punched Shiverburn in the chest, sending him flying into the stone wall with superfragon 
strength. He picked up Shadowbreaker quickly flew her to safety, and returned. "Darkslasher, 
go! I'll hold him back. I know this doesn't come close to atoning, but it's the best I can do." He 
said. They rest of the fell back. Phantom flew straight towards Shivernburn. 


Knowledge and Violet were clawing each other, tails and teeth and claws and wingtips slashing. 
This was no controlled sparring. It was a straight-up catfight. Knowledge emerged victorious, but 
with a broken horn. Violet was left on the sand, badly injured. “My loyalties lie with 
Shiverburn,” she spat out, knowing very well it could get her injured by Darkslasher. Knowledge 
soared up to join Phantom in attacking Shiverburn. Shadowbreaker, the troublemaker, could 
wait. Kneeling over her would help nothing. In a way, Knowledge was angry at Shadowbreaker. 
She did nothing but create colossal continent-breaking messes, and she had been yelling at her 
enemy about how dragons hated her because of Darkstalker. Seriously, Shadowbreaker. Sorry 
about your tragic past, but this is really not the time for an emotional rant. You’re a drain on all 
our resources, and nothing but a source of grief for my friend. You will wait, because Shiverburn 
needs to be stopped. 


Shiverburn let out a hiss, and a massive stream of frostbreath, bigger than both dragons 
combined. It knocked them both back several feet. Shiverburn flew out the spot where he had 
been punched, several bruises all over his body and maybe a broken bone or two. "You're 
persistent, I'll give you that!" He hissed. Darkslasher arrived to join them. "Shadowbreaker and 
Anubis are a little bit away from here. They Were badly injured but still alive. I see you took 
care of Violet. Nice work." He said to them. 


"Too bad," spat Knowledge, still extremely annoyed with Shadowbreaker. "I was hoping 
Shiverburn would eliminate her." She never paused once to consider the weight of her harsh, 
stinging words. 


Darkslasher look slightly stunned. Shiverburn smiled. His plan was working. He shot forward, an 
in the blink of an eye, had Knowledge pinned to ground, and a talon around her throat. 


"Die, scum son of a frog," hissed Knowledge, smacking him with her tail. 


As it hit, he dragged his claws down her throat, and slashed her underbelly. "You'll all get what 
you deserve. There is no escaping destiny." He said, then slammed her into the solid stone wall. 


Knowledge was very close to dead. 

"Knowledge!!!" Darkslasher screamed. He tried to get her, but Shiverburn blocked him. 
"Pathetic little dragon. This isnt working out how you thought it would, is it? It's just you and 
Phantom now. Think about it, this your fault. You brought them all here, to me. Their blood is on 
your talons." He said menacingly. Phantom flew next to Darkslasher. He opened his mouth to 
speak, but Shiverburn used the same technique he used on Knowledge on him. Phantom was out 
cold. Darkslasher was horrified. 

"You hurt Princess," remarked a young green SeaWing. "And three of her associates. How rude." 
Kelp's claws made huge slashes Shiverburn's wings, and he managed to blind the other dragon in 
one eye as well. 

"Gah! Who in the 3 moons are you?" He demanded, arcing upward, and blasting out of the cave. 
"Old friend of Princess-the one generally known as Knowledge," said Kelp, following him. 
"Then you come to die. Look around you. I've brought them all to their knees. No magic works 
around me. I am simply punishing them for their crimes. You may flee now, or join them in their 
suffering." Said Shiverburn. 


Then, Trench walked into the matter, "Did i interrupt something?" 


“Trench...” Shiverburn hissed. “As you can, all of your friends are on the brink of death. And 
you're next!” He shouted, dashing toward him. 


"Huh?" he said after hopping out of the way. 


"Oh, you know so little. Look around. You have come to die with your friends." Shiverburn said, 
creating fireballs and sending them toward Trench, trying to burn him to ash. 


"Oh...why can't you bad guys just take a hike!?!?" He said as the fire balls exploded around him. 


He laughed. "Pathetic fool. My life is dedicated to one cause. Punishing dragons unworthy to 
live. That includes you, and your little friends!" He shouted. A spear flew into his talon, which 
he flung with incredible force towards Trench. 


yelled. 


"Magic. Powerful magic. Has anyone ever told you are pathetic at fighting? Because seriously, 
you call THIS a fight? Just dle already!" He said, sending more spears toward Trench. 


Everest continued to stay hidden. He liked to wait till the end whenever allies had fallen and his 
foes were at their weak, then strike. He watched closing, not moving or making a sound, for the 
time to join the fight. 


"I...lets grapple!" he said. He then launched himself past the badly aimed spears and wrestled 
Shiverburn to the ground. 


He clawed at Trench's underbelly, raking a long cut. 


His scar from fighting Darkflare burst open. His eyes turned shot, he lost his emotion and started 
shaking, almost as a rodent has with hydrophobia. "Grollll" He growled. He scratched 
Shiverburn's eyelid. He saw what he had done and stopped. terrified, he got off and backed off to 
the wall, shivering. 


"GRRRRRRHHHH" Shiverburn shouted, stumbling back, momentarily blinded in his eye from 
the strike. He had struck and earlier wound as well, which was now bleeding. Shiverburn took a 
step towards Trench. GAH!! The earlier wounds are starting to show on me. But forget it! Now is 
no time for weakness. I must finish this! He thought, stepping closer. A few good strikes might be 
all it takes to take out either of them. 


"DON'T, HE'LL COME FOR ME! PLEASE!" He yelled as he made a ring of fire around him. 
He didn't have to use magic, an oil pool had been leaking for a little while. 


Shiverburn leaped through the fire, burning him. "You're time is up. Say your last words." 
Shiverburn said. Shiverburn was as close to death as Trench, but had more wounds. All Trench 
had to do was claw open a wound left on the weak spot on his tail, and then kill him. 


"YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND! YOU TALK ABOUT THOSE WHO DON'T DESERVE TO 
LIVE. IF HE COMES, OUR WORLD IS DOMMED! STAY BACK!" He then thought, 


Darkslasher, if you can here me, you are not dreaming my thoughts. Darkflare only needs to 
have me kill for him to track me, the wound on my underbelly is a scar that has been enchanted 
by him, If to is burst open, I lose control. Please wake up. Trench was hyperventilating. 


wound on his tail. It burst open, blood was everywhere. "DO IT!! FINISH HIM!!" Darkslasher 
shouted at Trench. 


"HE'LL COME!" Trench said, pure terror in his eyes. 


"Then let him. We can take him. Together. I know you're scared, but we can do this.If you don't 
kill him right now, he'll kill Shadow, and the rest of us." Darkslasher said fearfully. "Enchant... 
every... dragon... Darkslasher... cares... about... to... d-" Shiverburn started to say. 


Everest smirked and narrowed his eyes. It was almost time for him to join. Violet was down and 
Shiverburn can't go on anymore. He slowly moved away from the fight and quietly went off to 
find where they had hid an old friend of his. 


Trench was soundless as he drove his hand through Shiverburn. As Shiverburn took his last 
breath, Trench disappeared. 


Shiverburn screamed. "The claws of justice... will find you eventually..." He said with his last 
breath. As he fell to the ground, Darkslasher took a deep breath. He walked a few steps toward 
Shiverburn, and removed the animus touched ring. He tapped the ground. "Dirt!! Tell me what 
happened to Trench!!" He demanded. Words started to from in the soil. 


Her eyes fluttered open and she groaned in pain. "Darkslasher.." She managed to mutter out. 


"Shadow!" Darkslasher said, momentarily forgetting about Trench. He rushed over to her. "Are 
you all right? I have his ring, so I can heal you." He said. 


He slid across the ground silently. He spotted Shadowbreaker out the corner of his eye and he 
slowly approached her from behind. 


She slowly looked up to Darkslasher, "I'll be fine, just destroy that ring.." She choked out. 


"I can't. Trench was here, but he vanished. I'm afraid Darkflare has him. This is our only weapon 
against him. I'll enchant it to not work on you though. Enchant this ring-" He started. 


He pulled out a dagger made of unmeltable ice from his wrist band. He continued to approach 
the dragons. He jumped up and stabbed Shadowbreaker, killing her instantly. 


She screamed in pain before her entire body fell limp and she let out her final breathe. 


Darkslasher's eyes went wide. "No... no... NO!! SHADOWBREAKER!!" He shouted, looking at 
the dagger. He whirled around, grabbing Everest by the throat before he could escape. "That... 
was a big mistake. And it will be your last." He said, a dark look in his eyes. Everest burst into 
flame as though Darkslasher had firescales, incinerating him instantly. 


"GAHHH-" He screamed out as he turned to ash. 

Darkslasher smiled wickedly, and blew away the ashes that were once Everest. He clutched the 
body of Shadowbreaker, a single tear fell from his eye, and splashed on her scales. "Shadow..." 
He said, sadness in his voice. 


The body of Shadow lay lifeless in the talons of her friend. 


They groaned and fluttered their eyes open. They vision was blurry and they couldn't move 
much. "H-Hello.." They said, hopefully loud enough. 


"Enchant the rest of my friends to wake up now, healed of the wounds given to them by 
Shiverburn." He said. As his allies began to wake up, he said, "Thank you for your help. 
Shiverburn is dead. I'm sorry we all nearly died, but we succeeded in the end. Shadowbreaker is 
gone. So all of you, go now. I have several more things to clean up, so leave before something 
else happens." Darkslasher held up a talon, and Red's necklace flew into it. He put it around his 
neck. 


Anubis spread their wings in a stretching matter while sitting up right.. "Shadow.." They 
muttered, "Okay, thank you for healing us." They said and bowed their head slightly. 


"Leave now. Before I change my mind. You did try to kill me, after all." He said to them. 
"I- Ok" They stumbled back and flung themselves into the sky in a chaotic manner. 


Darkslasher looked towards Knowledge, but before she could say anything, he used Red's 
necklace to teleport directly in front of Blueberry. 


Blueberry had been collecting fruit when that weird hybrid that looked like her father appeared 
in front of her. "What in the 3 moons!?" She looked around for a why he had gotten there, "How 


did you get there? Why are you here? And-" She noticed a glimmer come from a necklace.. 
*Wait.. Isn't that..x "WHY DO YOU HAVE RED"S NECKLACE!?" 


"I killed Everest after... after he killed Shadowbreaker." He said, staring into the ground. 


"Oh I see- WAIT HE KILLED MY SISTER!!!??" She screamed, "What about the kingdom!? 
She can't be de d!" She didn't notice the tears starting to swell in her eyes. 


"Blueberry, I'm sorry. It's true. You're the only one who can take the kingdom." He said, trying 
to not to cry with her. 


"NO! I CAN'T BE QUEEN! I'LL MESS IT ALL UP!!" She grabbed her head and continued to 
cry. She was a mixture of emotion. 
"You can do this. I believe in you." He told her. 


"I. Ok, I can do this.." She whipped the tears and took a deep breath. "Ok.. Ok.. I got this.." 


A crown appeared in Darkslasher's talons, which was the same colors as Blueberry's scale. He 
held out the crown in his talons. "Take it." He said. 


She breathed caught in her throat but she took it anyway. She lifted it to her head and set it 
gently on her, it fit perfectly. 


"You'll do a great job. I promise." He reassured her. "I hate to do this, but I really have to go. 
Trench is in trouble. I'll return, I promised. The crown is enchanted. You can use it to open a 
portal to my location." He said, then disappeared. 


"Ok, tha-" He disappeared before she could finish. She sighed. 


Back in Possibility, Knowledge was leaning against a wall. The posture was casual, but the 
emotions dancing around inside her weren't. In front of her, the dead bodies of Shiverburn and 
Shadowbreaker were lying in the dust. Shiverburn's had been unceremoniously dragged over, but 
Shadowbreaker had been cleaned up a bit. Knowledge seemed to have had the decency to have 
cleaned up the wound and Shadowbreaker’s scales. 


Shadowbreaker’s eyes had been closed, and her talons were neatly arranged on top of each other. 
There was even a small orange flower (cosmos) on the body. Violet was tied to a tree, and Kelp 
was guarding her. ““We made it,” said Knowledge wearily as Darkslasher materialized in front of 
her. “She’s gone, but we made it.” 


“Knowledge." He said. "Thank you. For everything. Shiverburn and Everest are dead, and you 
took care of Violet over there. I really appreciate your help. Trench really saved our scales 
though." He looked at Shadowbreaker. "I had to explain it to her sister... She wasn't very happy. 
But we can't change the past." He said, taking a long, sad look at her. 


"No, we can't," Knowledge agreed. "How shall we hold their funerals? I can handle 
Shiverburn's, but you knew Shadowbreaker best...you should choose the location and method. 
Burial or cremati-" She realized this might be insensitive, especially since the loss was so new, 
and went quiet. 


“T'll... I'll take care of it." He said. 


"Very well," she said quietly, staring at the late Shadowbreaker, and then added, "I'm sorry I 
never got to know her." 


"She was a good dragon, at heart. She tried her best to do what she thought was right, even if it 
didn't always work out." 


Knowledge bit her lip. "It used to feel like we were immortal," she remarked. "When we fought 
Phantom. As if we could never lose anything. We were untouchable, invincible. And now...Rei, 
Thrush, and Cloudwatcher are gone...who knows when they'll be back, and Shadowbreaker's 
dead." 


Darkslasher thought of their old friends, who he missed dearly. "I tried to find them. I tried 
easily 50+ spells, but nothing I did worked. They're out there somewhere, though. I just know it. 
Somewhere out there, in the vast multiverse, the are out there, missing us as much as we miss 
them." Darkslasher said. 


And then a hooded figure strode up to the two. "I'd like to speak with Knowledge of the 
NightWings," he said in an aberrant voice that sounded rather like several infant peals of thunder 
being shoved into a vortex. 


"And just who are you?" Asked Darkslasher, who was still on high alert. 


"My name is Spectre, Darkslasher," replied the cloaked figure. "And it's interesting that you ask 
that question of me in that tone, considering you just committed a murder." 


"Well, Specter, you seem to know a lot about me. So you no doubt know that today hasn't 
exactly been a highlight in my life. So, I'd recommend you state your business with Knowledge, 


and move on. And if you even THINK about trying any funny business, I'm not in the mood." 
Said Darkslasher. 


"My business with Knowledge is not amusing in the least," said Specter. "I'm here to end her." 


"Oh, that was an incorrect answer. If I were you, I'd reconsider that. Or else, well... let's just say, 
it won't be pretty in the slightest." He said, anger flashing in his eyes. IONE MORE FOOL 
COMES TO KILL ONE OF MY FRIENDS TODAY, I SWEAR I'M GOING TO LOSE IT! 
Darkslasher thought. 


Spectre sighed. "She's committed fifteen murders, four cases of arson, and ninety-seven cases of 
assault and/or battery. Merely a criminal who happens to be your friend. If she was a complete 
stranger, you wouldn't be reacting that way." 

"Well now, Mr. Shiverburn 2.0, I know she's a good dragon at heart, and that's all I care about 
right now. I don't care what else she's done, because I'm not exactly innocent either, but at this 
point, I just don't care. I don't care what crimes she commited, just get out here now and leave us 
alone!" Darkslasher demanded. He wasn't in the mood for this right now. If this dragon tried 
ANYTHING, he would show them no mercy. 


"And I should do this because?" asked Spectre. "I came here to end a criminal. I will not leave on 
the flawed logic that you are also a criminal." 


"Look, two dragons have tried to kill me today, and neither of them succeeded. I will give one 
more chance to leave, or things won't be looking as good as they did before you showed up." He 
said, sighing. 3 separate dragons trying to kill me in one day, that's a new record. He thought 
with disgust. 


"Darkslasher, I have no intention of ending you. I came here to end your associate, and that is 
what I will do." 


"You won't. Not you, not ANYONE!! If you want her, you'll have to fight me." He said. Enchant 
Knowledge to be invulnerable to all possible forms of harm, no matter what. The only possible 
thing that can kill her is old age. Enchant her so that no dragon alive can possibly hurt her, or 
alter this spell in any way shape or form, other than myself. He thought, creating a spell so that 
no matter what, Specter wouldn't be able to hurt Knowledge. 


Spectre turned around. "Have a nice life, then, Darkslasher," he said. "Scoria, Columbite-" A pair 
of wispy black beings holding spears started drifting toward Knowledge. 


He sighed. "So we're doing it the hard way." Darkslasher said. He held out his talons, and the 
spears they were holding wriggled out of their talons, and flew towards him. He caught them 
with perfect accuracy. The spears then dissolved into nothing but dust. 


Spectre whipped around, his hood flipping back, and now Darkslasher could see that he was just 
a floating cloak, nothing in the folds. “Scoria, Columbite, back,” he said coldly. “I suppose we 
will fight then, Darkslasher of the IceWings and NightWings.” 


"Actually, I'm not in the mood.Maybe some other time buddy." He said, teleporting himself and 
Knowledge all the way to a secret cave on the lost continent. 


Spectre was left gritting his invisible teeth. Animus magic, his old friend. He shifted into his 
visible form for a moment before switching back to his invisible shape, only a floating cloak. 
Meanwhile in the cave, Darkslasher had more than a few questions. "You wouldn't happen to 
know that guy, would you?" He asked Knowledge. 

“No, he’s a complete stranger to me. Why?” 

"Just curious. It's definitely no surprise another random dragon showed to kill us." 

"Well...just to kill me, but I get your point. I think we should be concerned about Spectre. I 
suspect I'm not his first intended victim. We need to figure out who he's been hitting recently and 


how to stop him from doing more." 


"I agree. Always up to us to fix everything. I don't remember the last time someone evil wasn't 
around. But who cares, we'll get rid of this guy, and whoever comes next." 


"Will we, though? And who will we lose if we do beat Spectre?" 

"I don't know. If we really wanted to, we could just ignore him. There's no possible way he 
would find us here, and even if he did, if could teleport us out." He said, thinking. "Oh! There are 
probably a few things I need to tell you about. Firstly, I may, possibly have made you impossible 
to kill outside of natural causes, and my old friend but now sorta enemy Darkflare might be 
coming to destroy possibility. Let's see, was that everything?" He said, thinking. 

"Probably /not/ everything." 


"Well, you're right about that for sure." 


"In any case, who is this Darkflare and how do we get rid of him?" 


"Well, we were friends, but after we all left the original world, he took it over. He was always 
power hungry, and I think he's gone insane. Trench said he wants to destroy Possibility, because 
of course he does." 


"Well, how do we get rid of him?" 


"Well, I'd really prefer not to kill him. But either way, we have this." He said, showing her the 
ring he took from Shiverburn. "I removed myself and Trench from its effects, so it SHOULD 
work on Darkfalre, making his magic useless. But that's far from his only defense. He has pretty 
much every power under the moons at this point." 

"Mindreading, camouflage, prophecy, firescales, flamesilk, leafspeak, fire, frostbreath, venom, a 
tail barb, underwater breathing, subzero temperature survival, ability to go without water, and 
MudWing breath-holding?" 


Things were not looking good for them, but they always find a way... 


~Chapter 46~ 


Trench appeared in the palace in the old world scorpion den. Darkflare was in front of him and 
laughing his head off. "Why h-h-have you brought me here?" He said as he stammered. /t's all 
okay now, he doesn't know the way to the other dimension. Hhe thought. 


"You couldn't keep yourself from killing, could you?" He said in a horse voice. "You are so 
predictable." 


"I'm not like you!" He growled. "Genocide is a game to you!" He yelled. "I didn't mean to leave, 
I had to see if they were alive-" 


"Who cares?" he said, "I will show you, I enchant my voice to become of dark!" His voice 
cracked, then. "Fé te FimE FRENCH, FOR mE FO REACK HAVOC ON YOU FRIEND2." 


"No!" he flung himself onto Darkflare, pinning him. "You will NOT touch them, I overpower 
you fool" 


"FHAT te WHAT YOU FHENK." Darkflare said with a scowl, pushing Trench off of him. 
Trench summoned a tidal wave, to rip Darkflare away from the desert. The wave was so 


powerful that they went to the ocean. Darkflare hit the ocean floor. Trench made a bubble of air 
and said "I do not wish to kill you. I just want you to... STOP!" 


"YOU WILE REGRET FHité CHOICE, mE AND mY HYBRID FRIEND? WILE WEN." He 
said, disappearing. 


"NO!" Trench then used his amulet to travle to the new dimention. he was worried. 

Trench appeared as a flash of light, he was frightened. 

"Trench You're alive after all!!" Darkslasher exclaliamed. 

"Yes, he's coming, Darkflare----IS COMING" he screeched, panic in his eyes. "I've been gone in 
the past because I was in the old dimension. It is full of hybrids." 

"What? Oh, great. Why can't these bad guys just take a hike? Well, I have good news. The ring I 
took from Shiverburn means his magic won't work while he is near us. I enchanted it to not 


affect me or you, so we can use our magic, but not him." 


"Enchanted artifacts don't work on him. look, he isn't what you think he is. He is a monster. 
More than even Darkstalker! He has almost no soul left!" He panted. 


"I know, but this was enchanted a over 2,000 years ago. It should still work." 


Trench just looked at Darkslasher. "Darkslasher isn't an idiot, well, he is, but he wouldn't have 
put a time restriction on his power. He said. 


"It depends on the details of his spell. For instance, my spell goes like this, I enchant myself to 
be immune to all other animus spells. If his is similar, it should work. The spell on the ring has a 
similar effect, but the spell on it states that anyone after it's creation will be affected." 


"Oh, its one of those, 'what happens when an unstoppable force meets an immovable force?’ 
questions. Oh well. We don't have much time, anyways, he could always destroy possability, 
WHICH is his aim 9/10" Trench said. 

"I suppose." Darkslasher said, thinking. "Questions like that are so dang hard to answer. So 
confusing..." 

"We might as well try it, but we need a second plan, I guess, did anyone die from the fight with 


silverburn?" asked Trench. 


He looked at the ground. 


"You don't have to talk about it..." 
"Shadowbreaker is dead." He choked out. 


His jaw dropped. That was worse than he expected. All for what? He thought. This could be the 
end, next it will be Darkflare, I hope, then me, and then Darkslasher... Trench was showing 
emotion when his skyfire necklace chain broke off. 


Darkslasher decided not to comment on Trench's thoughts. "Everest. He killed her after you 
disappeared. But don't worry. I... took care of him." 
"Darkslasher, number 1, I am sad that they are gone, number 2, I am worried, that.....you might 


" 


be losing your soul...... 
"My enchantments shouldn't let that happen. But you're right to be concerned. It's just... hard to 
deal with everything. We've lost so much through all these years. It's really hard to keep it 
together sometimes." He said. 

“No more killing, okay. Enchantments can only go so far." He said. 


"I only k111 when I have to." He said. 


"Okay...Well, I enchant this rock to delay the time of Darkflare arriving." He dropped a pebble 
on the ground. "Also, about what happened...." 


"Yes?" He said. 


I am sorry I couldn't have stopped him sooner, I just, couldn't. I couldn't bear the fact that the 
world will end again, now she is gone." He trailed, off... 


Things were looking to get quite dire, and when Darkflare comes, things will look a lot worse... 


~Chapter 47~ 


Coywolf was lurking in the shadows of possibility, waiting for a dragon to come. He had already 
attacked a sandwing earlier, hopefully nobody would notice. 


Robin walked by, before glancing back at the suspicious shadow. 
"You again! I can't have you getting in the way!" He said, lunging at Robin. 


He ducked, jabbing his spear toward Coywolf. "You!! I've heard reports of you. I'm bringing you 
in!" He said to Coywolf. 


The spear missed him by an inch. He charged again with laughter. "Not if I can help it." 


"I've brought in criminals stronger than you before." He said, leaping to the side at the last 
second and jabbing the spear into his side. 


The Spear bounced off of his scales. "Darkflare thought of that one. sorry." He said sheepishly. 
He then tried to grab the spear." 


He pulled hard. "Darkflare eh? I'll bring him in next!" He shouted. Some days... He thought 
grumpily. He still hadn't found the thieving sandwing with a mysterious mask, but he was going 


to. 


"You shall try!" he said, yanking the spear out of his hands, drool falling onto Robin's scales. 


"Peak! A little help? This guy is no joke!" He shouted. Peak, along with 3 other soldiers 
descended on the scene, all armed with deadly spears. "Coywolf, you are under arrest for 
attacking a guard!" Shout Peak. The five Skywings slashed at Coywolf and shot flames at him. 


Coywolf ascended past the fire and spears and flew away, blowing fire to the city. "I'll be back," 
he said while flying away from the flames. 


3 of the Skywings flew after him. A nearby wooden stall caught fire. "You! Get an Icewing over 
here, now!!" Peak shouted at the other Skywing, who scurried around the corner. "You! What 
was that? I sincerely hope you weren't fighting your hardest, because that was downright 
pathetic! You call yourself a Skywing? Laughable. I need a better display next time. ARE WE 
CLEAR?!!?" Peak shouted into Robin's face. "Yes, sir!!" He shouted back. 


"What is going on?!?! Why is the stable on fire. Sir?" Asked Trench coming out a nearby 
building, "I heard fighting, I thought it was, well, I don't know..." 


"A hybrid just set it on fire!! He's apparently invincible!! You need to get out of here! Oh, on 
second thought, would you mind heading to the guard checkpoint a block away? You've been 
seen hanging around some suspicious individuals, so we have a few questions for you." Robin 
replied. The guard from earlier darted back around the corner, an Icewing right behind him. The 
icewing blasted frostbreath all around the stable, freezing most parts of it. The fire was now out, 
but it was all frosty. 


Anubis had watched the scene unfold from a few shadows away. They let out a small chuckle at 
the Skywing guard's chaotic acting. Anubis started to move through the shadows closer to the 
scene, not before checking that their mask was nicely secure. 


Robin felt eyes on him. He inched towards nearby barrel, which was full of fish fresh from the 
seafood shop on this street. He causully picked it up with his tail, and threw it in Anubis' 
direction. Fish flew through the air, several hitting the invisible dragon. Robin jumped on top of 
Anubis, trying to pull off the mask. 


Trench walked over and saw the two dragons fighting, "Seems normal." But he stayed to watch, 
forgetting he had an assignment. 


Anubis hissed and pushed the dragon off them. They bolted away and into the light. They looked 
back and scowled. Their stance was bold, not scared, the mask covered their entire upper face. 
The 'ears' of the mask covered half of their horns. Their black eyes glared through the holes of 
the mask. They snarled again and leaped into another shadow, disappearing again. 


"Robin, is it? Do you know that dragon?" He said while trying to help him up. 


About 20 Skywings had already surrounded the area. Dust clouds flew through the air in an 
attempt to locate Anubis. "I want them found! This dragon will be answering directly to Queen 
Thorns for crimes such as theft and illegal possession of an animus touched object. A sum of 300 
gold coins will be offered to any civilian who brings them to us!!" Shouted a large Skywing. He 
was bright orange, and towered over several dragons. He looked easily over 25 years old. He 
landed next to Robin."Commander Cloud." Robin said to him. "Excellent display, Robin. Keep 
up the search!" Cloud commanded. "Yes, sir!" Robin agreed. 

"A known thief. I've been attempting to track them down. That mask is dangerous, and we need 
to secure it." He replied. 


Anubis sighed, That Skywing keeps figuring ways to find me. I need to up my talents... They 
walked through the shadows of Possibility until they found a dragon wearing beautifully golden 
jewelry that would fetch a fine price. They snatched the golden jewelry quietly and swiftly 
before disappearing in the shadows. 


But what they didn't know was that Robin was already there, and snatched the mask when they 
entered the shadows. "Not this time, Anubis." He said triumphantly. 


Trench wondered if he should join in, so he followed. 


"What the-!" They flared and reached for the mask. "GIVE IT BACK! IT'S NOT YOURS!!" 
Anubis screamed and reached for the mask before finally giving up. 


As he finally yanked it out of their hands, the 20 Skywings from earlier had arrived. At least 5 of 
them grabbed Anubis, restraining them. Cloud descended in front of Anubis. "Anubis, you're 
coming with us. You will be punished for all of the theft you have commited." Cloud said. He 
turned to Robin. "Excellent work, Robin. Get that mask to the Queen as soon as possible. We'll 
take care of the rest." "Yes, sir." Robin said. He flew away to Ruby's palace, leaving Anubis with 
the other Skywings. 


"Not so fast!" the ice/night hybrid spat. She threw the Skywings off Anubis and help him get up. 
"I'm Snow Leopard.." She spread her wing.. as the other had been torn off. "I am a loyal soldier 
of Queen Snowfall and a veteran of the Sandwing Succession! Anubis will be coming with me 
by order of Icewing guard." She growled and grabbed Anubis, "You're cutting it close.." She 
whispered to the Sandwing. "Thanks Snow.." They muttered and curled their tail. 


"I'm going to need some form of authorization. Lying won't work well for you, so give me some 
proof!" Snapped Commander Cloud. Most Skywings were hovering in the air, cutting off all 
escape routes as 10 more Skywings arrived. 


Snow Leopard sighed, "I walked here from the kingdom of Ice to find the Sandwing, just to have 
some Skywings give me a hard time." She grumbled but reached into a pouch around her neck. 
She pulled out a paper signed by Queen Snowfall and Queen Blueberry as an alliance. "This is 
the paper signed by Snowfall and Blueberry for the SAFE retrieval of Anubis. Snowfall gives 
Blueberry Anubis and Blueberry gives her tribe safety and peace." 

Cloud read it, then let out a loud laugh. "I have no idea how you got Snowfall to sign this thing, 
because I have NEVER heard of a 'Queen Blueberry.' That's ridiculous. Now, give us the 
sandwing before we bring you in too." Cloud said. 


"How dare you.." She growled, "Queen Blueberry is sister to former Queen Shadowbreaker. She 
is queen of Hivewings, Leafwings, Silkwings, and Nightwings. She has the largest and strongest 
kingdom and it was the all powerful Shadowbreaker that made that possible!" Snow Leopard 
flung her wing out again and stood on her haunches to appear larger. "Now, once again.. Anubis. 
comes. with. ME." She hissed and a sound similar to frostbreath filled the air. She shot the 
ground as a warning. Her fire starts blue but turned a burning orange as it hits the ground. 


"Shadowbreaker? Queen of the Hivewings, Leafwings, Silkwings, and Nightwings? WHAT?? 
Glory is Queen of the Rainwings and Nightwings, delusional dragon. I've never even heard of 
those other tribes. We had a strange icewing with silk a while back, but how do you just make 
such things up? I'm sorry to inform you that none of that is real. Anubis comes with us. No 
negotiating." Cloud said, dead serious about every word. 


"What? You can't be serious! Has Ruby kept you all under rocks this whole time!" She was in 
disbelief, every dragon she has talked to, Icewings, Rainwings, even Sandwings knew about 
Shadow... "Let me speak with Ruby and get this straightened out..." She sighed and put a talon 
over her face, "but for now Anubis stays with me.. and the mask, it was enchanted by 
Shadowbreaker as a gift FOR Anubis. It belongs to them." 


"The mask is likely already at the palace by now, kept in a safe place. But perhaps I will humor 
you, strange dragon. Here is your one and only deal, give us Anubis now, and we will do you no 
harm. Once they are safely locked away, you may have an audience with the queen. I swear it 
upon my honor as a soldier." Said Cloud. This was the only diplomatic solution before all 30 of 
the Skywings attacked at once. 


She narrowed her scared eyes, "Fine, but if a single scale on Anubis's body is harmed, I will 
personally rip your eyes out and then feed you to a swarm of polar bears!" She growled deeply. 


"I would personal inform my Queen but as you can see, it's difficult for me to get around. If one 
of your soldier's could fly over, that would be nice." She puffed out a cloud of blue flames in 
frustration. 


"Of course." Said Cloud. No more than a few hours later were they in the throne room. Ruby sat 
upon her throne, crown upon her head, Skywing soldiers lined the walls, spears in talon. Cloud 
and Snow Leapoard stood in front of the queen. "Your majesty, this is Snow Leapard. She 
wishes to negotiate the release of Anubis with you." Cloud said. 

She bowed, "Queen Ruby I apologize for this crazy audience but I am a loyal soldier of Queen 
Snowfall and Her Majesty signed a treaty with Queen Blueberry." She showed the signed 
contract. "It states that there must be a safe retrieval of Anubis and that Anubis will be handed 
over to Queen Blueberry in exchange for peace." She handed the paper to the Skywing queen. 
"My Queen should be on her way, you may speak with her if further proof is needed." Snow 
Leopard bowed again. 


Ruby read it. "Queen Blueberry? I'm sorry, but I've never heard of Queen Blueberry. This is 
definitely Snowfall's signature, but I don't know how you got her to sign this. Who exactly is this 
‘Queen Blueberry?" Ruby asked. 


She signed again, knowing there would be no progress. "She is the Queen of a far away continent 
with new dragons, Hivewings, Leafwings, and Silkwings. Her sister, former Queen 
Shadowbreaker, made a.." It was at that moment she realized her mistake. "I apologize, I can see 
no progress is being made." She chuckled at her stupidity. "I however need the mask.. truth is it 
doesn't originate in this universe.. I know that sounds crazy but it's the truth. I have seen a lot in 
my life. I must return it" 


"Universe? Well, if you are to be believed, it sounds as if you come from another world. 
However, regardless of if I believe you or not, the mask is too dangerous. You can't have it. If 
you are truly from another world, I suggest you return to it. Anubis will be free from my 
dungeons in a few years. I'm afraid I can't help you unless you can somehow provide further 
proof of your story. " Ruby said. 


"That is compl-" Before she could finish a portal opened behind her. "Snow Leopard?" Blueberry 
said, "Have you found Anubis? If you can't, I will" Ruby caught her eye, "Oh! I see, they were 
caught, you forgot this was another reality and now you look crazy." She laughed. "Hello, Queen 
Blueberry.. and yes you couldn't be more right." Snow Leopard sighed. "Queen Ruby, here is 
your proof, this is Queen Blueberry from Pantala.." "Hello, if you don't mind, I'll be taking the 
mask and Anubis." 


Ruby was speechless for a second, before regaining herself. The guards around the room all 
pointed their spears toward Blueberry. "Although this has gotten very strange, the fact still stands 
that Anubis committed several crimes and is a dangerous criminal. Why exactly should I release 
them?" Ruby questioned. 


Because they originate from my universe as well." She glanced at the guards and laughed. Silk 
flew from her wrist and grabbed a spear, she inspected it. "I do sincerely recommend you have 
your guards lower their weapons. These will do nothing but cause unnecessary bloodshed. 
However, Anubis comes from my reality and so does the mask, they fall to me. Now you can 
hand them over or I can bring my army and well I didn't think you want that.." She let out a 
laugh. 


"Guards, bring me Anubis." Ruby growled angrily. Robin returned with Anubis and the mask. 
Robin's spear was close to Anubis's neck. "I will give them back to you on the condition that you 
promise that Anubis will never set foot in my kingdom again. Because if they do, 1 will have 
them killed." Ruby said. 


"Easy enough." Blueberry shrugged. "Have a nice reign, Queen Ruby." The portal reappeared 
and they left. 


Ruby turned to her guards. "What. The. Heck. Just. Happened?!!??" She asked. Nobody 
answered. Ruby sighed. "Something strange is afoot in Possibility. I want the nightwing icewing 
hybrid, as well as the Seawing nightwing hybrid in here as soon as possible." She said. Cloud 
gathered up his team, and they flew back to Possibility. 


Back in possibility, Trench was (Trying) to figure out a shop. He saw the Skywings and thought, 
I need to get out some more, why don't I? 


The Skywings surrounded him. Robin approached Trench. "You're coming with us. Queen's 
orders." Robin commanded. 


"Huh? You're the dragon from earlier, quick question, what should I sell in my new shop?!?! I 
am out of ideas." He said while taking of his skyfire, trying to be sneaky. 


"Now isn't the time, sir." Robin said. "We need to head to the palace, and I suggest you don't 
resist." Robin said. 


"State you business please, I will come easily if I find it relevant," he said with a serious change 
in his tone. 


"The queen needs information on dragons that you have spoken to. A day or so ago, you, along 
with several other strange dragons were spotted in a fight. Anubis was there. The queen needs 
information. The only other thing I can tell you is that Darkslasher will be there." Robin replied. 


"Well, I guess it wouldn't hurt." He said, "I'll come." 


They soon arrived in the throne room, where Darkslasher was waiting. "Trench. Darkslasher. 
Thank you for coming. I am Queen Ruby, and I need you to tell me everything you know about 
Blueberry." Ruby ordered. 

"Yes, Uhm, She is the queen of the faraway kingdoms, not in this dimension, though. You look 
like this is foren to you." he said. 


"She recently appeared in my throne room and made demands, which I was forced to comply 
with. I gave her Anubis and the mask, but you have been involved in several interesting 
occurrences over the past year or so." 


"More than a year, your magistracy. The world is constantly under threats, I do think that you are 
aware of the foreign kingdoms? She is from an alternate universe. Thus, you cannot 
communicate with her unless you are or have an animus dragon to transport." He explained. 


"I figured that. Is there anything else I should know about you? Also, who is Shadowbreaker?" 


"She is dead, she was from another universe," He said 


Falcon, a mostly Skywing hybrid(Sky/Night) with dark red and orange scales, black wing 
webbing as well as horns and spikes, and Grapefruit, a normally beautiful peach, orange, red, and 
pink Rainwing with a talon scratch blinding both eyes, currently pale green, came in. She slipped 
in, bumping into a few things... and dragons. Some of the guards looked at her but she didn't 
notice. "Sorry to intrude but I was in Possibility with my friends and they went missing. I was 
told that you could help." 


Is she talking to me? Please be talking to me, no one ever talks to me. His mind raced 


Robin pointed his spear at them. "You think you can just walk in here? The queen is busy! Get 
out!!" He snapped. 


"Dead, I see. What can you two tell me about the suspected criminal known as Shiverburn?" 
Queen Ruby asked. Darkslasher stared at the floor. 


"I- uh sorry. I just need to find my friends!" She stuttered and stumbled back. Grapefruit turned a 
deep purple with avocado green covering the tips of her wings. 


"I have no idea, I walked in on him killing my friends." He said, ignoring Grapefruit. 


"He was obsessed with 'justice' for our crimes. He tried to murder us all. We've done things we're 
not proud of sure, but we've stopped a lot of evil as well. He had to die." Darkslasher admitted. "I 
see..." Ruby said, thinking. 

Trench nodded in agreement. 


In the end, she dismissed them, and sent soldiers to aid Grapfruit. Ruby wasn’t happen with these 
events that had effectively had her powerless during them, but it was about to get much worse... 


~Chapter 48~ 


Geo was strolling the streets of Possibility. Quake and Phoenix were busy so she decided to look 
at the shop. Maybe she'd meet someone new. 


A deep blue and and sandy tan dragon was at his seafood shop, cleaning up. There was an empty 
barrel, along with fish all over the street. There were hints of fire and frostbreath at the stable 
also not far down the road. "Drat. Rule breaking, trouble making..." Beach muttered to himself. 


"Hello, what are you selling here?" She said coldly, not meaning to be rude. She noted the 
amount of fish strung out across the street. 


"Oh, uh, hi." He said nervously. "I uh, sell seafood here. Terribly sorry about the mess. The 
guards fought a dangerous Sandwing thief, and the fight caused lots of damage." He said, 
flicking his tail toward the burned and frozen over stable down the road. 


"No need to apologize. You need help with the mess? I would also like some fish, 5 maybe." She 
said, still coldly but softer this time. 


"Ok. I'd be very grateful." He said, still a bit shy. 


"Ok.." She started to pick up fish and putting them in a pile. A beautiful Skywing dived into the 
pile of fish, burning most. Phoenix's wings were spread wide. "GEO!! YOU'LL NEVER GUESS 
WHAT JUST HAPPENED!!!!" She yelled so the whole of Possibility could hear. A burnt fish 
fell off Geo's face. "What..?" She growled, annoyed. "QUAKE HAS A CRUSH!!!" Phoenix 
screamed. "Cool." Geo shut Phoenix's mouth and goes back to cleaning up the fish. 


A look of terror was on Beach's face. "Three moons, it's Peril!! Be careful in the middle of the 
wooden town!!" He shouted at the newcomer, frantically looking at his very flammable wooded 
shop. 


"Oh, hello strange Seawing. I'm not Peril, my name is Phoenix! You look weird.. I've never seen 
a Seawing with peach scales.." She said, way too energetic. "Phoenix, remember to be careful 
about what you say. Honesty can be painful." Geo informed Phoenix from a few feet away. 


"Uh, well, I mean, I am half Sandwing..." He replied. 
"Oh.. I see. Interesting!" She exclaimed, "I'll be careful!" 


"Please do." 


"Okay!" She hopped back over to annoyed Geo. Geo ended up slapping Phoenix with a fish, 
when that didn't shut her up, Geo wrapped her tail around Phoenix's mouth, "Please be quiet." 


Beach went back to cleaning, nervously galcning at them from time to time. 


Geo walked up to the hybrid, "Sorry about Phoenix, she's extremely honest." She said while 
picking up another fish and tossing it into one of the piles. Phoenix spread her wings in a 
stretching manner. "She is also very quirky." Geo chuckled. 


"Sure..." He said, finally picking up the last of the fish. 


"So how long have you been in Possibility?" She asked. The yellow crystal like scales across her 
body appear to be glowing. Her golden eyes were no longer cold but soft and warm. She didn't 
want to frighten the poor hybrid anymore than Phoenix already did. 


"Uh, I've been here awhile. I moved here after the attack on the summer palace. I used to live a 
few miles away, but the I fled when I saw them coming." He replied. 


The native Trench (Not the animus) was eavesdropping on them, so he decided to jump in. 
sb epee fish" He said 


"Oh cool.. I used to fight in the war but I didn't like it so my brother, Phoenix and I joined the 
talons of peace. We then moved here not to long ago. Well.. Quake and I moved here, Phoenix 
went back to the Sky Kingdom." She looked down as she recalled the memories. "I must have 
been difficult to leave the Sea Kingdom." 


His eyes went wide. "What the? You're back already?? But you want with those soldiers no more 
than an hour ago! There's no way you flew to the palace and back in that amount of time!! What 
is happening??" He said. 


"Uhm, you're talking about the imposter, he is so useless, I am more cooler." He said stupidly 


"Imposter? Wha- what?? Not be rude, but could you, like, leave, maybe? Please?" He asked 
timidly, still extremely confused. 


Phoenix jumped over to the others, "Hello! I'm Phoenix! You look weird too. are you a hybrid as 
well?" 


"Yes I am a hybrid, and he is from another world! I want him to go away, but he is kinda friends 
with-" 


"Please leave me alone..." He asked Trench 

"Why?" he asked, oblivious to the world, 

Phoenix looked at the two dragons curiously. Interested but bored by the conversation. She 
curled her tail around her talons as she sat back on her haunches. Geo came over as well, mostly 


to insure that Phoenix wasn't being annoying. 


"Because you're freaking me out!!" He blurted. "There's two of you, my shop was damaged 
during a fight, I just don't know what to do!!" 


Phoenix gasped, quite loudly, and Geo gave her a glance. "Perhaps there is a reasonable 
explanation for this?" Geo spoke up. 


"I can help! I like fish!" He said, not helping the cause what so ever. 

Geo sighed while looking as this so called Trench. Phoenix looked up and stared into what 
seemed to be space. "We cleaned up the fish.. I don't know what else Beach needs help with." 
Geo stated, ignoring Phoenix's weird silence. 


"Look, I uh... just... uh..." He said, not really knowing how to handle this situation. 


"FINE I'll LEAVE, just give me a fish, and don't tell the OTHER Trench about...this." He said in 
a kiddish voice. 


"You need to pay for it! Three gold coins, please!" He said, tossing a Salmon. 


"Aw man. I only got 10." He said with a sad face. 


"Fine, here's your change." 
"What do I owe you, I failed school," He said, thinking he was cool. 


"Just go." He said, annoyed out of his mind. 
He ran up to his face and yelled "GET MAD" and ran away making zooming sounds. 


He flashed squid brain with his aquatic scales as bright as possible, before he turned and went 
back into his store. 


Then in the distance, you could hear Trench (Animus) yelling at the native one. "YOU LITTLE 
PIECE OF KELP! YOU CAN'T GO FIVE MOON FILLED MINUTES WITHOUT BEING AN 
IDIOT" He yelled, then turned the corner, "Did that large octopus annoy you, I'm so sorry, Here 
is a ruby for all of the damage he might have done," He then muttered. "I should have killed him 
when I had the chance. 


Beach took it fearfully, before he ran into his shop, and slammed the door. 


"I shouldn't have left, look at this place! FISH EYES EVERRYWERE" He yelled to himself 
"Calm down, reserve your soul." he said trying to rebuttal. 


Beach peeked out of a window, observing. 


Without knowing. He said "I enchant this basket to clean up the road and dump the trash into a 
volcano!" It did as it was told as it floated to the fish eyes, scooped them up, and zoomed away. 


Beach came out onto the street. "Look, uh, I know you're a fellow Seawing hybrid and all, but 
you're making me very nervous. Please explain what in Pyrrhia is happening." He asked. 


"That seawing is my well, I bet you an emerald he said I am from another dimension. He is such 
a scallop. Anyway, There is a group of dragons trying to destroy this world, I won't go into 
details, but you should be fine as long as you are visulent. 


Phoenix snapped out of her daze, "What dragons? Destroy the world? How?" Geo nodded in 
agreement, "They're are a lot of dragons in the world that could stop them, so why are you 
worried?" Geo asked. 


"A lot is the wrong word, and these aren't normal dragons. Like I had said, I am not going into 
too much detail, but the dragon that committed arson on these buildings are scouts. That is just 
my theory..." He said. 


"I see.." Geo said, thinking. "I'll just burn them up!" Phoenix semi-yelled while grabbing a fish 
that instantly burned up. Phoenix frowned at the burnt fish. 


"That won't work, I think. The leader is also a flamescales." He said in a meh voice. 
Beach came out of the shop. "You are all much braver than I am. I don't know if I can help 
you..." He admitted. 


"Oof.. Well Geo and Quake are fireproof!" The Skywing said. "I'd really prefer to stay out of 
another fight." Geo quickly said, remembering the Sandwing Succession war. Geo's crystal glow 
faltered for a second. 


"That's okay. You can fight with us if you wish, and that is cool tht they are fireproof!" He said 
in an interested voice. 


"Mhm.." Geo hummed, glared at Phoenix. 

Beach just stood there, thinking. 

Phoenix looked up again,"Quake is coming.." She said in a semi whisper. A Mudwing landed in 
front of them. He was slightly smaller than Geo. "So this is where you two have been." Quake 
said, ignoring the other dragons. 

"So uh, who is you guys are going to fight?" Beach asked. 

Quake glared at Beach a muttered, "Stupid Seawing doesn't know when to be quiet.." Quake 
narrowed his eyes at the two other dragons, ignoring the question. Phoenix and Geo stayed quiet 


knowing it's best. 


Beach narrowed his eyes at Quake, and subtlety flashed, "Say's the squid brain with a crush" at 
him. 


Quake let out a low growl, "Watch your flashing Seawing." Phoenix stepped in between them, 
"Quake, knock it off." She flicked her tail, "Stop acting like a Rainwing without sunlight!" 
Quake stood wide eyed, "Ok.. " 


Then, a pale white icewing dashed into sight and grabbed beach with a dagger to his neck, "Are 
you the one who burned my home? TALK FISHSCALES" she yelled. 


Phoenix yelped in surprise, "HEY! YOU THINK IT"S NICE TO PUT A KNIFE TO 
SOMEONE'S NECK?!?!" She yelled and ran up to the Icewing. She grabbed the Icewing's talon 
and pulled it from Beach's neck, forgetting she had firescales. The Icewing's scales turned a burnt 
black. Phoenix gasped and jumped back, "I'M SO SORRY!!" 


"You wanna fight flamescales?" She said grabbing beaches neck, "Tell me!" 

"Stop! You're scaring him!!" She yelped. Geo jumped on top of the Icewing," knock it of polar 
bear.." She growled. 

"DID HE DO IT?!?!" She yelled, throwing Geo off of her. 

"NO YOU FROZEN BRAIN!! HIS SHOP WAS DAMAGED BY THE SAME DRAGONS!!! 
WE JUST GOT DONE CLEANING!" Geo yelled while getting up. She grabbed the Icewing and 
pinned her to the ground again. "Now.. CALM DOWN!" 


clearly out of her mind. 


"...Your..frog?" Geo was obviously holding back a laugh. Phoenix pushed Geo off the Icewing, 
"Some Sandwing thief I believe.. the Skywing guards already took him." 


"WHO ARE YOU????!!!" Beached yelled at the Icewing, and flashed all his scales as bright as 
possible into the Icewing's eyes. 


She was panting and couldn't speak, Then Trench peeked from behind a building. "What the-" 
He said. The unfamiliar dragon was still hyperventilating. 


Beach looked at the icewing and felt immensly guilty. *Did I really just yell at her? Well, she did 
hold a dagger to me.* He thought. 


"Deathwish, thats my name." She panted 


"That's uh..." He looked for the right word. "Not an Icewing name?" He said, sort of as a 
question. 


"Agreed, that's a Nightwing name." Geo spoke up. 


"I was, well kinda kidnapped by them, I was gonna be a spy for them, but, no longer...." She 
said, her hand was crippling up from the burns. 


"Uh, are you alright? You've been burned badly. There's ice in my shop." He offered. 

"No, I've been in worse conditions." She said while her hand was turning an obisition color. 
Phoenix felt extremely guilty, "I'm so sorry.." She looked down. 

Beach was already gone, though. He returned with a barrel full of ice and water. "Put it in the ice 
cold water, it's good for it." He said to her, unconsciously pointing his tail toward Phoenix and 


flashing, "Why did you have to do that?" at her. 


"I understand aquatic, I'm sorry, old habits," she said in a grim expression. "I'm sorry I tried to 
attack you." 


"You do? How?" 
"Nightwings." She said plainly 


Phoenix glanced up and sighed. She laid down and covered her face with her talons, she felt 
awful. 


"Drat, the /nightwings/ know it? What kind of traitor would tell them that?" He wondered aloud. 
yelled at the top of his lungs. "YOU LITTLE BLOBFISH!" Trench (New) hopped out of a 
corner and jumped "Howdy yall!! I-" his voice was cut off by 2 dark blue talons around his neck. 
"MHMSGH" 

"What are you doing?!!?" Beach yelled. 

Phoenix yelped in surprise, "You can't hurt anyone! It's not nice!!" 

"HE HAS DONE THIS FOR WAY TO LONG!" He disappeared. 


"WHAT JUST HAPPENED??" Beach asked loudly. 


"I HAVE NO IDEA!!" Phoenix responded, also loudly. "WHY ARE WE SCREAMING!?" Geo 
half joked from a few feet away, still mad about Phoenix pushing her. 


"I don't know." Beach responded. 


A dragon sat in the shadows far away. A slight orange glow came from the shadow she was 
sitting in. She watched the rambling dragons, she had been watching for a while. A certain 
dragon had caught her eye. 


Nobody seemed to notice. 

The dragon in the shadows scoffed. The dragon she dared to look at was gone now. She didn't 
have to be here any longer but she was curious. She folded her wings to cover any unnecessary 
limbs. She also curled her antennas around her horns and started toward the group. When she 
stepped out of the shade, she looked like an ordinary Nightwing. Her dark purple scales were 
uncomfortably familiar. "Hello there" She spoke up, "My name is Shadowbreaker, you?" 


Beach whirled around. "Uh, hi?" He said. Darkslasher descended from the sky. "Trench, 
finally!!! Ive been looking fo-" His jaw dropped when he saw her. "No... no! It... it can't be!! I 
don't believe it... just... how? Have I really finally lost it?" He said, unable to comprehend 
Shadowbreaker's sudden reappearance. 


"I-.. you weren't supposed to show up" Her face going blank from the previous surprise. She 
undid her half disguise, showing her antennas and her four wings. 


"Well, I'm glad you're back so I can kill you myself for doing that to me!" He said. 

"Wait what!? I only woke up a couple of days ago! And I needed to make sure I didn't come 
back too soon. I.. let's say I was acting as a secret guard to you. I truly am sorry I just didn't 
know what to do, I've never died before!" She half mumbled most of it. 

In the same spot were Trench and well, Trench disappeared. They reappeared. Trench (The 
dumb one) was gasping for air and white eyed. "That should do the-" He was cut off when he 


noticed Shadowbreaker. "Why am I not surprised." he said in an OH REALLY face. 


Darkslasher sighed. "Well, I guess you are really back. But seriously, you'd better NEVER do 
anything like that ever again." He said to her. 


"Ok, good to see you guys by the way." Shadowbreaker chuckled slightly. Phoenix blinked a few 
times, "What just happened?" 


Beach just kinda stood there. "Uh, who in the three moons are you?" He asked. 


"Shadowbreaker,” she responded, spreading her four wings out wide. "Oh, Darkslasher, I assume 
you told Blueberry?" 


"You assumed correctly." He replied. Beach looked at the crowd, before finally bolting into his 
shop and slamming the door. 


"I also assume she took the role of queen?" She looked at the shop, "and what is wrong with 
him? 

"He is in a trance, I guess. Because of this worthless piece of kelp." Trench (old) said pointing at 
a dizzy Trench (New). 

"Yes, she did. And what a GREAT job she was doing, freeig Anubis from prisonn..." he replied. 


"Mhm.. so what exactly have I missed. Also for your information," She nodded at the group of 
dragons, "You are the most chaotic group of dragons I have ever met." 


"WAIT SHE DID WHAT!!??2" She yelled, "SHE FREED THAT SCUM!??" 


"Yeah, they got captured by Queen Ruby, but she showed up in this dimension and took them 
back! !" 


She took a deep breathe and lifted her talon, "Give me a second." She opened a portal. 


"EEEEEEEEEEEEEFEE" Said the bewildered Trench. "What should I do to him?" Said Trench 
(Old). "TELL ME HE IS DRIVING ME INSANE!" 


"I don't know, wipe his memory and enchant him to never run into us? Also, Shadown, what are 
you doing?" 


Shadowbreaker sighed and grabbed the old Trench, opened another portal and through him 
though. "THERE!" 


"IM GOING TO HAVE A TALK WITH MY SISTER" 


"That works" he muttered with a smile 


"Mihm" 
"Well I mean i guess it does." 


"Annnyyway, I'ma go 'talk' with my dear dear sister." She let out a low growl, "Then I'm give the 
lizard breathe back to Queen Ruby." She went to step through the portal. 


"Peace, finally! It feels so good! Wait, do I act like him, please tell me if I do!" He said. 


When she did, Darkslasher followed. He had a few things of his own he needed to discuss with 
her. 

Blueberry was talking with Snowfall, Anubis was in chains next to Wisteria, who was making 
sure they didn't try anything. "So, it is as we agreed?" Snowfall asked. "Yes, I will send 
reinforcements soon." Snowfall nodded and turn away. Snow Leopard and Shiver(Ice/Sky OC) 
followed their queen. Shadowbreaker cleared her throat and the remaining dragons looked 
behind to see Shadowbreaker and Darkslasher. "What the..?" Blueberry was in shock. "HA! 
CALLED IT!" Anubis yelled at Wisteria and Blueberry earning a glare from Blueberry and a 
wop in the head from Wisteria. 


Darkslasher look at Anubis angrily, not happy to see them. 


Shadowbreaker sighed, calming herself. "Sister.. first good to see you and second.. WHY DID 
YOU BRING ANUBIS BACK HERE!!!???" Blueberry just stood for a few seconds, "I-.." The 
words caught in her throat, "How are you here? You.. Everest he.." Blueberry looked like see had 
seen a ghost, which was very close to what was happening. Shadowbreaker sighed, "Whatever, 
I'll end you myself lizard breathe.." She spoke to Anubis. They yelped, "Wait what? I helped you 


guys!" 


"Don't forget when you tried to kill me, and the crimes you just kept on committing after the 
fight. Oh and Shadow, Everest is dead by the way, I made sure of it." He said, saying the word 
Everst in a grim tone. 


Shadowbreaker froze, "One, they tried to kill you?! Two, you killed Everest?" Anubis spoke up, 
"Actually I stopped stealing after the fight." "NO ONE ASKED YOU SAND EATER!!" 
Wisteria piped up. "Ouch" Anubis responded. 


"Yeah, it was right before the huge fight. Anubis decided against however, which was good. If 
they didn't, they would be dead right now." 


"Ok.." She looked at the Sandwing. "In consideration that you didn't attempt, and fail, to kill 
Darkslasher I will make it a quick and painless d3ath." "I'm not get out alive am I?" They asked. 
"Nope." Shadowbreaker replied. Blueberry stepped in front of Anubis, "Anubis's crime sentence 
them to prison, not d3ath sister." 


"Why did you free them, Blueberry? Ruby would've taken care of them, but you just HAD to 
make a scene. Do you have any idea how much trouble you got us in? More now since Shadow 
is alive." 


"It's not my fault Shadow came back and I'm sorry that I'm trying to fix the multiverse! Do you 
not realize that having people in universes they don't belong is destroying the realities!" 
Blueberry piped up. "You two are the ones who started it and I'm the one fixing it!” 
Shadowbreaker's ear twitched, "Wait what do you mean we started it?" Blueberry narrowed her 
eyes, "You know what I mean." 


"Don't you talk to me that way!! I'll deal with my own problems in my way. You're not fixing the 
multiverse, you're ruining it more! We'll solve this ourselves, thank you very much." Darkslasher 
said. 


Blueberry grabbed Darkslasher, "EVERY TIME YOU TRY TO FIX SOMETHING IT GETS 
WORSE!!" Shadowbreaker grabbed her sister and pulled her away from her friend, "Leave him 
out of this, I understand the multiverse is messed up but he's right you're causing problems in 
other universes by bringing dragons back to their original reality. 


"I'm so done with you. By the way, has anyone ever told you you would look great as an ice 
statue?" He said before blasting her face with frostbreath. 


"Trench peeked through a portal right in the line of fire. As it hit him he yelled "Typical!" As the 
ice hardened as shards on his face. 


"Trench, why did you have to come right now? I was busy creating a living room centerpiece out 
of Blueberry!! Don't you want to see what she would look like as an ice statue?" He said. 


"What did she- OW, do?" As he yelled ow, a shard fell off his face and landed on his foot. 
"Things." He replied, mentally casting a spell that melted the ice and healed Trench. 
"NOTHING!! I DID NOTHING!!" Blueberry yelled. "Stop! Please, Darkslasher control your 
temper and Blueberry shut up before you cause more problems!" Shadowbreaker said, but 
remained calm. 


"Fine." He said, glaring at Blueberry, and then at Anubis for good measure. 


Shadowbreaker sighed, her wrists had a slight fiery glow. She closed her eyes and clutched her 
skyfire. They drive me crazy... not that it'll be a long one. 


Darkslasher looked at her, waiting for her to make the next move. 


"I can't deal with this right now..." She said, "I already lost too many dragons." She muttered the 
last part to herself. A single tear fell from her eye as she looked toward the forest. "I'm going for 
a fly, follow me and I will personally make decor from each of you" She growled lowly. 

"Wait!" He said, digging into his pouch. "This belongs to you." He said, pulling out Red's 
necklace. 


She eyed the familiar necklace, she looked like she could cry. She took it gently and nodded a 
“thank you” before she shot into the air. 


He watched her go, having a sinking feeling. How long would it be before she tried something 
she shouldn't? He remembered what he felt when he thought she was gone. The spells he was 
considering... they were dangerous. He hoped she wouldn't try them, especially with Darkflare 
planning an attack. 


She flew deep into the forest and ripped off her skyfire. J know you can hear me, Nightshade, 
now answer. She got no response "Nightshade.." She said out loud. I’m here, don't worry. A 
voice spoke in her head. What do you need? "Teach me how to bring someone back." She said 
firmly. 


Darkslasher descended a moment later. "Shadow, what are you doing?" He asked. 


Shadow's eyes popped open and she quickly snatched up her skyfire, cutting off whatever 
Nightshade was saying. "Nothing! I said not to follow me!" 


"You can't. The consequences of bringing him back, who knows what will happen! You can't 
risk it!" He said to her. He knew exactly how she felt. 


"I'll do what I want, thank you. I'm not even trying to bring him back, I know it's not possible." 
She snapped. 


He picked up a branch. "Is she trying to bring back Red?" He asked it. It began to draw an 
answer in the dirt. 


She hissed and tried to cover the dirt back up. "Why can't you ever just trust me?" 


"Aren't you seeing it? The vision? If you do this, it will end worse than we can imagine. I'm 
seeing glimpses of a dark future. Dragons dying, towns burning, please, don't do it!!" 


Tears fell from her eyes, "I can't go on without him! I should have died when Everest attacked, 
but I enchanted myself to heal so you wouldn't have to lose someone again! I just want the one I 
lost back!" 


"Sometimes, we have to move on. I didn't know what I would do without you, but I knew I 
couldn't risk everyone else by trying to resurrect you. Red wouldn't want this! He would want 
safety for you, and everyone else! Please, don't!" He begged desperately. If he couldn't convince, 
he was going to have to force her. 


Trench decided this was a good time to leave the scene, deciding that eavesdropping wasn't 
becoming of him, as he left, he stepped on a twig and It made a loud noise, breaking the silence. 
"Oof, I'M LEAVING NOW!" he said looking at their disappointed faces. 


"Trench go! Get ready, something bad is about to happen! Get back to Possibility!" he said. 


The look on Darkslasher's face was easy to read. "I see it. Get back as soon as you can. WHY 
CAN'T I HAVE ONE-" his voice was cut off by the portal. 


"I don't care!" She threw her skyfire aside, NIGHTSHADE! her mind screamed. A slightly 
transparent Nightwing with Umbra gray scales and dark opal green under scales. I'm here. 


The frostbreathe passed through the transparent dragon. Nice try. Nightshade spoke in 
Darkslasher's mind. I'm practically a ghost. 


"Don't let her do this!! You're the only one who can stop her!" 


Oh, why would I stop her? See the thing is I tried to get to her before, but my poor messenger 
didn't want to hurt his friends. Of course he did anyway... once he lost his soul. It's funny it 
took the entirety of Pyrrhia and Pantala under threat just to get close. He told the group 
through their minds, I am the voice after all. The one who influences all others. Nightshade 
spread his transparent wings, This is everything I wanted, to destroy the multiverse! At that 
moment, a light appeared from Shadowbreaker. 


"No! I'll kill you, same as I did him! I enchant you to dissolve permanently, pershing and being 
dead forever!" He commanded. 


Idiot, I'm not alive though... I'm not dead either. Nightshade laughed out, still not making a 
physical sound. Shadowbreaker yelped as a bright light blinded them all. 


"Whatever you're doing, stop now!!" He demanded. 


It's too late now. Nightshades's voice faded. When the light dimed, Shadowbreaker was passed 
out and a familiar white, gray, and red Silkwing sat in front of them. 


Darkslasher’s eyes opened wide. He fell to the ground, clutching his head. "No!! It's too late!" 
He shouted, visions pouring in. 


Red opened his eyes slowly, "What the..?" He looked at the passed out Shadow and then to 
Darkslasher as realization hit him, "No.. she didn't... tell me she didn't do this." He looked at his 
talons. 


Darkslasher opened his eyes and sighed. "Welcome back." He said, gritting his teeth. He 
clutched his head, seeing flashes of burning towns, the end of worlds, and even more horror. 


"Visions?" He asked Darkslasher, sighing as well. He placed a talon on Shadow's back. 


"She shouldn't have brought you back! I can't stop it, not now. He's coming. He is coming! It's 
over, Red. Enjoy your last moments of free will." He said grimly. 

"Listen, I have no idea what you are seeing but whatever happens I know we will get through it. 
We always do." 


Trench appeared from the portal, he screams "HE'S HERE!" Then, right next to him, A second 
portal appears and a strange black and orange dragon pops out of the portal. "YOU ARE HERE? 
t FHOUGHF FHAF YOU GUYe WERE IN PO@2ABIL ITY, t WA@ LOOKING FOR YOU! 
THE FOWN OF PO@ZABILITY le GOING FO BURN. YOU WILE DIE! | ENCHANT RED 
FO BECOME EVIE AND JOIN mE IN MY RAGE FO DEAFROY YOU ALE!" He said ina 
deep and cursed voice. 


"No!!! We're leaving, now!!" He said, teleporting Trench, Shadowbreaker, and himself to 

on the smoke. The town was in flames. Dragons were on fire, buildings were collapsing, 
everyone was screaming. "Knowledge, Beach, anybody, are you alive?? Someone!!!" He 
screamed in his panic. Beach emerged from the bottom of the river. "You! What's happening??" 


Beach screamed. 


"Remember that guy who I said was wanting to destroy the world! This is the guy!" Trench said 


"You mean you were SERIOUS about that? I thought you were just a group of insane maniacs! 
What do we do??" 


"T don't know! I've tried to beat him before! He is invincible, also he is a firescales." He said 
pointing at the flames. 


Quail appeared out of nowhere along with Ivy's wings sheltering him by not touching 
him."Ummmmmmm, I hope you didn't forget that Quail is also a firescales." Ivy said. "Also why 
is this building burning?" 


"Darkflare, WHERE IS HE!?" He yelled to himself 


"Quail, is that you? It's been awhile but anyway DARKFLARE IS BURNING DOWN 
POSSIBILITY! WE HAVE TO GET EVERYONE OUT!!!" he yelled. "Help! Mommy! 
HEEEEEELLLLLPPPP MEEEFEE!!" Screamed a young dragonet, stuck on the top floor of a 
building. "We have to help that dragonet!" Darkslasher said. 


Quake yelled, "I'll get them!" He flung himself up into the fire and grabbed the dragonet and 
jumped out of the building, setting the dragonet down. 


"Oh, there you are, Quake! Great work!" He said. Screams echoed throughout the alleyway. "We 
need to get into these buildings, I'm sensing over 20 dragons trapped! We need a plan!" He said. 
A nearby wall was suddenly smashed, and a familiar red and black skywing emerged carrying 
two small dragonets. "Phantom? What are you doing here?" Darkslasher asked. 


Quail nodded, and Ivy passed him a stone. "I enchant this stone whenever the holder says 
“Flames go out” it puts out the nearest fire." Quail whispered to the small stone and passed it to 
Ivy. "Flames go out," Ivy said, watching the building. 


For some reason, the spell didn't work. "Drat, I'm still wearing Shiverburn's ring! It doesn't let 
magic work when you're near it!!" Darkslasher exclaimed. 


Ivy's eyes widened. "YOU COULDN'T SAID THAT BEFORE!?" Ivy yelled and Quail shrunk 
away from Ivy. "You know what, never mind! Gather some pails up! We are going to have to put 
out this fire with our own talons." 


Geo appeared with a few more dragons she had saved, "Oh! Thank the moons for Mudwing 
blood red eggs and fireproof scales!" Phoenix soared behind Geo, "I can't grab anyone but, 
ironically I'm pretty good at putting out fires" She noted her firescales. 


"Where is he!?!" Trench asked after he placed two dragonets into the shallow river to cool off. 
"Did you guys see him?" 


Quail shook his head no. 


"Get rid of that ring Darkslasher!" Trench yelled while carrying a large dragonet. "It is ruining 
my life!" 


"IT'S OUR BEST WEAPON AGAINST DARKFLARE!! I'LL MAKE YOU BOTH IMMUNE 


"ARGGGGGG" He growled. The scene was chaos. 


Shadowbreaker woke up at that moment, "WHAT IN THE THREE MOONS IS 
HAPPENING!!!" She spread her four Nightwing wings wide. "AND WHERE IS RED!!!" 


"HE GOT TURNED EVIL BY DARKFLARE!! POSSIBILITY IS ON FIRE" He yelled. 
"..What..?" She shot into the air, using mindreadering to find Darkflare. 


"AND WERE IN THE THREE MOONS IS DARKFLARE!?!" He exclaimed. "RHETORICAL 
QUESTION!" He added while attempting to enter a house with screaming dragonets. 


Quail suddenly had an idea. "Hand me that ring you told Ivy about!" 


He thrust it into Quail's talons. "BE CAREFUL!!" He yelled. Phantom smashed down a wall, and 
rushed into a nearby home. 


Geo and Quake teamed up to rescue trapped dragons around them as Phoenix grabed things to 
put out the giant fires. 


"What the heck?" He asked. The door opened with the dragonets and they all were screaming. 
"What was that?" 


The dragonet's looked at Trench with fear. "You not mommy! Where mommy? Mommy will 
save us!" One spoke. In the house next door, Phantom rushed in. "I've cleared a path, come with 
me!" He said to the dragons in the house next to the one Trench was in. 


"Thank you. I don't know what I would have done. I'm Quake by the way" Said the Mudwing 
they rescued. 


"Hey, maybe keep them outside so they won't get burned up if that house gets set on fire too!" 
He hollered. 


"Oh! That's funny, my name is Quake as well." Quake spoke as Geo helped others. 


"You too!!!" Phantom yelled, guiding the two dragons and their daughter out of the burning 
house. 


"Neat, wait! Up there!" Quake from Possibility said, pointing to a three story tower a block 
away. Windows had collapsed, several screaming dragons were inside. "Quick! Let's get over 
there! You start on the top, I'll start on the bottom." he said, flying fast. 

"Ok! Geo come on!!" He called for his sister and followed the other Quake. 


Utter chaos. Trench thought. 


A purple nightwing was on the top floor, despartly trying to get through the window. "Help!! 
Somebody! Anyone!! We need help!!!" Mindbender called. 


Nightshade sat at the top of a nearby cliff, only visible to mindreaders. Everything is going 
beautifully, Darkflare He said to the hybrid firescale’s mind. 


"I'm here!" Geo yelled while smashing an opening for the Nightwing to get through. 
"There's dragons on all floors, come in and help!" He said, creating an opening for them. 


"Alright." They dove in and helped a few dragons. "HELP ME PLEASE!!" A Rainwing called, 
"HELP!!" Grapefruit was trapped under a fallen pillar. 


"YK, t¥ te!" Darkflare said to Nightshade, watching the chaos. 
"ARG," He moaned while picking up three dragons. "WHAT DID YOU EAT!?!?" He said. 
Mindbender rushed over, trying to pull it off of Grapfruit."I'm trying!" He shouted. 


The blind Rainwing flared and Geo ran over, "Please remain calm!" She said while helping to lift 
the pillar. 


"Oh my moons!" Trench said as his skyfire was ripped off a dragon who was named blubber. 
Mindbender finally lifted it off her. "Are you hurt?" He asked. They were the only dragons left in 
the crumbling building. 

"Drat, we are going to need that!" Darkslasher shouted while helping a dragon near Trench. 


Nightshade sensed a new mindreader, one that perhaps lost their skyfire. Hello, Trench... I don't 
believe we've met.' Nightshade spoke to Trench through his thoughts, not showing himself. 


"No, I'm fine. But I'm blind." Noting the giant scar across her face. "I need help out of here." 
GET OUT DEMON! He yelled in his mind. 
Why would I? He responded. 


He grabbed her talon. "We're almost out." He said, guiding her through the rubble. They made it 
out just in time. The building then collapsed, leaving a huge pile of rubble behind them. 


What do you want? He thought. He then started to recite the “Dragonets are coming” song to 
block out his thoughts. 


She heard the building collapse and she let out a yelp, "Oh! Thank you!" She hugged the dragon 
who saved her. 


I just want to talk. Also, you can't block me out. I am the original Nightwing with powers, the 
one who started our great gift. I've seen it all, learned it all. My powers are greater than any 
other. I've been like this since the first generations of Nightwings. Nightshade mentally 
laughed. 


"You're welcome. C'mon, let's get you away from this fire." He said, taking her talon and helping 
guide her toward a safe distance from the fire. 


Quail quickly tossed the ring what he thought was a far enough distance before it melted. 


Why is this happening? You know that the dragon you are by is a world destroyer, well, it wasn't 
JUST him, but mostly him. He said, carrying a silkwing dragonet out of the rubble. 


"Yeah, and I would shut up if I were you," Ivy said to Nightshade, as she was also a mindreader. 


Geo and Quake followed behind talking to each other, "Have you seen Phoenix?" "No, she went 
to get stuff to put out the fires." "Ok, I know she is doing alright." "She's Phoenix, she'll be fine." 
"Yeah I know but she could get hurt.." 


"YOU FOOL!! YOU JUST UNLEASHED HIS POWER!! DARKLFARE IS AN ANIMUS!! 
THERE'S NOW NOTHING STOPPING HIM FROM USING HIS MAGIC!!" Darkslasher 
yelled, furious at Quail. 


"THERE WASN"T ANYTHING STOPPING IT ANYWAYS, DARKFLARE IS A 
TERRORIST, YES, BUT DUMB, WELL, MABYE SO, BUT HE WOULD HAVE THOUGHT 
ABOUT THIS BEFORE HAND!" Trench yelled, his voice cracking. 


Nightshade mentally laughed again, Idiots! I'm the one behind it ALL. Any villain ever, they all 
listened to me. From Darkstalker to Darkflare... even your dear dear Shadowbreaker. Also, 


don't try to kill me.. you can't, I'm not alive.. I'm not dead. I'm in between. 


"Whatever, there's still more dragons to save! Let's go!" Darkslasher said, flying back toward the 
burning town. "Have you seen Knowledge? Or her siblings? I hope they're alright." 


"I think that they left, also, keep some skyfire on, and don't tell me any secrets, because I think 
Nightshade is in my head." He said, trailing back to the ring situation. It's destroyed now, no 
matter. 


Dear Shadowbreaker? What? Trench thought, trying to switch the subject. 


"Be careful." Darkslasher said. His eyes widened. "Shadowbreaker! She doesn't have her 
skyfire!" he said in a panic. 


You are right dear dragon. The transparent umbra gray Nightwing appeared next to Trench. 
Just listen to me..' 
Your dear friend fell to my voice.. I control her now. As with Darkflare and Red. Nightshade 


looked at Trench. 


"Get to the point, uhm, what are you?" He asked 


That is for you to define. I have no physical state but mentally I am the starter of all evil. 
Nightshade answered. His transparent figure was more evident than ever. 


"No! Why are you doing this?" Darkslasher demanded. 

Revenge. Was the only thought that Nightshade allowed all the other mindreaders to hear. 
"Heh, that won't suffice, that is a staple evil motive that isn't respectable." Trench said. 
"We've done nothing to you!!!" Darkslasher replied angrily. 


Nightshade no longer responded, only listened to the echoing thoughts of the dragons. He 
vanished from beside Trench and he appeared back on the cliff to survey the chaos. 


"Oh, why do I even bother?" Trench asked himself. 
"Trench, are you alright?" He asked. 
"No, Darkslasher, I am not." He said with a determined expression on his face, 


A portal opened up and Blueberry stepped out, "Why did you guys disappe-" She looked at the 
burning buildings, "I'll get my army." 


Ivy screamed for one second and jumped away. "Where did you come from?!" 
"Another reality. I'm Queen Blueberry, nice to meet you." She said with a blank stare. 


"Go. Darkflare did this. You're sister is brainwashed. Get the army. Prepare for war." He said. He 
took to the skies, hissing frostbreath at the flames before heading into a burning building. 


She went back through the portal to get everyone. 
Quail walked into a burning building to guide a dragon out from it. 


Geo ran up to the others, "HAS ANYONE SEEN PHOENIX!?" She was crying, scared for her 
friend. 


"Why are there so many dragons?" Trench asked Darkslasher. "I haven't ever seen like, half of 
them." He said while carrying a baby dragonet. 


"This is the largest settlement where any tribe is welcome." He said while emerging from a 
building with 2 dragons behind him. 

"But she went to get something to stop the fire! She hasn't come back! IT'S BEEN 45 
MINUTES!!" Geo yelped. 


"Do you mean the firesecales?" Robin asked as he descended. "I saw her, I don't know if she is 
alive." he said, pointing to a collapsed building 2 blocks away, where Phoenix's wingtip was 
visible. 


"PHOENIX!!!" She shot into the air and flew over to her friend. Phoenix was crushed and 
already gone. "No.." 


"I'm sorry..." He said. "Half of my guard team were killed during the start of the fire. The 
nightwing skywing hybrid appeared from thin air. He blew fire, but it shot over 500 times the 
distance of a normal dragon, setting the entire town ablaze. Anyone on the street died nearly 
instantly from the heat. It was so awful..." Robin said. 


Darkflare's voice was planted into everyone's head, it said. "(IFTIZEN@ OF POCAIBILITY, t Am 
GOING FO KEEP FHlé eHORT, IF YOU WANT FO LIVE, YOU WILE COmE WITH mE! t 
WILE RULE OVER YOU, IF NOF, YOU WILE BE EXFERMINATED, YOU HAVE UNFIE 
FHE NEXT MOON FO DECIDE." The voice stopped. 


"It's okay. It's not your fault." She said. 
"What was that?!!?" He yelled. 
Geo screamed, "WHAT WAS THAT!!??" Quake looked around for a source. 


Knowledge crawled out of a flaming dwelling. She was holding her two dragonets and crouching 
down to avoid the smoke. Galaxy actually laughed as the fire engulfed Possibility, like the little 
flame-lover she was. Jupiter had a large burn, and he looked spooked, terrified. "Darkslasher," 
choked out Knowledge, finally getting the energy to escape the smoke. She stood up. "What in 
all the moons happened?" 


"Some firescales started to burn down Possibility, also, where is Quail! I literally just adopted 
him!" Ivy shouted. 


"I don't know, Ivy! Right now I'm just trying to survive!" shouted Knowledge back, racing 
toward the little knot of dragons. Galaxy was perched on her mother's back, and Jupiter was 
attached to her leg. 


"Knowledge! Thank goodness you're alive!! Our old friend Darkfalre, he went evil, and now he 
is here to destroy us all!! Oh, Shadowbreaker's back and she's evil, but forget that for a second. 
We need to get you dragonets out of here." He said, looking at Jupiter's burn. 


"He'll survive, but yes, I am in favor of them living to see tomorrow," she replied. "Do you have 
any Darkflare-proof stronghold to keep them in?" 


Quail walked out of a building with some dragon near him. "Go into the river." Quail said to the 
dragon. "Darkslasher we need to try to see if our spells will work." 


"My basement. I enchanted it to be virtually indestructible. We should head there right away. I 
don't want Darkflare to find out how important you three are. It's right over here!" He said, 
lifting off and heading towards a charred house. 


"Ju, look after your sister," she whispered. I may not make it, Her mind added in a silent message 
to her son. *If so, try to find Darkslasher. Darkslasher or Swallowtail or Rei. You know them. 
They can look after you. If you get desperate, try finding Mayhem.* "Hide in the basement, 
alright? And be as quiet as you can." 


Darkslasher looked at his charred house. He moved the secret bookshelf and revealed the 
entrance to the basement. "Hide down there, I promise you'll be safe." He said to them. He 
turned to Knowledge. "There are still a few more dragons who have not evacuated, we need to 
save them. You should be fine since I accidentally made invulnerable a week or so ago. But if 
Darkflare finds you, run. I don't know if the spell will protect you from him." He said. He turned 
around toward a house not far, where a dragon was trapped. 


As soon as Jupiter and Galaxy were inside, she cast one last glance at them. This could be the 
last time I see them. Then she slammed the bookshelf back into place and followed Darkslasher 
into the flaming streets. 


They ran to the house, and Darkslasher clawed down the wall, freeing the trapped sandwing. 
"Head to Ruby's palace! That's where everyone is evacuating to!" He said. "Right away! Thank 
you for saving me." She said, taking off. 


"We need to stop Darkflare!" Knowledge hissed. "Have the MudWing and the others get 
everyone out. This is going to continue if we can't destroy him." 


"I don't know how! Magic won't work. He's basically unkillable! Queen Blueberry from 
Shadowbreaker's universe is on her way with her army, though. She'll help us defeat him." He 
replied. 


"What was done with Darkstalker?" Quail asked. "Because we could do that same thing." 
"They used his magic against him, but we don't have anything like that." Darkslasher answered. 


"Does he have any weaknesses? Soft spots for anyone, morals of any kind?" demanded 
Knowledge. "You know this dragon better than I." 


"Not that I am aware of." He said, thinking. 

"If he's as powerful as you say, how will Blueberry's army help?" 

"Protection." He answered. “Before he arrived, I crafted a spell to make sure his magic can't kill 
anyone, but that doesn't stop him from using his claws. Blueberry's army should help us keep the 
civilians safe, and if we do find a weakness, it will help us exploit it." 


"Does he have an army? And will Spectre join him?" 


“Honestly, I don’t know. He rules as king of Pyrrhia in his world, so if want an army, he will 
have one. I don’t know how Specter will judge him.” He answered. 


"Understood. My other questions can wait, assuming we both survive. Shall we do a bit of 
reconnaissance?" 


"Also, just a note, he hates being called shorty," Trench said. 
"How short is he?" 
"A bit taller than me." He said. 


"Seeing how short we both are, then calling him short would be hard," she noted. "Although 
some of our taller comrades could potentially distract him..." 


"Hmmmm" He thought. 
"Guys, that's not important right now!" he said, looking at the burning town below them. They 


had been flying for a solid 20 minutes, but hadn't seen a soul. Everyone else is back at Ruby's 
palace. I suggest we head that way. I don't see anyone else, so I think it's ok." He said. 


"Well, how short I am," Knowledge corrected her statement, before hearing Darkslasher. "We 
can't just leave Possibility to burn!" she protested. "We may lead Darkflare there, and he could 
end all the evacuees. I suggest we go somewhere else altogether. Somewhere he'd never expect." 


"Do we have another choice?" Asked Trench. 


"You're right, but how do we fix this?" Darkslasher asked, looking at the blackened, burned city 
below them. Smoke billowed from each building. 


"Water?" He asked 
"Maybe." He said, thinking. 


"ArMG! I enchant this water to smolder the flames and go back to the bank!” Trench 
commanded, thus making the water do so. 


As the water touched the flames, they went out, but the water evaporated. "Drat, he thought of 
that!" Darkslasher yelled, seeing as most the town still burned. 


"YA! SAME WITH THE RING" 


A portal opened and Blueberry and Wisteria flew through. "Sorry it took so long, it take a while 
to gather my army." Blueberry said. A huge portal opened somewhat away from them and a 
wave of Leafwings, Hivewings, Silkwings, and Nightwings flew out. 


"Blueberry, we need to put out this fire, and fast!" Darkslasher yelled. 


"On it!" She nodded at Wisteria and she went to the hoard of dragons. They all slit up to get 
supplies to put the fire out. 


It took a grueling, nerve racking 2 hours, but it was finally out. Over 75% of the town was no 
more than two burnt walls where buildings used to be. All of the grass was blackened and 
covered in ash. The entire river was a murky black. The sky was dark, filled with remnants of 
smoke. It was Darkslasher's worst nightmare come true. "Thanks..." He said, looking out at the 
absolute nightmare of a landscape. 


"Mhm.." Blueberry hummed, she opened her mouth but a dark purple dragon snatched her open 
soaring back into the sky, Blueberry struggling in her talons. Her glowing orange eyes glared 
back at Trench, Knowledge and Darkslasher. Shadowbreaker flew out of sight with her sister still 
in her talons. 


"NO!!" Darkslasher shouted before he teleported in front of the and created a wall, which 
Shadow promptly smashed into. 


"Look on the bright side, Rei's reaction will be priceless when he sees his rotting supply of 
bananas are turned to ash!" Trench called, trying to lift the mood. 


A growl was heard from the other side. Blueberry was able to get a talon free shot silk in her 
sister's face, making her drop Blueberry. Blueberry went into a dive to correct herself before 
opening her wings and hovering a few feet from her sister. Shadow growled and clutched the 
wall. 


Nightshade appeared next to Trench, You know what it was.. He leaned close to Trenches ear, 
“Me.” He vanished again. Shadowbreaker launched herself off the wall toward Trench. She 
landed on top of him and pinned him to the ground. 


Darkslasher knocked her off. “SHADOW! Don’t do this!!”’ 


Trench was hit unexpectedly, the fighting took a few minutes, but Trench eventually got Shadow 
into a poorly formed chokehold, temporarily stopping Shadow. "Nightshade, this isn't going to 
end well." He said, knowing Nightshade was nearby. "DARKSLASHER, ITS NIGHTSHADE!" 


She stared at him as she got up, "Our little gang's really broken, huh?" She chuckled. She flicked 
her tail and her wrists had a fiery glow. 


Knowledge rushed up to help Trench subdue Shadow, ready to claw, kick, and hit. “Who in the 
moons is Nightshade?" 


Shadowbreaker shot flamesilk right in Trench's eyes and got free from his hold. She growled at 
her old friends. 


"Naw," Trench said while collecting the flamesilk in a jar. "Thanks, um, Draco-Jars," He 
squinted at the nearby burnt down building. That worked out. 


"He's behind everything! Phantom, Darkflare, Shiverburn, all of them!! He can manipulate 
anyone without Skyfire!" Darkslasher answered. 


Nightshade projected his thoughts into hers, J am, Knowledge. He didn't appear for her, he can 
only for mindreaders. 


"Meh, maybe not Darkflare." He said, trying to get the flamesilk out of his eyes, Dont, think 
about the pain. 


"(censored)," Knowledge replied, kicking Shadow in the side. "Great." Her talon briefly went up 
to the skyfire choker around her neck, as if to check it was still there. 


"Just give me my sister and I'll go." Shadow offered. 


Darkslasher stabbed the weak spot on Shadow's tail, then- breathed frostbreath over it. "Sorry!" 
He shouted. 


"I HAVE TO GO!" Trench yelled, before anyone could stop him. "I have a plan, if it goes south, 
gimme this." H tossed Darkslasher a coin and flew away. 


"GAAHH!!" She swung around and shot flamesilk at Darkslasher. 


Trench could see what was happening through the coin. Darkslasher had dropped it and was 
being assaulted by flamesilk. Keep going. He thought. 


What, no. That's me, you frog, came Knowledge's mind, misinterpreting his words, then realized. 
Oh. Well, Nightshade, it's unpleasant to “meet” you. 


Agree to disagree, I feel honored to “meet” you. Nightshade mocked. 
Get out of my mind, you sorry lump of camel spit. This is my head, thank you very much. 
FOLLOW ME! Trench thought as loud as he could. 


Nightshade heard Trench and left Knowledge's thoughts to go after Trench. He appeared next to 
Trench again, You should join me.. Trench. 


Darkslahser turned to follow him. You'd better have a good plan! He thought. 

"I'm going to ask you again, who are you? Tell me this time!" Trench said, wanting answers. 
"I'm the first Nightwing with the tribe's powers. Other dragons, even animis were scared of me. 
Alaska, an Icewing animus, cursed me that I would be stuck in between life and death. I spent so 


long trying to make dragons avenge me, since I couldn't myself." Nightshade said, out loud for 
once. 


Knowledge watched, following Darkslasher and Trench. 


"You fool! Why didn't you just make an animus help you? Or time travel? Or something other 
than tourtue innocent dragons?" Darkslasher demanded. 


"Hmm, is there a way I could help, also, Alaska was killed by Nightwing, I learned that a while 
ago, wouldn't that count as revenge?" Trench asked. 


"Sounds harsh," noted Knowledge to Nightshade. "That's...unpleasant. Good to know you have 
some reason for being so shady, though." She glanced at Trench, silently disagreeing with 
Darkslasher. 


Darkslasher looked at his friends. He needed Skyfire for Trench, and fast. "Knowledge, do you 
know anywhere we can get skyfire for Trench?" He asked. 


She extricated a piece from the choker with some effort. "Does this work?" 


"Alaska made it so the curse couldn't be undone. I learned to travel the multiverse to find her. I 
needed others for the physical fighting. She learned how to time travel and transfer realities. She 
was the strongest animus I've seen.. and I've seen a lot of them." He said. 


"I hope! Get it to Trench, quick!" He said. Where in the Pyrrhia are we going, anyway? He 
wondered. 


"NO that's Shadow's, I'll be fine." He said being a bit overconfident. 


"It's not THAT bad, you could have been enslaved and like this," He said, Js this working the 
way I want it too. He thought 


"Fine, but why go after innocent dragons? If what you claim is true, YOU are the only reason 
Darkstalker was evil. YOU are why our first world was destroyed, and YOU are why Possibility 
was just burned. WHY DID YOU DO IT??" He asked. 


Nightshade sighed, "It doesn't matter if it's going the way you want it to. You still got me to open 
up and to talk, like really TALK." Nightshade looked down, "No one has done that for over 
20,000 years. Alaska was obsessed with saving dragons, by attacking random places I hope I can 
lure her in." Nightshade responded. 


"SHUT UP DARKSLASHER," Trench hissed, "Really?" He added. 


"That doesn't make it right!! You've nearly managed to ruin my life!! How many other worlds 
across the multiverse have you destroyed? There were better options, but you didn't take them!! 
Free my friends from your influence, and I will consider helping you find Alaska." He yelled. 


"Mhm.." Nightshade hummed, "I've seen you all so many times and in so many realities I 
thought you MUST know SOMETHING about Alaska, but of course it's another d3ad end." 


"That was a little harsh, Trench, but yes," agreed Knowledge. "Blaming Nightshade will get us 
nowhere. What's done is done, and you're not helping matters. That does sound a little suspect, 
though," she added to Nightshade. "Won't it injure many dragons?" 


Nightshade didn't respond to Knowledge, he felt so angered and betrayed that he didn't care who 
got hurt, only if he got revenge. 


"How was that harsh? Darkslasher is over there fuming over how his life is ruined, I personally 
think Nightshade isn't the reason this is all happening, he was the whisper in the ear, he has no 
control over our souls, we choose what we do." Trench tried to sound smart there. 


Nightshade nodded slowly, your friends did this by their own free will. I just was there to give 
them a.. " He paused to find the word, "Push." 


Darkslasher was furious. "Trench, don't you get it? This was all just stalling for time, wasn't it? 
He has you already, that's why you're defending him!" Darkslasher exploded. 


"Yes," he agreed. 
Nightshade flinched, almost turning completely invisible. 


"NO!'I enchant whenever I touch this rock, Nightshade can't sense me. I was stalling big brain! 
You really think I'm trying to turn on you, get with the program." He scoffed 


"Darkslasher." Knowledge placed a talon on his shoulder. Her deep blue eyes stared straight into 
his teal ones. "Look, being furious isn't going to help us. Ranting about your near-ruined life isn't 
going to help us. What's done is done, and your rage isn't helping. We can settle moral questions 
later." 


"Knowledge is right." Ivy said. "Also I believe if we turned Darkflare into something else it 
would work like a..... A rock! Something not dragon!" 


"He might have animus protection, Ivy," answered Knowledge. "It's never so simple." 


"Thennnnnnnnnnnnnnn... We trapped him. I could be a decoy. I don't have much to lose 
compared to the rest of you." 


"Not right now. Martyrdom is unhelpful at the moment." 
Mayhem was watching with a grin from somewhere in the fire. 


Mayhem. Huh. I should have expected this, he seems to enjoy chaos. Hopefully he doesn't know 
about what I told Ju- 


"Of course, Darling Queenie." 
"Hello, Mayhem. Seeing as the town is in flames, your help would be appreciated." 
"It would, wouldn’t it?" He agreed. 


"Mayhem? Oh, wait, I remember you. Phantom's good old fashioned magic henchdragon. Care 
to offer us assistance, or would you prefer just to watch?" Darkslasher asked. 


"Meh, we need all the help we can get," Trench said. 

"If he's willing, then yes." Darkslasher agreed. 

"I’m not his hench, and I’ll watch, thank you. I do my own thing. Unless for a good price." 
Trench sighed, "Have I met you before?" He asked 

"I don’t know, have you?" He said. 

"How much?" Darkslasher asked coldly. 


"We ain't paying someone to help us!" He said, "I HATE those type of dragons, the Scorpion 
Den was full of them!" 


"What’ve you got?" 


"Anything." 


"We do not need someone who will stab us in the back," Trench whispered into his ear. 


He sent a secret message to Trench's mind. I'7/ enchant whatever I pay him with so he can't hurt 
us, don't worry about this, I'll take care of it. As a matter of fact, it would actually be great if 
Darkflare k1lls him. 

"Anything...or most things?" 


Darkslasher just rolled his eyes, and tossed a diamond as big as his head to Mayhem. "This is 
what you get. Take it or leave it." 


"Hmmm...," he picked it up and examined it, "I’ll leave it," He put it down and the fire started 
licking at it. 


“Its fine, diamonds aren't flammable," He said, relieved 

"No, but your town is." 

The diamond suddenly turned to dust. "Fine, if you won't be useful, we'll find someone who 
will." He said. Bah, useless dragon. Swallowtail would be more useful than him, and that's 
saying something. He thought grumpily. 

"Swallowtail won’t be coming. He’s busy with his mate and two if not three daughters." 


"I don't know how you found out what I was thinking, since I have skyfire, but seriously, get out 
of here." He said, annoyed. 


"I guess we are going to be fine without him." J hope. Ivy thought. Quail nodded. "Plus we have 
Quail!" 


"Nah.” Mayhem said. 
"That’s a big guess." 


"You're annoying, you know that?" He said to Mayhem. He looked around the nearly completely 
destroyed town of Possibility, scoping up ash in his claws, and letting it fall to the ground. 


"I do," he nodded, pleased, "Ah, here comes the Ice Team," he almost started laughing. A bad 
blizzard swooped in, covering the town and staying there, filled with ice, hail, sleet, and snow. 


“YAY, NO MORE FIRE!" Quail. yelled. 


"Wait, what? Who are you?" An IceWing approached them from in the storm, pastel purple and 
icy blue colorings, "I thought no one was going to be here!" 


"Who are YOU, and what in the world are you doing here?" Darkslasher asked. 


He grabbed Alaska by the throat. "Are you an Animus?" He demanded, an angry look in his 
eyes. 


She yelped, nodding sharply many times. 

Mayhem tapped him, "She couldn’t be gentler than a dandelion. Buuuut~" 
"MaYhEm!!!" Another voice shouted from further into the eye of the storm. 

"Tell me everything you know about a dragon named Nightshade!" He demanded. 
"I~I~I~I don’t know anything!" She began to sob. 

Mayhem nodded, "this one is a runaway. She doesn’t do interaction with others." 


A blur of grayish purple tackled Mayhem, roaring at him. It was another IceWing, around 10 
years old, and her eyes were glowing, "GIVE THEM BACK!" 


"This better be true. An animus Icewing cursed a dragon named Nightshade to be stuck in 
between life and death. He has influence over all others. He's been looking for that Icewing, and 
for your sake, I hope that it isn't you." He said, letting her go. He tried to read her mind to make 


sure she was telling the truth. "Oh, and I forgot to mention, her name was Alaska." 


Her mind was full of confusion and terrorizing fear, like she was struck in the heart for doing 
something bad that she didn’t do again. She just sat there, trembling and crying, young, dragonet. 


"GiVe ThEm BaCk!" the other IceWing roared, pinning him down. 


Mayhem smirked up at her, "Them who? Or then what?" 


She roared again, the temperature dropping more than it already had, the whole town freezing 
over. 


"MAYHEM!! GIVE WHATEVER IT IS BACK, NOW!!!" Darkslasher roared. He was so done 
with this dragon. 


"Sorry, can’t." 
"Three moons, I'm so done with you." He turned to the Icewing. "What did he steal?" he asked. 
"No, I can’t. Don’t have it." He stared up at her. 


She hissed, and got off him, looking around at the other dragons with her weirdly white glowing 
eyes. 


"But just tell me what it was!!" He said. 
"Nah," he disappeared. 

He rolled his eyes, then looked back at Alaska. 
She was shivering dangerously, still crying. 


He read her mind, hoping for memories of Nightshade. 


"You are bad at convincing people," Trench observed. 


All she was thinking about was the Ice Palace and how the IceWings had planned to keep her 
there forever and use her for her powers, until she escaped, and traveled the world on her own. 


He picked up a nearby stick. "Stick, tell me if Alaska is the same dragon from Nightshade's 
stroy." He commanded. It began to write words in the snow. They read, ‘No,’ 


"Welp... I can assume that either Nightshade lied or that this is someone from like that whatever 
thing that strange dragon came from, or that Alaska is from here and Nightshade is from 
something like that weird thing I mentioned!" Ivy said. 


"I would say this is the same dragon, just not the same version. it's her from our universe maybe, 
you know?" He said. 


Ivy nodded. 

Nightshade appeared beside the dragons again, "That is not the Alaska from 20,000 years ago. 
She was almost completely white, only hints of light teal. She also has a bunch of cyan and gray 
crystals embedded in her scales." He informed them. 

"Ehheheheh, Iamma leave now," Trench said. 

"Trench, don't abandon us!" He scolded. 

"Do you want to die?" he asked. "Imma look for Darkflare, you can either come or stay." He 


lifted off of the ground and flew away. 


"Do YOU want to die? We can't just go look for him! We need a plan! Let's head to Ruby's 
palace! We can add some defenses. I have no doubt Darkflare is creatin a fortress of his from 
which he will bring his army and wage war!!" Darkslasher argued. 


“T feel like we are almost going to dle either way-" Ivy said. 


"Right now I agree with him. Look, Ivy, we have almost certain death that way. We have a slim 
chance this way." 


"We need some sort of plan, we can't just stand here." Darkslasher said. 
"You make one. You're the plan dragon."6 


"We're heading to Ruby's Palace. Me and Trench will try to set up some defenses against 
Darkflare's magic." He replied, taking to the sky. 


"Very well." Knowledge spread her scarred wings and soared up. "I'll do a bit of recon." 
"Aright. We'll meet you there." He said, heading for the palace. 


She soared off toward where she believed Darkflare was. Not gone yet. This is for you, Galaxy 
and Jupiter. 


He flew to the palace, hoping this didn't go horribly wrong. 
She continued flying, tilting her wings just so slightly. 


A portal appeared just above Ruby's Palace. An odd looking IceWing dove out of the portal and 
she tilted her wings as they shot open. She aligned herself so she went straight into the palace. 
She beat her slightly transparent, light teal, wings. The gems that were engraved in her scale, 
glittered from the torches on the walls. 


Darkslasher flew to meet her. "And just who might you be?" He asked. 


She stared at him with her glowing teal eyes, "My name is Alaska, you?" She said coldly. Her 
wings flapped furiously but majestically at the same time. 


"Darkslasher." He replied, his eyes narrowing. "I ran into a friend of yours recently. His name 
was Nightshade." 


"..Nightshade..?" She asked, "I have no recollection, sorry." Her face didn't show her lying, but 
she was. I thought he was behind this, I guess I was right; feeling this big of a disturbance in the 
multiverse, it had to be. 


“Don't lie to me!" He snapped. "This is all your fault. Nightshade has control of my friends, and 
it is your fault! The destruction of my first dimension, it was your fault! Nightshade's influence 
has taken the dragons I care about, and it is your fault!! You cursed him to be this way, and he 
has been destroying worlds for years!! You will help fix this, or I will not go easy on you." He 
said, hatred in his eyes. 

She smiled slyly, "Alright, I'm caught." Her wings faltered for a second. "I'll help you." 

"You cursed Nightshade. Can you finish it and send him to the afterlife? It was your spell, so you 
"I suppose, however, Nightshade's power could be helpful for future villains." Alaska said, tilting 
her wings and landing softly on the ground, "I can make him mortal again.." 


“Yes, do it.” 


"Ok ." She grabbed a nearby ruby and lifted her talon, "I enchant this ruby, for when it hits the 
ground Nightshade will be mortal." She dropped the ruby. Nightshade appeared in front of them, 


only visible to Darkslasher, right before the ruby hit the ground. The ruby made a loud clack as it 
hit the ground. Nightshade became visible for everyone there, "Alaska..." He growled. 


“Nightshade.” Darksher said, glaring. 


Nightshade gave Darkslasher a glance before launching himself at Alaska. He wrapped his talons 
around Alaska's throat and sliced her throat. 


"Well, I wasn't entirely sure if she needed to die." He said. "But I am sure about you. You took 
everything from me, and now you're going to find out how it feels. I enchant Nightshade to feel 
all the pain he has ever cause, physically and mentally." He said, a dark look in his eyes. 


Nightshade dropped to the ground and screamed out. "AAAHH!! MAKE IT STOP!! PLEASE!!" 
He yelled at the hybrid in front of him. He clawed at his own scales in an attempt to ward off the 
pain. A four winged hybrid dove into the palace "Darkslasher!" She looked at the scene, fear 
engulfing her. She grabbed her head, millions of futures flashed through her skull. In most she 
saw nothing but destruction but there was one, Darkslasher lived happily with his friends, 
without the torment of her. 


Trench came out of a worm hole right by them. "Something wrong happened, can you fill me in 
on what is happening?" 


She nearly fell out of the sky from shock, in every future some one, Darkslasher, Trench or her 
didn't make it out. 


"Oh don't worry, I will." He said, grabbing Nightshade’s throat and holding it until he choked to 
death. 


"I would, but I honestly have no idea." She said, biting back the pain. Right then something hit 
her mentally that felt like a boulder. Her wings failed her and she fell. 


"What's happening, is I just killed Nightshade, who just killed Alaska. he said matter of factly. 
Shadow held back a yelp and nodded slowly as she stood. Visions still took over her mind, 


making her unable to speak. 


He put his skyfire on the ground and began to read her mind, becoming flooded with her visions. 
He grunted and clutched his head. "That's... a lot. of visions." he said. 


She nodded her head again. "It.. hurts" She closed her eyes, wishing it would stop but it didn't. 


He saw the countless future where one of them died. Every possible way Darkflare could end 
them. "We have to stop him..." He said. 


She tried the trick Moonwatcher and Darkstalker had taught her back in the first dimension. She 
remembered raindrops and imagined the visions becoming part of the downfall. "Agreed, and 
fast." She finally spoke. 

"He's building an army, a fort, this is going to be near impossible." he said, realizing the full 
scale of Darkflare's plan. He recalled one future, where they arrived at his base. In the vision, 
Darkflare was playing the organ. He turned to face them with a wicked smile. "I was wondering 
when you would show up. I've been waiting for such a while, it'll be nice to wrap this up. C'mon, 
it'll be fun!!" The crazed hybrid said. The vision faded, and Darkslasher shuddered. 

She nodded, "Somehow we always make it though." Her legs faltered for a second. 

"We both saw the futres." He said softly. "One or more of us will die." 

She flinched, "Please don't remind me, I die in the majority of them." 


He said nothing, and remebered the futres where he and Trench were aslo brutally killed. 


Shadow sighed and liked at the bodies of Nightshade and whoever the odd looking Icewing was. 
"Wait.. How did Nightshade become mortal?" She asked, turning to face Darkslasher again. 


"Alaska." He said. 

"Alaska..? Who's that?" She asked. 

He explained everything to her. “So yeah, it was basically her fault.” He said 
"Ok.." She blinked, trying to process everything. 


"Let's get inside the palace. We've got a lot of work to do if we're going to save Red." He said in 
an attempt to motivate her. 


"Red.. You're right, let's go." She nodded, turning and head into the palace. 


Once they were inside, some guard led them to the throne room, were Queen Ruby was waiting. 


Shadowbreaker bowed respectfully. She eyed the amount of guards in the room. She 
subconsciously noted escaped routes and points of attack, just in case. 


"Darkslasher. I've recived reports from the dragons you and your allies saved during the fire. 
Thank you for risking yourself to save others. Now, I want you both to tell me everything you 


know about how it started. Witnesses say a hybrid skywing was behind it." Queen Ruby said. 


"Yes, that hybrid is Darkflare. He is most likely the strongest dragon to live. He probably has 
every power under the moons." Shadowbreaker stated. 


"And how is it you came to know this?" 


She sighed, "He's an old friend. He was always power hungry, we tried to stop his ambitions 
before." 


"Unsuccessfully, I see. Who might you be?" 
She glanced at Darkslasher, "Shadowbreaker." She flicked her tail and tucked her four wings in 
tighter. She continued to look for strategic points in the room. J wonder if she has any hidden 


guards.. Shadow read the queen's mind but didn't find anything helpful. 


Ruby looked at Darkslasher. “So you lied about her being dead.” She said. “I thought she was! 
Shadow, tell her!” 


Shadow chuckled, "I enchanted myself to heal few days later. I never died but Darkslasher 
thought I did." She dug her talons into the ground, visions coming back into her head. 


"You're an animus, then. Make yourselves useful and help me fortify this place. Who knows 
what kind of destruction that the hybrid will bring." She order. "Yes, your majesty." Darkslasher 
replied. 


"As.. you.. wish" She growled through her teeth. Her eyes flared slightly and her wrists had the 
slight orange glow. Her eye flicked and her entire body was filled with anger and uncomfortably. 


They exited the throne room. "Where shall we begin?" he asked her. 
She gritted her teeth, "Where ever you want." She shook her head and rubbed her wrists. 


"What's wrong?" 


"They always do this!" She snapped, "The queens ALWAYS treat Animuses as tools!! I'm sick 
of it! I've been so close to losing my soul for the longest time! It's not gonna happen now." She 
stomped her front right talon for dramatic effect. 


"We still have to do SOMETHING!! Darkflare will kill us all if we don’t use magic!" He 
protested. 


"I KNOW!!!" She yelled, "But isn't there something I could that doesn't involve magic!?" 


"No. I'm sorry, but he won't hold back, and neither can we. Are you in, or do I have to save the 
world without you?" He asked. 


"Ouch.." She grab one of her earrings. She seemed as if she was casting a spell. "Ok, I'll help." 
“The let’s get to work.” 

She nodded. 

The first thing they did was expand. A massive town comprised of stone huts for the survivors to 
live in were constructed, along with several guard towers. There were massive weapons on top 
that could eliminate incoming dragons. The palace was completely redone and restructured. It 
was now a massive fort, complete with a war room. Hundreds of dragons were here, and several 
were on patrol. This massive camp was now the central hub, and it would be used to wage war 


on Darkflare’s army. 


She created a giant portal. An army of hivewings, leafwings, silkwings, and nightwings swarmed 
out. She met up with Wisteria and together they told different dragons were to go and what to do. 


Darkslasher looked around at the massive camp, the enormous palace, and the portal. “A good 
start, but we need far more defenses.” 


Shadowbreaker glided over to her friend, "Agreed." She looked around and her eyes landed on 
the giant mountains. "I have an idea.." She flew over to the mountains and enchanted a bunch of 
ballistas to build themselves and to shoot any of Darkflare's dragons. 

Trench appered. Asleep, "ZZZZZ" He slept. 


Shadow looked at the seawing hybrid, "Uhhh..." She poked him. 


Darkslasher took a more direct aproach. "WAKE UP!!" he yelled and slapped him with his tail. 


She yelped in surprise at Darkslasher loud actions, "Jeez, give him a heart-attack why don't 
you!?" She help back the urge to wop him in the back of the head. 


"Now's not the time for sleeping!" 


"Yeah, but it's uncalled for to slap him and yelled in his ear!" She rebuttled. She shook her head 
and GENTLY shook Trench. 


He only shrugged. 


She glared at him for a few second with scowl. She rolled her eyes and backed away from 
Trench, Whatever, he's out cold. Not going to wake him up anytime soon. She hoped backward, 
spreading out her wings. She turned around and took off, tilting her wings toward the western 
border of the Sky Kingdom. 


Red watched as she approached and launch himself into the sky. He glided gently over to her, 
"Hey Shadow." 


"Red! I'm so happy Darkflare hasn't found out!" She pulled him into a hug, making sure their 
wings didn't hit. She had added an enchantment to Red because she saw the vision of what would 
happen. "Any info? And again, if you want to back out and come to the palace, you can.." 


"No, I can't help at the palace. I'm going to stay, but I unfortunately, don't have any new 
information. Darkflare refuses to share info to his minions. 


"I see, well, be safe.." She hugged him again before letting go. Before she could say 'goodbye' 
she heard a breath of frostbreath. Sleet burst toward Shadowbreaker. Shadow shifted her body 
around and dived toward the Icewing, "Watch it Sleet!!!" Sleet hissed and jumped at Shadow. 
Shadow grabbed the Icewing and knocked her out. She might make a good prisoner for Ruby. 
Might need bargaining tools." 


He watched the fight and shook his head, Whoever tries to fight Shadow is an idiot. He said 
goodbye to Shadow and flew back to the scorpion den. 


She flew back to the palace, Sleet in her talons. She landed and headed into the throne room, 
"Queen Ruby, I found this Icewing, she attacked me and I have reason to believe she is working 


with Darkflare." 


"Explain what exactly happened when you 'found' them." She said. 


"I was patrolling the western border, I was scouting places that would be good places for 
defences." She said, "This Icewing attacked me out of the blue. She said something along the 
lines of, 'This is for the Kingdom of Darkflare."" She tossed the Icewing forward. 


"Very well. Take her to the dungeons." he said. A few guards stepped forward, and led the 
icewing to the dungeons. 


She nodded at the guards that took Sleet away, "Your Majesty, on a good note, the defenses are 
fully prepared." 


"Good. This is a war now, and the first battle will be bloody." She said. 
She nodded, "Agreed, Your Majesty." 


A few hours later, Darkslasher was pacing around the Diamond Spray Village (The collection of 
stone huts near the palace). He had spent the last few hours trying tomake the dragons here feel 
more at home. Suddenly, something flashed before his eyesy. "Shadow! Something's about to 
happen!!" He shouted. 


"Yeah! I saw it too!" She was hovering right above Darkslasher, beating her four wings 
furiously. 


He squined hard. His eyes widened. "HIS ARMY!! THEY'RE HERE!! READY THE 
DEFENSES!!!" He screamed. 


She screamed at Wisteria, who rounded up the giant army. "The army is ready!!" Wisteria yelled. 
Shadow nodded back, "Good job, General Wisteria!" 


Darkflare's army of dragons erupted from the horizon, the sky turned as black as night. 
"DARKFLARE, ZHADOWBREAKER, AND FRENCH, IF té FimE FOR YOU FO D1E!" He 
said, and a hundred dragons shot after them. 


Blueberry's army shot to meet Darkflare's army head-on. Hundreds of wings beating furiously. 
Claws, teeth, and different powers danced and slashed at each other. Blueberry glided toward her 
sister, "Can we win this?" "Just have faith.." Shadow responded, she looked at the fl ghting 
dragons. She folded her wings and dived into the chaos, her sister right behind her. 


Darkslasher was already fighing, clawing and sl shing the nearby dragons. Hundreds were 
coming for him, and he wasn't going down without a fight. Every now and then, a massive blast 
of energy would be released, knocking the attackers back. 


Shadowbreaker dove at a dragon that was going for Darkslasher; she wrapped herself around the 
dragon and forced them to look her in the eyes before snapping their neck. 


Suddenly, the heavy hitters arrived. A force of 30 invunarable dragons with superstrenght started 
to plow throught their forces like nthing, heading stright for Shadow. 


"Oh! For (censored) sake!!!" She yelled to the approaching dragons, "Stay back!!" 


Darkslasher was about to say something, but one of their mouths opened, launching a burst of 
flame 200 feet which collided right with him and sent him stright into a nearby boulder. The 
other 30 did the same, blasting over 1,000 dragons to a crisp. 


Her second pair of wings folded over herself as her first pair kept her in the air. "Darkslasher!!!" 
She screamed. Luckily, she was fire proof but the force of the blast was enough to make her 
wings stall up. She was flung backward as well. 


Then, the heavy rtillery began to fire. Huge b llistas fire giant arrows into the enemies. They 
bounced harmlessly off of the friendly forces. Additionally, hatches in the ground opened, fire 
canon balls into the opposig force, causing a huge amount of chaos and destrution. 


"YOUR PUNY mMECHENERY té NO mAFCH FOR Ve!" He said, pushing is army through the 
destruction, they had resulted in surprisingly low casualties. 


Trench could be seen being attacked by seven dragons, a blue bubble appeared aroun him and 
grew untill all seven of the dragons were in it, then it and the dragons popped as if they were 
made of glass. "We need MORE," He said thoughing a large draon off of him. "WHAT THE 
(cencered)" 


Shadow had regained herself and was now in a head-to-head battle with an overpowered dragon. 
No mercy was shown by either. Shadow yowled in pain as the dragon made a large gash on her 
back leg and then shoved her out of the sky. Her wings failed and she crashed onto the ground. 
Her opponent landed in front of her and stomped down on her forearm; it shattered. She yelled in 
pain, the look on her face showing agony and hatred. She used her other arm and shot flamesilk 
in the dragon's face. 


On the other side of the battle, more casualties were taken, mutilated corpses were scattered 
accost the wasteland. It seemed that nether side was winning. 


Wisteria looked as if she was dancing in the sky; she majestically dodged attackers. She dived 
down and landed softly as 3 enemies followed her and landed as well. Wisteria closed her eyes 
and and 3 trees sprouted from the ground, right under her opponents, stabbing and killing all 3. 


Darkslasher was being dragged into the sky by four superdragons. The sqeezed his neck, and 
were preparing for the k1I1. 


A tattooed Sandwing dived right above the four dragons, stabbing all of them with their tail. 
They glided to a halt and turned to face the dragons, who were now looking at Anubis. "Maybe I 
should have thought this through.." They half giggled. Blueberry and a oddly white and teal 
Rainwing with most than unusual spikes dived, attacking the superdragons. "Thanks Shard.. and 
Blueberry!" Anubis yelped, joining the fight again. 


Darkflare swooped in an casually threw a knife, which siced anubuses head off. "FHA 
Whe FUN! WHO WANTe 70 BE NEX7, ANY VOLUNFEERe?" 


Shard screamed, "Anubis!!!" Blueberry looked in fear but flew forward, "It is my duty as a 
Queen to protect my subjects. I will.." 


Knowledge had flown back from Darkflare's palace and was fighting a wiry SandWing with a 
broken tail barb. Her movements were graceful in a lethal way-a little like a cobra. Next to her, a 
young IceWing-not many years out of dragonethood-was fighting against Darkflare's forces. Her 
movements suggested that she had been trained by the IceWing military-they held that ruthless, 
precise practicality. 


"Glad to see your back, welcome to the bloodbath!" Shadowbreaker semi-joked, gliding up to 
her. Her forearm was still shattered but she had stop the gash on her leg from bleeding. A green 
and blue Seawing attempted to attack her but she instantly snapped their neck. 


Knowledge actually smiled for a fraction of a second before knocking the SandWing out of the 
air. "Theoretically, Shadowbreaker, seriously injuring them is better," she said, turning to neatly 
claw a young NightWing. "It makes them a drain on the enemy's resources, since Darkflare's 
armies have to care for them. Ending them is detrimental, yes, but not as draining as injury." 


"Captain Frazil, formerly of the Third Circle," said the IceWing, dodging a blast of flames from a 
tall, golden-yellow SandWing. "I look forward to knowing you more, assuming we both survive 
this." 


She nodded at the Icewing before turning to respond to Knowledge, "That does make since.. I 
guess you live up to the name." She turned to dodge the attack of a young Mudwing. She made a 


gash on his chest and forearm. Poor dragonet.. you shouldn't be fighting.. She knocked him out 
of the sky. 


Knowledge continued to fight, whirling and dodging, and essentially acting like a one-dragon 
battalion, although she lacked Shadowbreaker's efficiency. 


Shadow turned to continue to fight along side Knowledge, occasionally taking down a dragon 
that tried to sneak up on her acquaintance. Shadow winced momentarily after a dragon had hit 
her shattered forearm. 


Darkslasher flew over to them, and knocked out a young sandwing on his way. "Knowledge!!!! 
You made it back!!" he said while grappling with a nearby Nightwing. 


"FHANK YOU FOR VOLUNTEERING ANUBUEe, NOW [Fe YOUR FURN!" He lanched a 
sythe at blueberry. 


She closed her eyes, preparing for the impact. Shard screamed as scythe made contact with 
Blueberry, as she dropped dead. A little ways away was Shadow, who saw the event. She was 
speechless and out of a fit of rage, she shot over to Darkflare and clawed at him angerily. 


Darkflare scoffed "WEEL, 1¥@ NOF LIKE t WA EXPECTING IF HIF HER! EIKE, 
COULDN'T 2HE JUeF GEF OUF OF FHE WAY?" He then pushed Shadowbreaker away. 
"EH, | COULD GEF OUF OF FHE WAY!" He said in a wanna-be nerd. 


"What does it matter!? YOU still through the scythe!! YOU started this war! YOU are the reason 
I'v lost some many!!" She screamed, she whirled around and hit him in the chest with her tail. 


Knowledge didn't notice. She was fighting with a deep green SeaWing. Both dragons seemed to 
be fairly evenly matched. 


"OH WEEE, FHEY ARE DE4D NOW. WHO WANTe FO JOIN FHEM, EH?" He asked. 
Attacking a doomed skywing which bused into flames. 


"Oh no you don't! We are fighting, claw to claw, here and now.." She growled coldly, beating 
her wings forward. The gash on her leg had started bleeding again and her shattered arm 


throbbed but still she readied herself for the fight. 


"OKAY, FINE!" He said, launching his fist at her face. 


She dodged it, just barely. She shot behind him and clawed his back before diving down. She 
made continuous speed attacks, just clawing at him for a second before getting out of the way 
and attacking again in a different area. She didn't let up, not even for a heartbeat. 


Rei appeared, and hit Darkflare with a shot of venom to the face. Naturally, this didn't do much. 
However, it did buy enough time for Shadowbreaker to recover. 


Darkslasher sent a following blast of frostbreath. "Rei, Shadowbreaker. Shadowbreaker, Rei." He 
said. 


Rei nodded. "Nice to meet you." He ducked out of Darkflare's reach. "Great. Phantom on 
Steroids." 


"Pretty much. He kl1Ils for fun. We've lost a few friends..." He said, thinking of Anubis and 
Blueberry's brutal murder. 


Rei winced. "Okay. Very not good." 

"Nice to meet you too." She nodded at Rei and continued to attack. 

He tossed Shadowbreaker a small piece of metal. "Catch." 

She caught it, "Whats this?" She quickly dodged an attack from Darkflare. 

An young, anemic green SeaWing approached Rei. His talons were spattered with red. 
As soon as it touched her scales, her wounds began to heal over. 


Darkslasher whirled around, looking at the stranger. He read their mind to figure out if they 
were freind or foe. 


Rei glanced at him, his tail raising defensively. 


The dragon's mind was mostly filled with the battle and darkness. He had one objective, though. 
End the RainWing. 


Rei's animus warned him of the attack before it happened. He veered sharply to the left. "What in 
the moons?" 


Darkslasher sighed. He grabbed the seawing by the neck, and squeezed a bit. "Give me one good 
reason not to kill you now. I know you want my friend dead, but I'd love to know why." he said 
casually. 

The SeaWing turned a slightly showy roll in the air before attacking Rei. 

"It pays well." 

"Oh! Thanks, but you didn't have to do that." She shifted her four wings so she could hover more 
comfortably. She attacked Darkflare again, hoping but knowing it was unlikely, to take him 


down here. 


Darkslasher slashed the seawing's snout and jabbed a talon into his underbelly. "Just don't, I have 
bigger battle to fight." 


Rei ducked away, twisting to put his tail barb in a defensive position. 


The metal had finished healing her wounds, and she could feel her strength returning now. Rei 
smiled. "Just helping out." 


The SeaWing sighed. "Too bad. I was promised quite a lot." 


She stopped for a split second to acknowledge Rei's response. She the returned to speed 
attacking her former friend. 


Rei frowned. "Who the heck is paying you?" 
"Well, if I told you that, I'd be dead." 


Rei sighed. "Fantastic." He went into an offensive maneuver, spitting venom and slashing with 
his tail simultaneously. 


And that was the end of the SeaWing. He fell from the sky, screaming. 


"Good moons, we've lost Kelp," said Knowledge, looking down for a moment before flying up to 
meet a snow-colored IceWing. 


Rei blinked. "Wait, we knew him?" 


"He was a friend of mine," said Knowledge between slashes. 


Rei swore under his breath. "Sorry about that." He spat another mouthful of venom and ended a 
SkyWing. 


The IceWing she had been grappling with tumbled out of the sky, nearly hitting Rei on her way 
down. 


"AHHHHHHH!" Darkflare yelled, the venom and frost breath had some minor pain, once he 
regained his vision, he yelled "YOUR DOOm AWATES@ YOU!" and he sent bolders flying after 
all of them. 

Rei dodged the IceWing, but got his wing hit by a boulder. "ARGH" 

"He's vunarable?? Wow, you must be pretty confdent" Darkslasher said to Darkflare. 

Shadow shot up from beneath him, she grabbed him and attempted to through him to the ground. 
Trech was attemting to take on 25 dragons, He threw a bloder at them, which at least parilised 
some of them. Then, he was attacked by all of the dragons at one, He managed to get away 
unnoticed, the other dragons were fighting and clawing aimlessly at what they had thought was 
Trench, "DARKFLARE, PLEASE KNOCK IT OFF" he said, dropping Darkflare to the ground. 
Rei hit the ground, his injured wing crumpling from the impact. 

Shadowbreaker hovered for a second and right before she could move, she was hit with a strong 
breathe of frost. She let out a yelped and she whirled around to face the attacker. The light 
lavender colored Icewing lunged herself into Shadowbreaker, knocking them both out of the air. 
"DANG IT SLEET!!!" Shadow yelled, clawing at Sleet on the way down. 

Darkslasher grabbed Sleet's tail. "Just CHILL OUT!!!" He said. 

"No pun intened, anyways, whats going on?" He asked 

Sleet hissed at the dragons as Shadow regained herself. "This is Sleet... a certain someone's 
sister... it which Darkslasher also told him to chill out." She said. Sleet growled again, "And I 
will get revenge for my brother.." "Just be quiet!" Shadow yelled in Sleet's face. 


Rei muttered a quick spell to heal his wing, then launched himself back into the fray. 


"Rei, help us take down this annoying Icewing!" Darkslasher requested. 


Rei whipped by the IceWing, spitting venom, slashing with his tail, and throwing several sharp 
animus-enhanced objects. 


Sleet dodged most of the attacks however an animus touched arrow went right through her tail. 
"OH IN THE NAME OF POLAR BEARS!!!" She screamed. Shadowbreaker felt a bit of guilt, 
after all, the only family Sleet had was gone now. Her parents abandoned her when she was 


young. She had only found her younger brother three or four years ago. 


Darkslasher came in from behind and scratched Sleet with his claws. "Give up now, we don't 
want to kill you!!!" Darkslasher advised. 


Sleet paused, "You don't want to kill me? Why? After what my brother did? I thought you 
wouldn't hesitate to end me.." 


"Enough with the history!" snapped Knowledge, flying down. "Look, you have a choice. Give up 
and live, or don't, and get imprisoned or dead. Which one do you want?" 


I don't want to k1ll her. Her brother, that was a different story. If only these guys could ever just 
listen to common sense. Darkslasher thought, really hoping Sleet picked the right choice. he 
didn't want to kill her, but he would. 


"Her brother was Shiverburn, then?" 


"Who..? No my brother was Everest.. I don't know the other dragon. A I think I'm gonna 
surrender, I can't win anyway." 


"Alright. Get inside the Sky Palace then. Make sure nobody's tailing you and get into the 
Diamond Spray Village-the stone village." 


Rei appeared, his scales spattered with blood. "Three moons this is chaotic." 


"What did you expect, order and informed fights? 'Hello, SeaWing, I will now fight you'?" 
responded Knowledge. 


Rei shrugged. "Honestly, I'd prefer that." He tapped his quartz amulet. "Thrush, Cloudwatcher, 
we're gonna be at the Sky palace." 


Sleet started off toward the Palace of the Sky. 


"You named your amulet Thrush-Cloudwatcher?" said Knowledge, not recognizing that he was 
actually communicating. It was odd, but given his usual attitude toward jewelry (talking to it, 
specifically), it seemed normal enough for him. 


Rei smiled. "Actually, no. This one's named Tinkledeath." He angled his lid towards the Sky 
palace. 


"Ominous," she replied. 

He shook his head. "If any dragon tries to put it on without my permission, they get set on fire. A 
bit morbid, but it's a rather useful defense mechanism." 

24 days ago 

"Ah. Why is it called 'Tinkledeath' in that case?" 

A slight grin spread across his face. "Because the only way the fire can be put out is if you take 
the amulet off first. It makes a tinkly noise when that happens. Not sure exactly why, but it 
does." 

"What if someone steals it but doesn't put it on?" 

"In that case, they don't immediately set on fire, but the amulet will become so hot that not even 
a fire scales could safely hold it." He venomed a SeaWing. "However, it won't actually burn any 
nonliving material. Strictly for scavengers and dragons." 

"Interesting. What does it do, aside from become a miniature inferno?" 

"Protects my soul, provides communication with other dragons wearing these," He tapped the 
small loop earring in his left ear. "Remind me to make you one later. Anyways, it also acts as a 


storage device and enhances physical abilities." 


"Noted...in any case, for our safety, I don't think we should keep Thrush waiting," she said, 
whacking a NightWing away with her tail. 


He smirked. "Valid point." He paused to stab a SkyWing, then resumed his flight towards the 
palace. 


She followed behind, scarred wings beating furiously to keep up. 


He glanced over his shoulder. "You okay back there?" 


"Of course." She flew a little faster, only about a quarter of a tail-length behind him now. 
He smiled, executing a barrel roll. "You sure you can keep up?" 
24 days ago 


"| HAFE FO BREAK FHE CONVER@ATION, BUT WERN'T WE JUeF FIGHTING?" He 
asked, wanting to get more action. He stood up from he ground were he was pretending to be 
unconscious. 

24 days ago 


Rei sighed. "Seriously?" He glanced at Knowledge. "Get to the palace. Thrush will meet you 
there." Turning back to Darkflare, he looked the exceedingly dangerous dragon up and down. 
"Actually, before we resume the fight, I have a question." 


Darkslasher flew behind Rei, ready to help. 


Rei nodded. "Oh, hey Darkslasher." Then he stared at Darkslasher with the expression of one 
who is just now realizing something. 


Darkslasher frowned slightly. "Is there a problem?" He asked. 


"Hang on." Rei held out his talons to get a rough estimate of Darkslasher's height, then turned to 
compare it to Darkflare. "Woah." 


"What?" he said. (Darkslasher, Darkflare, or Rei?) 


"He means you're short. As I happen to be even smaller myself, I can't justifiably call you short, 
but that's what he means." Knowledge said. "And no, I'm not going back to the palace, I'm going 
to stay." 


Rei shook his head. "Nevermind. Just realized the height difference." He nodded to Darkflare. 
"Anyways, just a quick question before we resume the fight: If you punch yourself and it hurts, 
are you strong or weak?" He sighed. "Fine." He tapped his amulet again. "Thrush, how do you 
feel about fighting an almost invincible dragon that can barely take damage from anyone or 
anything?" After a few seconds, he smiled. "Juggernaut SkyWing is en route." Rei muttered a 
spell, and clouds of red and black rolled across his scales. His amulet glowed ever so slightly. 
"Right. Let's kick this off, shall we?" 


Shadow had held back a small laugh at the mention of Darkslasher's height but she now readied 
herself to fight. Her skyfire hung neatly from her neck and her earrings glittered, each one having 


their own special enchantment. A amber earring gave her superstrengh and her soul spell, at least 
she just enchanted it to. She got into a offensive stance. 


Darkslasher was also ready to fight. 

"AL RIGH?F FHEN..." He said, throughing a flaming bolder at them. 

Darkslasher held out a talon, and the bolder turned to dust before it reached them. (Thanos style) 
Shadow shot forward and quickly attacked Darkflare. She shifted her wings and glided back. 
Darkslasher attempted to sl4sh Darkflrae's snout. 


The claw missed by like 5 inches. Darkflare grabbed it and his hand turned blue, not taking it 
off, just for pain. 


Trench grabbed his arm and attemped to free drakslasher, this worked, but Trench was grabbed 
insted. "GAHHH" 


Darkslasher screamed in pain. "AJHHHHHHHHH!!" He said. He took a second to recover, and 
enchant it to heal. He shot a huge blast of super powered frostbreath into Darkflare's face. It also 


hit trench, but it didnt hurt becasue of the spell Darkdlaashe rput on it. 


Shadowbreaker rammed herself into Darkflare, trying to make him falter. "DIE YOU 
WORTHLESS DRAGON!!" 


"HmmPH!" he said, after recovering from the blow, he charged at shadowbreaker pinning her to 
the ground. 


She grunted from the impact and she realized what had happened, and that she was pinned, "Oh.. 
for the love of the moons.." She kicked him in the stomach, it did nothing. 


"YOUR FimE te UP GHADOW, IF te YOUR FimE FO BURN!" He said, he opened his mouth 
which was glowing with fire. 


"NO!" Darkslasher yelled, He attempted to push his way out of the way. This work a little bit, 
but not much. 


She raised an eyebrow, "Darkflare.. I'm a flamesilk.. I'm fireproof.." She held a laugh. 


Darkslasher has trying to pull Darkflare off of her, but he was having no luck. He continueally 
had to heal himself as touching Darkflare's firescales burned him. 


"ACTUALLY, NO, BEING A FLAmE eiLK mEANe FHAT YOU AND ONLY WIFTHAFAND 
FEAmME?@ILK." He said, becoming distracted in the issue. 


She looked at him as if he became stupid when he went insane, "No.. it doesn't numskull. I'm 
immune to fire period. Flamesilk is literally just silk on fire. I think I would know.." 
23 days ago 


"EE Fe FEAF t¥ OUT, AHALE WE?" He said, blowing a fume of fire at her. 


The fire engulfed her but had no effect, "First, if 1 could burn by fire, I would have already been 
burned because of your firescales. Second, even if flamesilks weren't fireproof, I would have 
enchanted myself. Third, I have a spell that every time I die, I heal in a couple of days and get 
revived." 


He just looked at her and said, "AND I'm FHE IN2ANE ONE?" 

"He's got a point," added Trench. 

"Yes, yes you are" She looked at her pouch and grabbed a clear quartz crystal necklace that had 
red and crimson cracks in it. She slide it on her neck, "I'll be right back." She said to Darkslasher 
and Trench, and disappeared. She arrived back in her universe and shook. "Time to gather some 
old friends." She said to herself. 

"OH MY GOSH SHADOW!!! LEAVE US WITH EASY JOB WHY DONT YA??" He shouted, 
mad that she just ditched them. "C'mon Trench, let's get him!" he said, and conjured a boulder 
that he sent inot Darkflare's face. 


"Yes, Take that slug!" He said, hitting his face with a shard of rock, "You cant win!" he said, 


Darkslasher grabbed Darkflare by the snout, and cast a spell. Ice crept from Darkslasher claw, 
freezing over Dakrflare's face and contiuening down his neck. 


Knowledge was battling with another dragon, a red SkyWing with yellow eyes and long claws. 
They were fairly evenly matched, and she couldn't help Darkslasher for a bit. 


"Rei, where in all Clearsight is Thrush?!" 


Rei finished off the NightWing he was dueling with. "No idea. She should be here by now." 


"I am going to positively murder her after this is over," she muttered, incapacitating the 
Sky Wing and allowing him to fall to the ground below. 


"I certainly hope that's sarcasm." 


"I'll decide later," she replied with a shrug, slashing a slender SandWing soldier who was 
carrying Darkflare's banner. 


He sighed, then screamed as a mass of RainWing venom collided with his neck. 
“Enchant it away," hissed Knowledge, shielding him with her wings. "Quickly." 


Rei muttered a quick spell and the venom dissolved. His burnt scales healed over and he shook 
himself. "Thanks." 


She nodded and offhandedly whacked a nearby IceWing soldier away. 


A whoosh of flame shot directly over Knowledge's head, burning the RainWing that had been 
about to venom her from behind to a crisp. 


"Thrush," said Knowledge with a smile, giving up all ideas of murdering the SkyWing (for the 
moment). 


Thrush swooped overhead d#c4pitating a pair of Sand Wings as she went. "Sorry I'm late." 
She kicked a deserting LeafWing in the side. "It's fine." 

Thrush bathed a MudWing patrol in a firestorm. When that was over, she glanced at 
Knowledge. "Please tell me that your brat of a son didn't inherit his attitude from you." 

22 days ago 

"What did he say to you?" In truth, she didn't know just where Jupiter had inherited that from. 
Thrush snorted, ducking a NightWing that Rei had thrown. She brought her voice to a high- 
pitched imitation of Jupiter. "I think my mother should never be hanging around with smelly 


axe-murderers like you." She threw her axe, hitting an IceWing dead-center. "No idea where he 
got that idea from, though." 


"The fact you were carrying an axe and looking generally sinister could possibly have 
contributed to that impression," she added, venoming a pale brown MudWing. 


Rei laughed. "Yeah. Maybe try a more friendly look?" Thrush shot him a death glare. 


"Thrush, please don't murder him. He's quite a good fighter and an animus, and we really don't 
need to lose him." 


Thrush grumbled under her breath as she clubbed a SeaWing out of the air. 


Knowledge clawed a SkyWing soldier and kicked another one in the elbow. Technically the 
second one was from Blueberry's army, but he was trying to desert. 


Meanwhile, Frazil attacked with the cold, ruthless precision that marked the IceWing army. She 
was beating Knowledge in incapacitated dead foes at the moment-which made sense, given she 


was a captain. 


Thrush and Rei were operating as a team, taking out scores of dragons in half the time it would 
normally take. 


Meanwhile, Knowledge dueled a particularly vicious RainWing. 

Thrush torched another SandWing. "There's too many here! We have to fall back!" 

"Great. Into the palace, then?" 

Rei fired off a few venom shots. "I'll cover you." 

"Fine." She soared back into the palace, knocking out an IceWing on the way. 

"Any orders, sir?" asked Frazil, mistaking him for a brigadier general under Blueberry. Brigadier 
generals commanded a brigade, which was made of battalions, and battalions were usually 
commanded by captains like her or majors. 

Rei glanced at her. "Ten dragons--your finest fighters. I want them covering while everyone else 
gets inside the palace. We can't hold out much longer." Then he realized just who he was talking 


to. "Three moons did you just ask me for orders?" 


"You're a brigadier general, from what I understand, sir," said Frazil, then snapped some orders 
to a little group of dragons. 


He blinked, whipped his tail in a slicing motion that cleared a decent area of enemies, then 
looked back at Frazil. "Back up... Who do you think I am?" 


"Brigadier General Rainforest, sir." 


He held up his barbed tail. "Uhhhhh no. I'm Rei. You know, simple ex-fruit-shop owner, animus, 
uncle, helped to bring down Phantom. But not general, at least I don't think so." 


"Then be quiet, sir, and get inside. We're not covering you so you can linger around and give us 
your life history." 


Rei growled. "No disrespect meant to you, but there is no way in Pyrrhia I'm going in yet." He 
fired off a venom shot, ending a MudWing that had been going after Knowledge. 


A small ways away, a Skywing soldier, Robin, had been fighting hard. But he was being 
overwhemeled by two large mudwings. He treid to kill them, but they were doing more damage 
to the already wounded skywing. "Ack, help!!!" He yelled. 


Darkslasher was still fighting Darkflare. He was badly injured, and he and Trench had barely 
Scratched the crazed firescales. 


Rei threw several sharp metal objects towards the Mud Wings, incapacitating them. He threw 
Robin a steel bracelet, then turned to face Darkslasher. He healed Darkslasher's injuries, 
throwing a similar bracelet. 


“Then who in all the blasted moons are we covering?” snarled Frazil, ceasing to address him 

as ’sir’. 

"The dragons that can't fight or are better elsewhere!" He spat a few more shots of venom, then 
turned to face Frazil. "I'm not going in until every one of you are either safe behind the walls of 


the palace, or dead on the ground. Don't worry about me. I've faced far worse than this." 


Frazil raised an eyebrow, but said nothing, merely turning to face a Sky Wing soldier who was far 
taller than he should have been. 


Rei flipped back into the fight, ending two more soldiers that had been going for Knowledge. He 
spun, sending chakrams flying in all directions. 


Showy, She thought flatly, dodging one that was soaring toward her. 


"Catch." A metal loop bracelet floated through the air towards her. It had a symbol of an 
IceWing head carved on it. 


She raised an eyebrow and slipped in on, praying it wouldn't turn her into a frog or something 
like that. 


It did not, in fact, turn her into a frog. Instead, every ounce of energy she had lost in the battle 
returned. Any wound she had was healed, and her senses became sharper. She could see further, 
hear more, and almost sense the SkyWing behind her. The one that was carrying a hammer and 
pulling back to strike. 


Suddenly, a Skywing swopped at him with a huge amout of speed, hewading staight for Rei's 
head. He was knocked off course by a familiar skywing, and the force smashed the skywing into 
a nearby mountain top. "Thanks for the bracelet! I'm Robin by the way!" Said Robin as he 
slashed a nearby rainwing. 


Rei shook his head, a smile warming his face. "No problem. Just don't lose it, okay?" He ended a 
few more dragons of mixed tribes. "Hey, I need you to get inside the palace. I'll meet you there, 
but I need you to get inside." 


"Why? What are you planning?" He questioned. This animus dragon had saved his life, but he 
knew not to trust some one he just met. 


Back at the battle, the fight was still raging. Trench and Darkslasher weren't having any luck 
"YOUR PUNY FRICKe WILE NEVER WORK ON mE! If@ OVER DARK@LA@HER AND 
FRENCH. YOUR DOOm té INEVIFABEE." He said. 


"You are SO ANNOYING!" Yelled Trench, throwing a bloder at him, he had tried this many 
other times but it hadn't worked. The bolder fell out of the air, missing Darkflare 


"YOU CANT WIN!" Darkflare said. Hurling one at Darkslasher. 


Rei watched him out of the corner of his eye. "I'm just trying to get everyone to safety." He 
whizzed a few more chakrams out. 


Darkslasher dodged it. He summoned enchanted weapons to attack Darkflare, as well as some 
large rocks. He alsso summoned a huge amount of venom on top of Darkfare, slwoly meltig him. 
"Even so, we'll never give! There will always be those who know what you're doing is wronf. 
And as long as I'm still here, | WILL stop you!" Darkslasher said. 


"The world will be wronged if you win, and for what? Revenge?" Trench Added, spitting out a 
mouthful of b100d. "REVENGE? I'm DOING FHté BECAU@E t WANT FO 24 FHE WORLD 
BURN!" Darkflare said with a scowl, tossing the puny weapons to the side, attempting to drive 
his claw into Darkflare. 


Darkslasher dodged. He sent a mental message to Trench. Just a little longer, Shadowbreaker is 
bringing reinforcements, we have to hold on until then! Darkslasher thought. He raisid his claws, 
and summoned a bolt of lighting that hit Darkflare, knocking him off balance. 


That might take a while, also, aim for the mouth, he only has invulnerable scales. He added to 
the message. "HEY CHICHEN WINGS, GET A LOAD OF THIS!" He said, throwing water at 
him. "NICE FRY, WAFER DOEeN'F DO A FHING FO HURF FIRE eCALEe, AL WAY? 
UeING LOGIC, AND WHEN LOGIC FAILe-" Trench didn't need to hear the last part. "FORCE 
wiLL PREVEILE" He said, launching a load of water to Darkflare's mouth. "N¥Nm" 


"Trench, great idea!" Darkslasher said, summoning a floating cube of water around them. 
Darkflare's firescales wouldn't hurt anyone in here. Darkslasher hissed frostbreath at Darkflare. 
The water froze, around him, creating a bubble of water around the firescales, adn it was 
surrounded rock hard ice "This should stop him from melting it." He said. 


"FHie WILE NOF HOLD mE FOR LONG, mY mINIONe WILE (Ome, If'é ONLY A 
MATTER OF FimF, UNTIL FHEN, | HAUNT YOUR mIND" He said with a grin."Meh, your 
insaults are treat." 


Shadow dived through a portal ramming herself into Darkflare. Rainwings of all colors followed 
behind, "Sorry it took so long!" 


Strawberry followed behind Shadow, "Hello, I'm Queen Strawberry for Shadow's universe, 
sorry about the condition of which we meet." She said to Darkslasher and Trench. 


“Well, get those rainwings to work! We have barely been holding Darkflare off! He’s frozen 
currently, but no for long!” 


"On it!" She turned around to face Toucan that had just came from the portal, "General Toucan, 
let's get to work." He nodded and flew off to a big group of Rainwings. In mere seconds a 
hundred or so Rainwings were shooting venom at Darkflare. 


"Thanks for the help, but I need you to take out his soldiers! It's no use trying to kill Darkflare!" 
Darkslasher shouted. 
"Understood." Toucan said, then redirected the Rainwing army to help fight Darkflare's. 


"Can you perhaps fill me in on Darkflare's capabilities? Powers? Weaknesses?" Strwberry asked. 


"YOU HAVE NO CHANCE" Darkflare answered through telepathy. Trench heared this and 
yelled "Silence slug!" He calmed down and asked, "Why did it take so long? I'm not 
complaining, just wandering," He said, spitting blood to his side 


"Give up! You're army is done for!" Darkslasher yelled to Darkflare. 


"Well, when gathering an army in a giant rainforest, full to the moons with trees and 
camouflaging dragons, it can be a tad difficult." She responded sarcastically. 


"Really though, they need to star venoming Darkflare's army if we even want to have a chance of 
getting rid of them!" Darkslasher said. 


"REFREAF AND REGROUP!" Darkflare sent a privet message to his army. All of his minnions 
formed a cloud and headed twords thje desert. Trench noticed and said "Idea, Imma enchant 
nmyself to hear any psychic convorsations." He did this and said, "They are going to the scorpian 
den to regroup, its over, we won the battle but not the war. Yet" He said, then, Darkflare 
burstefrom the ice and joined the cluster of dragons. 


Darkslasher looked around at the pile of v3nomed dragons. The Rainwings had done well. 
"Eveyone, return to the palace! Soldiers, head to the barracks for evaluation and treatment of 
injuries!" Darkslasher shouted, it was so loud, everyone on the battlefield could hear. 
Darkslasher touched down on the ground of the Diamond Spray Village. "I'm heading to my 
home, come with me." he said to the group. "We have a lot to discuss." 


"Darkslasher, should we send a scout to follow them?" Asked Trench 


She nodded and followed behind Darkslasher, she had a worried feeling however, like 
something horrible would happen soon. She shook her head but that only caused a few visions to 
pop up. She stopped for a second as she saw a vision in which they were in Darkflare's palace 
and Darkslasher had killed Red, mistaking him for being enchanted. She lowered her head and 
continued after the group, speeding up a little. 


"Perhaps, but yet again can't your friend just enchant something to tell him if there is a scout or 
spy?" 


"I guess you are right." He said, burying his head in his hands. "Animus magic is destroying a 
world yet again." 


She nodded and looked back at Shadow, who seemed off, "You okay, Shad?" She realized she 
had called her 'Shad' and her mind went into a panic, Oh no! Oh no! I called her Shad! She said 
never to call her Shad! She going to yell at me!! 


Darkflare’s army was on the run, but he was heading to conquor the Scorpion Den. Things are 
looking grim for our band of so called heroes... 


~Chapter 49~ 


2 hours earlier... 


Rei stared at the chaos as he hovered over the city that used to be his home. His quartz 
medallion shimmered as it reflected the orange light of the few remaining flames. "Three 
moons....” 


Knowledge had managed to get a respite from the fighting. The army could do without her for an 
hour. As could Shadowbreaker and Darkslasher-they were practically armies on their own. She 
saw a figure-a dragon who looked suspiciously like-Rei. She approached quietly. /t's Rei, no 


doubt about that. "Hello." 


Rei barely acknowledged her presence, flicking his tail barb as he glared down at the chaos. 
"Explanation. Now." 


"The usual, Rei. Another crazy dragon who wants to do who knows what." She was somewhat 
irritated at his reaction. "Perhaps you can explain why in all of Pyrrhia you disappeared/!" 


He sighed. "Long story. A good one, but for another time." 


"Fine. Now, would you like to go rescue your godson from the inferno that was formerly our 
town?" 


This snapped Rei back to his old self. "GODSON?!" 

"He's my son. Do you want to save him or not?" 

Rei nodded. "Right, right. Action first, questions later." He studied the chaos, then flicked his tail 
once, muttering an animus spell under his breath. He pulled into a spiraling dive, narrowing in on 


Knowledge's son. 


Rei pulled to a stop directly outside Darkslasher's house, his wings twitching as the spell did its 
work. 


Knowledge descended, following her cousin. The door swung open easily, and she entered, 
gesturing for him to enter as well. 


Rei didn't move for a few seconds, colors flowing through his scales. Suddenly, he jolted 
forward, carving a path straight to his godson. 


"I suppose that you would be the maniacal RainWing whom Mother continues to remember," 
said an icy little voice as Knowledge shoved the bookshelf aside. 


Rei shook his head. "Great. He inherited his great-aunt's attitude." He picked up the dragonet. 
“Stop squirming.” 


"I'm not," replied his godson frigidly. 


"...This would be my son, Jupiter, and your godson," said Knowledge quietly. "Jupiter...this is 
your godfather, and no, he is not a maniac." 


Rei rolled his eyes. "I'm sorry if you didn't notice, but all of Possibility is burning down." He 
heaved the dragonet onto his back. "Now hold on." 


Wait a minute, I need to get his sister," said Knowledge, reaching into the basement and yanking 
out a little dragonet with eyes the color of blue lightning. "Alright. Now we can go." 


Rei nodded. He sprinted back out of the house, stopping briefly to secure Jupiter on his back. 
"Whatever you do, don't let go." He launched himself into the air, spitting a mouthful of venom 
to one side. 

Knowledge followed, carrying Galaxy in her talons. 


Rei paused for Knowledge to catch up. "Is there a safe zone or something?" 


"Well, that used to be the SkyWing palace, but it's under attack now." 
8 months ago 


He sighed. "Just fantastic." He muttered another animus spell. 
“What was that?" asked Knowledge, adjusting her daughter. 


Rei sighed. "Long story." He looked around, colors flitting across his scales. "Where is she?" 


A SkyWing approached them, an axe gripped in her talons. 

"Ah, an axe-murderer," said Jupiter. "Quite a letdown, Thrush, but only to be expected." 

Thrush eyed Jupiter skeptically. "Nightbearer got shrunk?" 

"I am not my aunt, thank you very much. I do not shout highly formulaic insults that generally 
involve livestock or vegetables, and I do not plan to be anything like her. Now, please do it 
quickly. I can't tolerate slow axe-murders." 

Thrush nodded. "I see. Well, if you don't plan to be like her, I'd advise you lighten up a bit." She 
shifted her attention to Knowledge. "We found a temporary shelter. I don't know how long it'll 
hold, but we should be safe there." 


“Thank you," she replied with a nod. "Where's Cloudwatcher? I haven't seen her so far." 


Thrush held up a talon, turning around to knock a SandWing out of the air. "She's at the camp. 
Turns out she's a better dragonet-sitter than me." 


"Probably good that way," replied Knowledge, having rather alarming visions of Thrush teaching 
young dragonets hatchet throwing. 


Rei glanced at Jupiter. "You remind me of someone... Not sure who, though." 

Thrush glared at him. "WE'RE IN THE MIDDLE OF A LITERAL WAR ZONE." 

Suddenly, a black and white figure came into view. As the shape grew bigger, a familiar hybrid 
had arrived. He looked at the group of long lost friends. His eyes were wide as he realized they 


really were here, and alive. "Rei, Thrush, is it really you?" He asked. 


Rei nodded. "G'day." He handed Jupiter over to Thrush. "Take him to the camp. Tell 
Cloudwatcher he's even more stuck-up than Swallowtail." 


"That's my son you're talking about," said Knowledge flatly, but didn't make any further protest. 


"I'm so glad you're alive!! Now, WHERE IN UNDER THE THREE MOONS HAVE YOU 


Thrush shrugged. "It's true." She glanced at Galaxy. "I'll take her too." 


Rei sighed. "Long story. A very good one, but for another time." 


She handed Galaxy to Thrush with a nod. "Please don't teach either one to throw hatchets or 
anything like that." 


Thrush gripped Galaxy in one talon. "I will if it is necessary for their safety. Otherwise, I'll let 
Cloudy watch them." She took off the way she had come, holding the dragonets firmly. 


"Fine. What are you doing out here anyway? The war zone is just north from here, at the Sky 
Palace. If the army retreats, they'll come this way." He said. 


Knowledge sighed. "Rei, shall we join the bloodbath?" 


Rei snorted. "Thought you'd never ask." His scales darkened and he whipped his tail from side to 
side. 


She smiled a little and soared back up to meet the battle. 


Rei followed her, twisting in the air to spit venom at a group of IceWings. 
Shadowbreaker is fighting Darkflare, here, follow me!!" He said, heading for the warzone... 


~Chapter 50~ 


They arrived at Darkslasher's house, which was similar to his old one in Possibility. This was a 
bit bigger, though. They went inside. The main room was a large circular shape. A round table in 
the center had 10 chairs for them to sit in. Darkslasher took a seat. There was a fireplace in the 
room, and a large portrait of a Nightwing with four wings in flight sat on the mantle. To the left 
of it, there was a large scroll rack. Near that was an area for cooking, and an empty area filled 
with toys for a small dragonet. There were 3 doors, one marked Darkslasher, one marked Fractal 
II, and one marked "Basement." "Welcome to my home. It was made with magic." 


"Apologizes, but why do you have a portrait of Shadow?" Strawberry asked. 
"I was just going to ask about that, too.." She blinked a few times, "kinda creepy." 
"Yes and nice basement,"Trench said, pointing to the sign. 


"I painted that when I came to this dimension. I made it to reind me of her, I didn't know if I 
would ever see her again. I removed my magic when I came here, so the only way I was going to 
see her would be if she sought me out. Thankfully she did, and I got my magic back. that's how I 
made this place." 


"I see.." She studied the painting closely, Shadow looked happy in the picture. "Now, what needs 
to be discussed?" 


"Well, first things first, I need to thank you briging your army. You sent Darkfalre on the run. 
Thank you." He said, silently casting a spell to heal everyone at the tabel's wounds from the 
battle. 


"Of course, I'll help in any way I can." 


"Darkflare has started a war and burned down one of the most populated towns on the continent. 
We know he needs to be stopped, but..." His eyes went to the floor. "If we can't, we need-" He 
cut himself off, reprhasing this with a more positive aproach. "The citizens of this town are 
afraid. They lost their homes. I've done what I can to make this feel like home. I want them to 
feel some comfort, until we can rebuild from the ashes." He finally settled on. His eyes went to 
the are filled with toys. 


"What did we do with Phantom?" asked Trench. 
Her eyes softened, "Yes, I agree." 


Shadow had been silent for a while, still thinking about Red, "Red is on our side still.." She 
mumbled, no one had heard her. 


Darkslasher glanced at her, then, something flashed before his eyes. A vision of him 
encountering the silkwing in Darkflare’s stronghold. It seemed as though the silkwing was on 
their side. He said nothing, but pondered the vision. 

The door reading 'Fractal II' suddenly opened, revealing a tiny dragonet. She picked up three 
blocks. "One for you-" here she handed one to Strawberry- "and one for you-" here she handed 
one to Shadowbreaker- "and one for you," she finished, completing the circuit and handing one 


to Trench. 


Rei flew over, red spattering every inch of him. "Good news! The fire on the east side of 
Possibility is out!" 


"Hey little one." Darkslashe said to Fractal. "I'm kind of busy right now, but maybe you can go 
play over there?" He suggested, pointing to the area filled with toys. Darkslasher tured to Rei. 


"Hey Rei, come in, have a seat!" He said. 


Rei closed his eyes and muttered a quick spell, dispersing the b1o0d off his scales. "Sure." He 
found a relatively comfy spot and sat down. 


"Where's Thrush and Cloudwatcher?" He asked. Darkslasher had approximately a million 
questions for Rei, as it was going to be hard to explain his sudden disappearance. 


Rei held up a talon. "Hang on." He tapped his quartz amulet. "Seriously. Where are you guys?" 
"And one for you," said Fractal, picking up another block and handing it to Rei. 


Behind him, Knowledge and Frazil stumbled through the door, both weary from the ongoing 
battle. 


Darkslasher smiled. "Knowledge, so glad you could make it! Who's this?" He asked. 


Rei accepted the block, looking down at the dragonet. "Thanks." 


"Nice spell on your necklace. I take it you can use as some sort of communicator then?" 
Darkslasher asked. "Oh, if you haven't guessed by now, I became an animus by the way." 


"Captain Frazil, formerly of the Third Circle, sir," replied Frazil, forgetting to drop the ‘sir’. 
Fractal then pulled it away and gave it to Frazil. 


He nodded and opened his mouth, but paused for a few moments. A smile spread across his face. 
"They're on their way." 


"I'm Darkslasher, pleased to meet you." He said. He paused, thinking. "You wouldn't happen to 
know how an Icewing Commander named Fractal died, would you?" he asked. 


Rei raised an eyebrow." Not for me?" 

"Commander Fractal caught a strange illness and died, sir," replied Frazil. 

Fractal strode over to him again, holding up some bottles of ink and a piece of paper. 
Rei nodded and took them. "Alright, what do you want me to do with these?" 
"Draw." 

He smiled. "What do you want me to draw?" 

"Thank you." Darkslasher said to Frazil. He glanced out the window, still waiting for Thrush 
and Cloudwatcher. Darkslasher walked over to his kitched. He opened a box sitting on the 
counter, which contained his food. The enchantment made sure it always stayed fresh, not matter 
how long it took. "Food anyone? I've got all kinds of food in here!" He said to the group of 


dragons. 


Fractal shrugged, dipped her claw in the ink, and made a green streak across the paper, enjoying 
the way it looked. 


Rei dipped a talon into the ink and sketched an IceWing for the dragonet. "Here you go." He 
looked up at Darkslasher. "Mangos?" 


Fractal started 'coloring in' the IceWing, smearing the drawing with azure ink. 


Darkslasher brought Rei a mango, and handed a small, frozen fish to Fractal. He knew it was her 
favorite kind. "Three moons, where are they?" Darkslasher said. His mind went through a list of 
the horrible things that could have happened to them. 

She ate the fish and then looked up, watching everyone else. 

Rei shook his head. "They'll be here. Cloudy's babysitting dragonets, and Thrush probably found 
someone to... um..." He looked down at the dragonet. "Probably best not to mention it around 
this one." 

"Cloudwatcher is babysitting? Who's dragonets?" Darkslasher asked. 

He glanced at Knowledge. "Hers." He took the mango and sliced a piece off for Fractal. 

"She had dragonets? That's great! She can bring them here if she wants, these homes, escpecially 
this one, should be indestrucible. Not one civialian even got hurt during the attack. Darkflare's 


soldiers can't even get in these homes." He said to Rei with pride. 


Shadow fumbled with her jewelry nervously, not paying much attention. Her mind was in other 
places.. many other places. Her mind was a hoard of visions that caused a migraine. 


Rei shook his head. "No, not Cloudwatcher. She's babysitting Knowledge's dragonets right now." 
He looked around. "Hey, where's that SkyWing from before--Robin I think." 


Knowledge scanned the room for Robin, curious. 


"Aand one for you," said Fractal, purposefully striding over to Shadowbreaker and holding out a 
block. 


"Ah, I see." Darkslasher said. "Robin probably returned to the barracks. He's a good soldiers, I've 
encountered him before." 


Rei nodded, nibbling on the mango distractedly. 


Fractal started drawing again, creating intricate black swirls and shard-like azure patterns. Her 
ears were pricked, listening to the conversation of the adults. 


"So, Rei," said Knowledge with a hint of steel in her voice, "Perhaps we can now hear your 
excuse for several months of disappearance." 


Rei opened his mouth, but was interrupted by a loud pounding on the door. A muffled voice 
from behind shouted many angry things that I dare not repeat. 


"I know who that is!" Darkslasher said, smiling. 


Rei smiled. He walked over to the door and opened it, revealing Thrush and Cloudwatcher. 
Thrush was holding Jupiter, and Cloudwatcher had Galaxy. 


Darkslasher's face lit up. "It's really you!!" He said to them. "I'm so glad you're really alive!!" 


Thrush snorted. "Barely." She set down Jupiter and looked over to Darkslasher. "Please tell me 
you have food." 


"Right over there, take anything you want." He said, pointing to the wooden box marked 'Food'. 


Thrush walked over to it and dug through until she found a chicken that she began wolfing down. 
Cloudwatcher had released Galaxy and was now ‘helping' Fractal color. 


Rei waited until Thrush was done with the bird before he spoke. "Well, to answer your question, 
I think Thrush, Cloudy, and I are going to have to work together." 


He closed his eyes, his scales shimmering through various colors as he searched for the right 
words. "After the battle with Phantom, something happened. I'm not entirely sure what, but I 
woke up to a world full of mist. It was this endless plane of stone and fog. Hulking creatures 
would occasionally pass by, but they were always just out of sight. I didn't get hungry, I didn't 
need to sleep. But I was alone." His scales cooled into a slate-gray. "Then I found Thrush." He 
looked down at his talons, tracing lines on the floor. "I could use my animus magic again, but I 
couldn't use it to escape. The mist wouldn't let me pass." Thrush looked up from where she was 
picking feathers out of her teeth. "Yeah. I wasn't able to see any ghosts except for when I was 
near Rei." 


"Thats - OW" Trench said, a chicken escaped and was assaulting his tail. 
Rei stared into empty space. "We realized that in that space, our powers were linked. We 
combined powers, don't ask me how, and managed to punch our way through." He touched his 


amulet absently. "We must've spent years there." 


Thrush grabbed the chicken. "You gonna eat this?" 


"I don't know exactly how long it's been." Darkslasher said. He paused for a second to see what 
Fractal was drawing. He smiled, and patted her head. "But what about when you suddenly 
reapered and disapeared?" he asked. 


Thrush grinned. "I can answer that." She gave the chicken a shake to quiet it. "The reappearance 
was when we got out of there. The disappearance was when something pulled us back in." 


"In any case, I'm glad you're back. Sorry that the wrold is fighting a war." he said. "Speaking of 
that... we have some explaining to do." He said, gesturing at Trench and Shadowbreaker. 


Rei nodded. "Yes please. I would love to know why there are twice as many dragons as there 
should be, another extremely powerful dragon is on the loose, and why Possibility is on fire." 


"Alright then. Get ready, as this is a long, confusing story. I'm not from this universe, I came 
here with magic. In the universe I'm originally from, I became friends with Shadowbreaker, 
Trench, and Darkflare. It turns out Shadowbreaker's father was Darkstalker, and she freed him 
again. This was a bad decision, as our world was turned into a post apacalyptic wasteland. I was 
young and scared. After we finally stopped him, Me, and Shadow went to other worlds. 
However, we left Darkflare. He was always trying to get more powers, we din't take him too 
seriosly and we kept him in check. However, he was furious that we left him, and our world 
behind. He became a cold and ruthless dragon, he took over the remandier of the world, and 
made everybody obey his commands. He planned for two years for his revenge, and he's here to 
have it. He won't stop until we're all dead. Shadwbreaker went to her world and became a Queen, 
which is where the army came from. We had a few encounters before Darkflare, but earleir 
today, Darkflare arrived. He turned Shadow's friend evil, and he used his powers to single 
handedly burn down the entire town of Possibility. There's no way to save it. I came here, 
creating this village and fortifying it. Darkflare took over the Scorpion Den, brought his army, 
and attacked us." Darkslasher explained. He looked at the floor. "Oh, also, a dragon named 
Nightshade brainwashed a lot of the villians we fought. He's gone. 


"Do you mean to say I shouldn't be here?" asked Frazil icily, responding to Rei. 


Rei tilted his head to one side. "Did I say that?" 
11 days ago Reply 


Darkslasher took a moment to look at what Fractal had drawn. 
It was a picture of Trench, but she'd given him fangs, a barbed tail, a sword, and an evil grin. 


"You said that there were twice as many dragons as there should be." 


"Oh." Rei realized what she meant. "It's nothing personal, it's just that this many hostile dragons 
don't just appear out of nowhere." 


"Also, his proportionality is very wierd," Trench commented on the drawing, pointing to the scar 
on his shoulder that was in the shape of a monkey. 


Darkslasher patted her head. "It looks great, nice work." He said, smiling at the young icewing. 
"Ah," replied Frazil, the single word still edged with frost. 


Meanwhile, Galaxy held up a picture she had drawn. "See, you got eaten by a unicorn, so 
Darkslasher and Trench are distracting it while Mommy and Shadow jump on it to get you out." 


Then she drew Shadowbreaker, Darkflare, Thrush, and Darkslasher running away from Trench, 
their little doodle mouths open wide in terror while fanged Rei, Cloudwatcher, and Knowledge 


evilly grinned with Trench. 


Rei stifled a laugh. "Well done." 


"And Thrush got eaten too," she said, adding a doodled red figure inside. 
Thrush doubled over, choking on the mouthful of chicken. 

Rei waved a talon and the piece flew out of her mouth. 

Thrush massaged her throat. "I got eaten?" 


"Yes. You were running away from a poisonous flower, and then the unicorn ate you," replied 
Galaxy in the tone of a professor. 


Darkslasher observed the image. "Very creative." he said with a laugh. 
Galaxy nodded, as if she knew already. 


Thrush looked like she was trying to swallow a pig whole until she let out the laugh that had 
been building up. "So I got eaten. And who else?" 


"Rei did, and then Mommy and Shadow are jumping on it to get you out. Darkslasher and 
Trench are distracting the unicorn with flowers." She added a few blossoms to the delicate 
bougets held by the respectively black and blue Darkslasher and Trench figures. 
Darkslasher watched them draw, thinking of the drawer that held a stack of drawings that 
Fractal had made. There were a lot of interesting pieces in there. Tehcnically, they weren't the 
orginals, since those were burned during the fire, but the magical recreations were fine. 
"What else has she drawn?" asked Knowledge, curious. 

"Uh well, I'd say a... variety of interesting things." he replied. 

Thrush looked over at Rei, then back at Fractal. "So did the unicorn think Rei tastes good?" 
"No. It regretted eating Rei," said Galaxy flatly. 

"Ah." 


Rei bit back a laugh. "What did I taste like?" He bit into another mango. 


"She's quiet the little artist. Several of her best works are hanging on the walls of her room." 
Darkslasher said. 


Shadowbreaker stood up and walked out the door, just wanting to get some air. 
"Shadow?" Darkslasher asked. 

She stopped and looked back with a half smile, "Yes?" 

"Are you leaving?" 

Her eyes softened, "No, just getting some air." 

"Can I come?" He asked 


"I don't see why not." She nodded, and continued out the door, flicking her tail to signal 
Darkslasher to follow. 


"We'll be back." He said, then went outside. 


"So, why'd you what to come with me?" She asked, walking a few feet away from the door and 
sitting back on her haunches. 


He got straight to the point. "I can tell you've been having visions." He said. Today I saw a 
future, it was Red. He seemed to be free from Darkflare." 


Her ear twitched from his words, "I see.." She sighed and continued, "Yes, Red is currently free 
from any spells Darkflare tries to put on him. I put an enchantment on Red so he is immune to 
Darkflare's spells. That didn't stop Darkflare from taking Red back to his palace, however, so 
Red been working as a spy. I didn't want to risk telling anyone in case Darkflare reads their 
mind. I've just been scared, that's all." 


"T understand." He said. "The visions, how bad has it been?" He asked. 


"If some one took a boulder and smashed it to my head a thousand times over, it still wouldn't 
match the pain of the migraine." She said, looking toward the sky. "In other words, bad." 


"I understand." He said, thinking. "What have you seen?" 


"A multitude of things, some I see very clearly, my death, yours, Trenches. Different ways we 
defeat Darkflare and who gets sacr1 ficed. 


"I see." He said. They discussed these futures for a while, until Darkslasher went back inside. 
"Welcome back, anything importent?" Trench asked. 


"Nothing much, just discussing all the visions where we die." He said causually. He walked over, 
and grabbed a fish for a snack. 


She sat outside for a little longer before standing and heading inside, "Quick question, is there 
any pomegranates?" She asked Darkslasher. 


"Here." He said, handing her some. 


"Thank you!" She gleamed happily as she cut the fruit neatly with her claw. 


"Oh, oh, that hurt." He said. He cast a spell, and the large amount of unused toys on the floor 
magically floated into the toybox. 


She held in a laugh as she scooped the seeds from the pomegranate into her talon. 


Darkslasher looked to Fractal, who was still busy drawing. He sighed, "If any of you decide to 
got into Fractal's room, watch out, there's even more toys on the floor." he advised. 


She nodded and plopped a few more pomegranate seeds in her mouth. 
"Anything USEFUL from the visions?" Asked Trench 


"Kinda." She said, mouthful of seeds, "Just a few ways to infiltrate Darkflare's palace and defeat 


" 


him. 
"You forgot the part where one of us dles." 
"True." She picked more seeds from the fruit and plopped them in her mouth. 


Suddenlly, Trench clutched his head and closed his eyes, "I think I'm getting something," he 
said, A terrible headache lead to a vision. He could see Red in chains, alone, in Darkflare's 
dungen. Sooner than later, Darkflare walked in and said "YOU HAVE BEFRAYED mE, YOU 
FOOE, t HAVE FOUND OUT ABOUT YOUR @eCHEMmE," He said, and he brought Red to a 
torture chamber, Red's screems could be heard from behind the steel door where Darkflare stood. 
"Shadow, he knows!" Trench said. 


She felt her heart drop and she squeezed her talon, making the remaining pomegranate burst and 
pieces to go flying, hitting poor Fractal. "WHAT!?" She screamed. 


Darkslasher also began having a vision. Visions of the silkwing in pain. "Darkflare knows about 
him. And he's right in the center of his stronghold. It's too late..." He said, then went to see if 
Fractal was ok after she was hit with the pomegranate. 


"No! It's not to late! There is time, our visions are in the future! If we leave now, we can get 
there in time!!" She yelled and hurled herself out the door and into the sky, angling herself 


toward the Scorpion Den. 


She smacked taught into an unsuspecting Skywing. "AHHH!! What in the three moons?" Robin 
said. 


"Can you see it? When do you think it happens?" Asked Trench 


"GAH!!" She yelped and fixed herself. She let out a small growl, "Get out of my way!" She flew 
past him with impressive speed. She beat her four wings furiously. 


I don't know! I will be hard to stop her, but if we don't, he'll have her trapped too!! he thought to 
Trench. He then opened a portal in front of Shadow, which sent her back outside of Darkslasher's 


house and undid all her progress. "You can't do this Shadow!" 


She froze as she realized what he did. She let out a low growl and turned around, "Don't you dare 
get in my way!" She yelled. 


"It's a trap!! He'll lock you up!! YOU CAN"T GO!!" Darkslasher shouted. 
"I'M SAVING RED!!" She yelled 
"THIS IS WHAT DARKFLARE WANTS!!!! DON'T!!!" 


"DON'T TRY AND STOP ME!" She jumped on top of Darkslasher and pinned him to the 
ground, "I'm going to save Red. I am NOT going to lose him again!" 


"This won't work, you are going to mess up the one chance we have at winning!" Trench 
explained. 


"I'm sorry about this." he said. A rainwing blowdart went 'Thunk!' as it hit Shadow. 
"Good moons," said Frazil, stepping outside. "Did you just sedate her?" 


"I don't want to see her when she wakes up, which will be in an hour, got any ideas?" Trench 
asked. 


"Yes, unfourtantly. We need her to win this war, but oh moons, she's probably goingt o kill me 
when she wakes up. We most certaintly couldn't let her go off to Darkflare's base by herself." he 
said. Robin flew down. "What happened?" he asked. "She was about to do something crazy. 
Would you mind taking her back to the palace?" Darkslasher asked. “Sure." Robin said. He and a 
few other skywings took her to the infimiry of the sky palace. "Well, I'm headed back inside." 
Darkslasher said as he went in. 


Frazil followed. 


He looked at Fractal, who had been hit by some pomegrante pieces that had flow through the air 
when Shadow realized what happened to Red. 


She was playing with a doll Knowledge had given her (armed with a halberd, mind you) and 
making it attack a cut-out paper Thrush. 


"Who gave you that?" Darkslasher asked. 
"Knowledge." 

"Ah, that explains it." he said, looking at Knowledge. 
Knowledge shrugged. 


"What’s our plan for battle?" Frazil asked. "Like it or not, we can't stay safely in here for 
eternity." 


"Meh, I’d need air," Trench said. 


Rei tossed a piece of mango to Fractal. "We know that Darkflare is communicating with his 
troops telepathically. Can we exploit that?" 


"Cause a fake signal?" Frazil tilted her head. "There is some potential there." 


He nodded, thinking the idea over. "Fake signal, get a heads-up on their movements before they 


happen." 


"For the latter, should we send someone in as a false soldier or just animus-tap the line, which 
could potentially be guarded." 


"We could do both. Darkflare's no fool, so he probably has the line guarded somehow. However, 
we run the risk of losing another dragon if we send in a false soldier." He shrugged. "Actually we 


run the risk of losing someone no matter what." 


"So send someone in. Your murderous SkyWing could work. She has the attitude of a soldier, 
and there are plenty of her tribe in Darkflare's army." 


Thrush looked up from her conversation with Cloudwatcher. "Excuse me? I have a name." 
"I guessed as much," said Frazil. 


Thrush narrowed her eyes. "Really?" 


"Given that most of the population had a name, yes," replied the IceWing. 


The SkyWing stood, her talons twitching. "I don't care if you're a commander or a captain or 
whatever. I know exactly what that means. But I left those days behind me. So if you have a 
problem, I'm willing to fight it out, but not as if I'm talking to a superior." 


"It's Captain," replied Frazil with a nod, "but technically I'm on leave." 


"So neither of our current or former ranks particularly matter in this exchange." She turned to 
face Rei lightly, but the IceWing was listening for an attack. 


"Me and Shadow have had visions. In fact, she's had thousands. There IS a SMALL chance we 
even come close to wining, but even then, one or more of our most powerful dragons will dle. 
That's being generous." He said thinking. He seemed to zone out for a second, then snapped back 
to reality. "I know what his next move will be." He said. "Or rather, Thorn's next move. The 
sandwing army is heading staight for the den. Let's just say, it's not going to end very well. Thorn 
will live, but lots won't". 


"That would mean...you, Shadowbreaker, Trench, or Rei," murmured Frazil, "unless the two 
NightWings, the SkyWing, or I have some hidden power." She snapped back a few moments 
after. "War is like that. Thorn is making a mistake-even if the losses incurred are equal, her army 
is smaller. She's losing more proportionally, and the greater number of her dragons lack powers." 


"She doesn't know what kind of enemy she's dealing with. This is only the first day, she has no 
idea the kinds of dragons she's dealing with." he said sighing. "She knows how many outclaws 
perished during the tranformation of the Scropion Den, and she wants to avenge them." 


"She's sacrificing her army in the name of vengeance," replied the captain. 


“Her scouts told her there was barely anyone there. The army was out here. And now Darkflare 
is waiting to end them. He not only fought us, but also cleverly tricked her into underestimateing 


” 


him. 
"Ah," replied Frazil, biting her tongue. 


Thrush eyed Frazil. "There has to be something we can do to help Thorn's army. That is, besides 
charging in and getting ourselves killed immediately." 


"Cause disorder from a nearby town," replied Frazil. "I was scouting the place once, and there's a 
little town about twenty minutes of flying away. Palmwood. We can stay there and cause 
disorder in his army by animus-tapping the line or sending in a spy." 

Thrush frowned, turning this over in her head. "Is this town secure?" 


"If we do, it'll have to be good. He won't fall for any poorly crafted plan. As a matter of fact, our 
last spy got caught. He's being totur3d by Darkflare right now." Darkslasher said, thinking guilty 
of how Shadow had tried to save him. "Shadow tried to save him, but I had to stop her. She 
couldn't just go in alone, but Red is... special to her. The silkwing I mean, not to be confused 
with the skywing animus who is no longer with us." He said. 


"Probably not." Trench muttered, not helpig the conversation 
Rei blinked. "Wait, back up. There are now two Reds?" 


"Oh, right. Red the skywing who we met on Animus Island is dead. Phantom k1lled him. The 
other Red is a silkwing fro Shadowbreaker's universe." 


Rei grinned. "Okay, that makes more sense." He lapsed into silence for a few moments, then his 
scales went bright yellow. "I have an idea. Darkflare is obviously enhancing his army's abilities. 
What if we did the same?" 


"That's actually kind of genius." He said, thinking. He closed his eyes, silently casting an 
enchantment, allowing him to call upon his power. He was now seeing clear visions of where 
this path will lead. With his eyes still close, he said. "I see where this leads. This saves a lot of 
our soldiers lives, but not without cost. The more powers he gives, the more we give, and that 
will take a toll on our world." He said, seeing flashes of more burning towns, battlefields 
smashed to pieces from supertrenght. He saw palaces in multiple pieces, and more destruction. 
"The continent will get more destroyed evry fight, but it may be worth. However, it still don't se 
us winning the war, this conflict just becoes battle oafter battle, slowly tearing the world apart 
until we can get close and take out Darkflare." He finished. 


Rei thought about this. "So how do we take out Darkflare? There's got to be some way. I mean, 
even Phantom got taken out in the end." 


"T don't know. It's a slim chance, and the futrues where we do "Win" are blurred, I can see 
enought to we beat him, but not how. Phantom was deafeated because we tricked him. We 
temporaliy blinded him, and shoved him into a prison, a new mirror like world, disguised as 
ours, but everything was made with magic, none of it real. He had no idea, until one day he just 


showed back up, despite our spells. In fact, not even he knows why that happened... He said, 
wondering if it was Shiverburn's doing. 


Rei closed his eyes, desperately trying to think of a solution. "Maybe we're just overthinking this. 
Would a simple spell do the trick?" 


"I don't know, from what I know, he and his army are immune to all direct spells on them. They 
can stil be affected by some spells, just not ones that directly affect them." 


He sighed. "Great." He went back into thoughtful silence, then turned to stare at Darkslasher. 
"Wait, what were you saying about one of us dying? I wasn't listening earlier." 


"Oh yes, that. On the slim, slim, slim, slim, unlikely chance we get close to beating him, on our 
most powerful dragons will dle. It's basically guranteed either me, Shadowbreaker, or Trench 
will die. There's not many futures where more than us three reach him, weather that be due to 
death or injury, but if you somehow made it that far, you would likely die. Any of our non- 
animus dragons are 99.9% likely to die if they make it. Knowledge has it better at a 98.857465% 
chance of living." 


Rei blinked. "Well that's just amazing." 

"It doesn't look good." He admitted. "I've had to amplify my power just to get that much, and 
poor Shadowbreaker, she's getting flooded with these nightmare visions all day. Even with the 
magical amplficiation, I haven't seen anything useful. But the future is changing fast, I've never 
had this many visions. Even without the ones I summon with magic, they much more frequent. 


The last time it was like this.. was when Darkstalker destroyed my first world." He said. 


Rei sighed. "Alright, let's review the problems and options." He started counting on his talons. 
"Problem one: Darkflare is evil. Problem two: dimensions are no longer stable." 


"Just you're typical week..." Darkslasher said. 
Rei laughed. "Just another day at the office. Solution one: risk everything to take out Darkflare." 


"We could send out false information? I don't know what enchantments he has on him, so I don't 
know what we can do." Trench said, he has been quite because of his heavy thinking. 


"Great idea, but can we do that without tripping whatever security system Darkflare has up?" 
Cloudwatcher spoke for the first time. 


Shadow burst through the door and ran over to the table, then jumped on Darkslasher and pinned 
him to the ground. "YOU JERK!! HOW DARE YOU! RED IS SUFFERING NOW AND IT'S 
BECAUSE OF YOU!!! I CAN'T BELIEVE YOU'D DO THIS!!" She screamed, not caring about 
everyone else. She dug her claws into his scales and continued to yell some not so friendly 
things. 


He winced slightly at the pain. "Shadow, I know how much you care about him, but we can't 
save him!! Going to Darkflare's strognhold now would mean certain death for you, and we can't 
afford that!" Darkslasher said. 

"DO YOU THINK I CARE IF I DIE!? I! WOULD RATHER SAVE HIM AND DIE THAN LET 
HIM SUFFER! I LOVE HIM AND I CAN"T LOSE HIM!!" She yelled, she paused for a second 
to realize what she said. She shook it off and glared at Darkslasher. 


Rei stepped between the two. "Shadow, calm down. We're working on a plan to get Red out. 
Alive." 


"YES, BUT IF YOU DIE, WHICH YOU WILL, NOTHING WILL CHANGE FOR RED AND 
WE HAVE TO WAIT 3 DAYS FOR YOU TO COME BACK," Trench yelled, trying to be 


heared over the 2 dragons. 


She looked at Rei and Trench and took a deep breathe, then stepped away from Darkslasher, 
"There is no time for planning," She growled, "We have to get him out NOW!" 


Rei nodded. "I understand." He straightened, looking towards Thrush and Cloudwatcher. 
"Thrush, do you know anyone who can help?" 


"We don't have time, period," Trench explained with a stern look about him. 

Rei glanced toward Trench. "Believe it or not, nothing is impossible." 

He looked toward Darkslasher. "What would happen if I gave Thrush and one other dragon 
enchanted bracelets to make them practically invincible, then led a covert expedition to rescue 
Red?" 


She narrowed her eyes at the group of dragons, "If none of you will help, I'll go by myself." 


Rei shook his head. "No. We can't risk your death." 


"Not this again! He knows! He probably already knows, he has future sight remember!" He shot 
back, "I like Rei's idea," Trench added. 


Rei smiled wryly. "I'm flattered." 


I don't what the play is here. It's clearly a trap. By the time we'd even get there, Thorn's army 
would be attacking, and getting destroyed by his superdragons..." He said, pondering. 


"Wait what? Thorn's army?" She asked, clearly confused. 
"They're on their way to attack Darkflare's stronghold. Her scouts told her it was porrly defened, 
because everyone was here fighting us. There won't be many sandwings left in her army after 


this."H e replied. 


She let out a growl and looked down, mumbling a few colorful words. "So we make a plan to 
protect Thorn's army and save Red at the same time?" 


"If it's possible..." 
"How do you think we could do this?" asked Trench. 
"I don't know." 


"What do you think, Rei?" asked Trench 
Rei frowned. "How many dragons minimum would it take to save Red?" 


"Depends on how well-guarded he is and where Red is now," responded Frazil, re-entering the 
conversation. "We can send in a pair. Your invincible fanged NightWing and the murderous 
Sky Wing will do." 

Cloudwatcher's eyes changed to a dark red. "Fanged NightWing?" 

"Good moons, you both have fangs," said the IceWing. "I meant your associate, actually." 


Cloudy relaxed. 


Rei glanced at Knowledge. "Alright. So Thrush, me, Knowledge." A smile spread across his 
face. "And Robin." 


"We're sending in him too? Alright, then, sir." She'd forgotten to drop the 'sir' again. 


Rei nodded. "I know what I'm doing." He neglected to mention the 'sir' as he secretly enjoyed 
hearing a captain address his as such. 


“T’ll come. If we’re really doing this, you’ need me.” Darkslasher said. He looked at 
Knowledge, “Knowledge, well, all of you I guess, I could make you an animus. I don’t know if 
that would help, but it’s and option.” He offered. 


"No, just no. I shouldn't have magic," she replied. "I'm invincible, that's powerful enough." 


It was an IceWing captain as well, which probably added to the enjoyment. Frazil nodded, 
glancing over at Thrush with the air of a brigadier general. 


"T understand." He said, leaving it at that. 

She nodded gratefully. 

"Before we go, if any of you have any enchantments you want me to do for any of you, I will." 
"I would like to be able to become invisible," said Frazil with a nod. "If possible, sir." 

"Alright then." He walked over to a small drawer, which was oddly filled with small rocks and 
stones. He picked one up, and began to enchant it. "Enchant this stone to turn into a piece of 
Jewelry, something that Frazil would like, and I enchant it to make the wearer invisible as long 
as they will it, and to only be usable by Frazil or dragons of Frazil's choosing." He said, and the 


stone began to transform. 


It morphed into a thin silver band set with a small teal stone. It seemed somehow ethereal, as 
much as a bracelet could be. 


Darkslasher handed it to Frazil. "Here." 
She slipped it onto her arm, not willing herself to be invisible yet. "Thank you, sir." 


"Remember, Darkflare is smart, but do not let him fool you. Sometimes the most obvious things 
are the way he put it," Trench warned. 


"Meaning?" 


Rei squinted, trying to decipher what Trench meant. "Maybe he means that if we can't figure 
something out, we're probably overcomplicating it?" 


"Yes, like the front door being wide open will probably mean he forgot to close it, not that it is a 
trap." Trench explaied. 


"But we can't rule traps out entirely." Thrush was strapping knives in convineint places around 
her body. 


"Ah," replied Knowledge, speaking for the first time in a while. 

"True," replied Frazil, looking suspiciously at the numerous knlves Thrush had. 

Thrush ignored Frazil and finished the strapping on of the knaves. 

Shadow had been quiet for a while, thinking of a plan. "We can't forget that we must protect the 
Sandwings as well. If we could get rid of them, like send them back to Thorn's Palace, then we 


can focus on saving Red. It could be easier in the long run." 


Rei nodded slowly. "It could be, but like you said before, it's in Red's best interest if we get him 
out of there as soon as possible." 


"So it's you, Thrush, Knowledge, and I, sir?" Frazil asked Rei. 


"True, however, if we just enchant Thorn's army to teleport back to their Palace then we won't 
have to worry about them while trying to save Red." She stated, looking at Rei. 


Rei shook his head. "You're a captain. You have experience in military strategy that the rest of 
us don't. I need you to stay behind and work on the problem of Thorn's army." 


She flicked a near by rock with her tail, "I can just enchant something to make Thorn's army 
teleport back to the Sandwing Palace." She said again, as she didn't get a respond and assumed 
she wasn't heard. 


He glanced over. "Sure. I guess that would work." 


She nodded and grabbed the rock she had just hit, "I enchant this rock that when I drop it and it 
hits the ground the whole of Thorn's army will be teleported directly to the Palace of Sand." She 
said and dropped the rock, it made a small 'thud' as it hit the ground. 


He smiled. "Yet another example of us overthinking things." He picked up a scroll and tapped it 
with his right talon. "Scroll, go find Robin the SkyWing and bring him here." The scroll hovered 
in the air and flew out the door. 


Frazil raised an eyebrow. "May I come now, given our little SandWing issue has been solved?" 
He sighed. "Fine. I just don't want to get more dragons involved than I have to." 

"Look, I didn't just randomly pick dragons," retorted Frazil. "Thrush has murdering capacity. 
Knowledge is invincible. I'm a captain with invisibility. You decided to add yourself, if I 
remember correctly, sir." 

"We need some kind of plan, it's not going to be easy to sneak into a fortress gurarded by a 
super-army." Darkslasher pointed out. It was the most heavily guarded place on the continent, 
after all. 

"First," Rei's scales began slowly darkening. "That was a lot less dramatic than it could've been. 
Second, I was the one who first picked this team. And third, I'm volunteering because I guarantee 
you're gonna need an animus if you're going to get Red out of there." 

He glanced towards Darkslasher. "Ever heard the expression 'Fight fire with fire'?" 

Darkslasher nodded. That's when the door open, and a red skywing was being guided by a magic 
scroll. "What's going on in here? What in the moons is this scroll doing?" Robin asked. 
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Rei smiled and the scroll fell to the floor. "Good to see you. How would you like to go on an 
exceedingly dangerous mission?" 


"A lot less dramatic?" Knowledge raised an eyebrow. "I'm not sure what you mean." 

"Very well, sir," Frazil replied with some bitterness. "Very well." 

"What's the purpose of this mission?" Robin asked. 

He glanced over to Knowledge. "The 'sir' kinda threw the whole tone off." 

"It's a habit," snapped Frazil, finally losing what amount of patience she'd had. 

Turning back to Robin, he motioned to an unoccupied portion of the floor. "Why don't you sit 


down?" He popped another mango chunk into his mouth. "It's a rescue mission. The goal is to 
successfully extract a SilkWing named Red from Darkflare's fortress." 


Robin nodded. "I understand. I don't know how we'll do it, but we can try." He said. "Not to be 
rude or anything, but how important is this silkwing? As in for the war?" 


Frazil hissed very slightly, irritated. 


He rolled his eyes. "Shadowbreaker won't be able to assist much at all until she gets Red back. 
Remember, she provides a good chunk of our military power." 


She growled slightly, "He also has spectacular strategy skills." 
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"Sorry. I haven't met him personally so I wouldn't know that firsthand." 
Robin nodded, thinking, He's just one Silkwing, and from what I understand, he got caught as a 
spy. He'd better be useful if I'm going to risk my life for him He thought, unawere of Shadow's 


mind reading. 


Rei had no such mind reading, so this didn't bother him. "Mind if I see that bracelet I gave you 
earlier?" 


Shadow ignored the Skywing's thoughts but she gave a small growl. 
"Oh, sure." He said, handing it to Rei 


He held the bracelet up to the light and inspected it. Glancing back at Robin he asked, "So, do 
you have any specific powers you'd like?" 


"Oh! Uh, I'm not sure, I've never really thought about that before. Anything is fine I guess." He 
replied, shocked. 


He turned his attention back to the bracelet and started murmuring under his breath. After about 
twenty seconds he paused and looked back to Robin. "Want me to make it so you're the only one 
who can use it?" 


"Only me." 


Rei finished the enchantments and handed it back to Robin. The bracelet was now etched with a 
"What does it do?" 


Rei grinned. "Dramatically enhances you flight endurance and agility, cranks your fire breath 
temperature up a few thousand degrees, allows you to sense other dragons around you, supplies 
energy, heals sounds, and allows you to speak to me no matter how far away we are." 

He put it on. "Thank you, this is quite the gift." he said. 


"I'm the one who should be thanking you. You saved my tail out there." 


"Uhm, I hate to break up the party, but when are you guys gonna do this? the sooner we get Red 
back (he rolled he eyes as the said this) the sooner we can defeat Darkflare!" He said crossly. 


He shook himself, forcing his scales to a neutral white. "Right, sorry about that. Robin. 
Knowledge, Thrush, and Frazil if you're coming. Let's go." 


Darkslasher nodded. "I'm ready." Said Robin. 

"Am I coming? I don't pick that up." asked Trench 

Knowledge and Frazil both stood up from the table, the former shaking her wings out for a 
moment before striding over to Cloudwatcher. "Cloudy, I'm sorry to make you do this again, but 
if it isn't too much trouble, could you please watch Ju? I know Galaxy is a little...chaotic, and 
Jupiter is somewhat irritating, but I definitely can't bring them along on this mission." Her tone 


differed sharply from the brisk matter-of-fact one that she used most of the time. 


Frazil, who had no dragonets to worry about, merely walked over to Rei, carrying a thin silver 
dagger. "Alright, sir." 


"It sounds like we're ready. In that case, we should get a move on. Every moment spent now is 
one the silkwing is suffering." Robin said, opening the front door. 


"Agreed," said Frazil with a sharp nod. 

Robin stepped out into the darkness of the night. "The Scorpion Den, or what it has become, isa 
few hours away. We'll be there eraly tommorow." He said. Judging by the positions of the 
moons, it was around 11:23 P.M. 


"Later than I thought," the IceWing noted, following. 


Robin looked at the moons. "This may have been one the worst days in history. Possibility was 
destroyed, a war was started, the Scorpion Den was tranformed into a huge fortress, now 


protected by the Darkflare's full army, mind you. The queen of another universe was killed, and 
so many innocent dragons lost their lives..." He said, recounting the nightmare that today had 
become. 


"So we need to end the nightmare," Frazil said flatly. "And we need to get going. She paused, 
looking back toward Rei and Knowledge. 


Rei shook himself. "Let's do this." 
Thrush balanced a kn1fe on the tip of her talon. "End this nightmare. I like that." 


Cloudy watched them from the doorway, holding Jupiter and Galaxy. "Please don't die." Her 
tone was light, but the pale blue in her eyes betrayed her worry. 


"I'll try not to," said Knowledge with a nod, exiting the house. "I don't think Rei and Thrush have 
any particular desire to do so either. Also, Thrush, be careful with that knife. There are dragonets 
around." 


Thrush sighed. "I'm always careful." She slipped the knife back into her belt. 


Knowledge restrained a full-blown laugh. "Alright." She spread her dark wings in preparation for 
flight. "We should go now, if we want to have any hope of making it by morning." 


Thrush swiped a talon across her eyes. "Yeah. Let's go." She spread her wings. 


Frazil and Knowedge shot into the air, Frazil's silver-white scales gleaming in the thin 
moonlight. 


The group took to the skies, and began the long flight to Darkflare’s fortress. 
Rei followed, his scales rippling with shades of gold and green. 
Thrush came soon after, casting one more glance over her shoulder at Darkslasher's house 


As they were just behind the SandWing stronghold, a cloaked dragon flew up. More 
specifically, a cloak, because it appeared to have nothing under it. 


"Rei of the RainWings and SandWings," said a strange voice, dry and harsh like stone in a 
vortex. "Your time of judgement has arrived." 


As they were just behind the SandWing stronghold, a cloaked dragon flew up. More 
specifically, a cloak, because it appeared to have nothing under it. "Rei of the RainWings and 
SandWings," said a strange voice, dry and harsh like stone in a vortex. "Your time of judgement 
has arrived." 


Rei stopped and turned to face the cloak. His tail twitched rapidly as some of his enchantments 
took effect, bolstering himself against potential attacks. "Who are you?" 


Robin stopped behind Rei, ready to fight. 
"My name is Spectre," replied the cloak/dragon, floating closer. "And I am here to deliver 
justice. You were a death monster for at least five years, and in the time before you left your 


criminal master, you murdered thousands of innocent dragons. I am here to avenge those 
dragons." 


Rei blocked Robin with his tail and the SkyWing heard Rei's voice in his head. Not yet. He lifted 
his head. "I cannot deny what I have done. However, if you end me in the name of vengeance, 


does it really change anything?" 


"It brings further peace to Pyrrhia. It means the criminal who ended so many will not get off 
scot-free." Two dark, wispy beings drifted forward with spears. 


"And yet, if you or your--whatever those things are--end me, couldn't you be considered a 
criminal?" Rei eyed the wispy beings as they approached, prepared to defend himself if needed. 


Robin readied his fire. If they attacked, he would fight back. 
"I am merely bringing order again. My actions improve Pyrrhia for the better." 


Frazil stood behind him, ready to fight as well. A wispy being drifted near, but stayed about a 
tail-length back. 


Rei bowed his head. "I understand why you want this. But could you wait a little longer? I and 
my companions are trying to rescue a dragon from Darkflare. Could your revenge wat until 
then?" 


"Very well." Spectre withdrew, and the wispy beings vanished. 


Rei sighed and turned back to the course they had been following, his scales swimming in blue 
and purple. "Let's go." 


Spectre drifted away, disappearing within a few minutes. 
Rei glanced towards Knowledge. "Have you seen that creep before?" 
"Oh, yes, he tried to m#rder me about a month or three back." 
He bit back a little bit of a smile. "So we can add 'crazed vigilante' to our list of problems." 
"We can, yes," she agreed. 
"What about you?" He called over to Frazil. "Have you had any threats from him?" 
"Not yet, no." 
"Not yet?" An amused yellow tinted his tail. "That does sound worrying." 
Frazil shrugged. 
He looked back at Knowledge. "Did he say what you did to warrant the murder attempt?" 
"Probably murder, theft, arson, numerous cases of battery and assault." 


Rei nodded thoughtfully. "So if this creep is trying to ki// us, doesn't that make him a m#rderer 
too?" 


"Yes, it does. He either fails to see that or justifies it based on whom he's m#rdering." 


Robin hadn't said anything for a while, as he wasn't sure what to think of the nurmerous crimes 
his allies had just admitted that they did. He knew he still needed them to win this war, but on the 
other talon, he'd spent most of his adult life bringing in criminals in Possibility. For the time 
being however, he said nothing. 


After a few more hours, they had at last arrived. The fortress had only one entrance, a large door 
on the front. Unfourtently for them, the entirety of the 300,000+ dragons that made up 
Darkflare's army were surrounding the entire place on all sides. This didn't look like an easy, to 
say the least. "Uh, guys, how are we planning to get in there with literally an entire army 
blocking us?" He asked. 


Rei shrugged somewhat cheerfully. "I honestly didn't actually think we'd even get this far." 


"The half-NightWing is right," replied Frazil. "We have a literal army facing us, and we need to 
get in before Red dies. Any ideas?" 


"Nightwing?" Robin questioned. He didn't see Darkflare anywhere. 
Thrush reached for a knife. "Easy." 


Rei ignored Thrush and studied the entrance. "I'm guessing there's at least three levels of security 
on there. We can see the army, which would be the first level. Then we probably have some kind 
of physical trap system to get anyone who makes it past the army, then an Animus system that 
either pings Darkflare directly or just immediately ends whoever is trying to break in. There is 
one immediately available entrance, and that's the door." 


"We should likely take that. Remember what Trench said." 


"Good Clearsight, I forgot Darkslasher wasn't here," said Frazil. "Your voices just sound 
similar." 


"Hello, dragons!" Said a strange looking dragon. "You arnt supposed to be here. Would you be 
so nice to leave?" asked the dragon. 


Robin whirled around, observing every inch of this newcomer. "Who are you, and do you work 
for Darkflare?" Robin demanded. 


"Names Coywolf, I know your end goal, get out." He said, Flying right at them agressively 
Robin's eyes widened. "You again! You won't get away this time!!!" He said, blasting fire into 
Coywolf's face, which had the temurted increased by a few thousand degrees thanls to Rei's 


enchantment. 


Rei sighed. "So much for subtle." He watched as the smoke cleared to see if his magic had done 
its job. 


"RAAA," he said, patting his tail so the fire would stop. "You fool!" He said, launching venom 
at Robin. 


He dodged, and clawed Coywolf's underbelly. "That fire was over a thousand degrees, how are 
you still alive?" He asked Coywolf. 


Thrush slammed into him from the side, searching for whatever it was that allowed his to resst 
fire of that category. 


Throwing them off he said, "Darkflare has magic beyond comprehension!' He said smiling. The 
them Tried to claw of Thrushes ear, but hit his cheek, leaving a deep cut. 


"We have magic too!!!" He said, using his increaed speed and agaility to get behind Coywolf and 
stab him in the weak spot on his tial. 


"Ow." He said, uneffected he slaped Robin cold. 

Robin flew through the air, and landed in a sand dune, knocked out cold. 

"Now It is your turn rainwing." he said, driving to him. 

Rei flew through the air but recovered quickly. He did a marvelous impression of Mr. Incredible 
and said, "The only thing that can hurt it is... Itself." Then his amulet glowed and he charged at 
Coywolf, ducking around attacks until he broke one of the super-dragon's talons off. 


Coywolf yowled in pain. "You wont.....get....away......with.....thissss......." He said, in pain. 


Rei smirked. "That's what they all say." He moved with incredible speed, slashing the super- 
dragon in every place he could reach. 


"You can't win." He said, throwing his wrist at the flying hands. Coywolf hit Rei, causing Rei to 
yell out in pain. 


Rei staggered back, examining his wounded hand. "Fantastic." His amulet glowed and the joint 
snapped back into place. 


He walked back, "I will give you this chance to go back, then, you will die!" 


Rei shook his head. "Not a chance." He flicked his talon towards the desert and sand began to 
gather around Coywolf, slowly building up around him. 


"Meh," He said, the sand was turning around Rei trapping him in a cyclone of sand. "Now you 
are stuck." 


Rei smiled. "I don't need to move for this." The sand around Coywolf flooded into his mouth, 
rushing to fill his lungs and digestive tract. It trickled into his bloodstream, slowly crushing him 
from the inside. 


"ARGGGG" He said, breathing his last. 


Rei shook his head. "So much for subtle." He rushed past Coywolf's motionless body to where 
Robin was unconscious. 


The skywing was unconscious, half buried in a dune of sand. 
Rei dug the Sky Wing out and examined him for any external injuries. 
He seemed to fine, Rei's enchantment had worked, healing him. He was still out cold though. 


"We need to get rid of the body," said Knowledge. "It might alert everyone that something is 
wrong." 


Rei flicked his talon again and the sand around the body shifted, causing the body to sink below 
the surface. 


Breaking into a stronghold together, with no mate or dragonets to worry about for once. No 
complicated interdimensional travel, no complicated animus spells or imperious extra queens. 
Like the immortal days. The immortal days were what she had mentally titled the time when they 
fought Phantom-a time when they felt immortal, almost, a time when none of them were injured 
or killed. Out loud, she said, "Alright. We've dealt with Coywolf. What about the enormous 
army?" 


Rei sighed. "There is literally no way to take them on by force with any hope of survival, much 
less victory." 


"So what do you want to do then, sir?" asked Frazil. 


"We have to try and sneak our way in." He said, mentally reveling in the satisfaction that Frazil 
was addressing him as 'sir'. 


"Sneak in through the shadows, or pretend to be soldiers?" asked Knowledge. 


“Those are about our only options, the door is blocked by at least 1,000 dragons near the door 
alone, and we can assume that the walls aren’t going to be easy to get though either.” Robin 
piped in. 


"She was asking which one, sir," said Frazil. 


Rei studied the scene. "We could do either. Each one comes with it's own risks. If we sneak in 
through the shadows we might get past the soldiers, but we'll probably trip an alarm or 
something. If we pretend to be soldiers we'll likely get found out. I wouldn't be surprised if 
Darkflare has an index of each one of his soldiers." 


"Does he really have time to check each and every soldier, though? Remember what Trench 
said." 


"I guess you're right. We take a risk either way. Which risk would we rather face?" 
"We should likely blend in, sir. None of us are Pantalan, and we all look reasonably m#rderous," 
answered Frazil. 


"Agreed. Sneaking through the shadows means we don't have a cover story for being places, 
while blending in means we do," said Knowledge. 


"Fair enough." He looked down at the fortress, trying to see if there were any uniforms they 
would need." 


Frazil bit her tongue. J may die here. The realization hit her in the face like a madly charging 
pig. She'd been told the risks of being a soldier...but this was more real. Frazil's life could very 
possibly stop here. 


He nodded. "We're going to want to alter our appearances. Make us less recognizable as who we 


" 


are. 
"You could use your magic to make look completly different. That would be very smart, 
hopefully Darkflare won't be able to find us as easily. Also, you should enchant something to 


guide us to Red, the fort is bigger than a city, and won't have much ttime." Robin suggested. 


He touched the stone in his amulet and murmured a spell. His raining scales fell off to reveal a 
SandWing. "Call me Jackal now." 


"Of course, Jackal." He said, nodding. 


Rei muttered another spell and his amulet transformed into a smaller gold necklace with a ruby. 
"That should about do it for me. Any requests?" He looked toward everyone else. 


He glanced towards Robin. "Do you have a particular tribe you want to look like for the 
mission?" 


"I would like to be a SkyWing," said Knowledge. "Amber, by name." 
"...Night-Sky hybrid, please," said Frazil. "Frostbite is preferable." 
“T don’t really care.” He replied. 


Rei nodded to Knowledge and Frazil. "Do you have any jewelry or something that you carry 
with you everywhere?" 


Frazil tapped her armband, and Knowledge shook her head. 
Rei held out a talon to Frazil. "Mind if I see that?" 


"No, sir." She slid it off her arm and dropped it into his talon. It was a thin, nondescript piece of 
jewelry-imitation silver, with a small teal stone set in. 


He turned it over in his talons, inspecting it. "Would it be a problem if I changed it to something 
less...recognizable?" 


"Very well, sir. Anything but a necklace." 


He nodded and started a spell. When he was finished, the armband rippled and became a copper 
bracelet with an amber stone. He handed it back to Frazil. 


"Thank you, sir," she said, slipping it onto her wrist. 
When it was on her wrist, scales began popping off of Frazil. They collected on the sand until a 


Night-Sky hybrid was revealed beneath. 


Frazil glanced down with a slightly amused expression at the IceWing scales surrounding her. 
"Well, that was unexpected." 


Rei shrugged. "Who knows? You might be able to sell them for something." He turned to 
Knowledge. “Jewelry preference?” 


"Jewelry preference?"* 

"An earring is preferred." 

He nodded and scooped up some sand in his talons. After a quick spell the sand gathered 
together and formed a crescent moon earring, apparently made of brass. He handed it to 
Knowledge. 

She slipped on the earring, fastening it through the piercing in her ear. 

Her scales fell off, being replaced by a SkyWing's. 


Rei turned to Robin. "May I see the bracelet I gave you earlier?" 


Knowledge smiled a little as her newly sunset-tinted scales were revealed. Shapeshifting magic 
was still beautiful, even in the middle of a literal war. 


Robin handed his bracelet to Rei. "Here." He said. 


Rei took it and prepared a spell in his mind. "You sure you don't have a preference for which 
tribe you want to be?" 


Frazil hovered in the air. "I would recommend making him a MudWing, sir. SkyWings 
commanded MudWings in the war, meaning most of Robin's tribe looks down on them. 


“That's a smart idea, let's do it." Robin agreed. 


Rei nodded and cast the spell. The bracelet reworked itself into a woven bracelet made of several 
strands of brightly colored twine. He handed it back to Robin. "Here you go." 


“Shall we break into the stronghold, then?" 


He slipped it on, transforming into a dark brown mudwing. "Call me Boulder, and let's go!" He 
said, taking off. They flew to the stronghold, and touched down at the front of Darkflare's forces. 
A large Skywing Mudwing hybrid stopped them from going any further. "You there!! Where 
have you been??" He demended. He summoned all of us. How did you manage to evade this 
order?" 


"I'm sorry, sir, we were assigned to monitor Possibility, and Private Amber thought the summons 
was a trick by the rebels," said Frazil. "Sometimes her ridiculous theories actually work out, sir, 
so we thought it best to remain there just in case, before Private Boulder-" she indicated Robin 
with her tail-"informed us that it was a genuine order." 


'Amber' glared at Frazil, which really increased the Sky Wing effect. 


Rei--or Jackal as he was called now remained silent, slightly worried that something would go 
wrong. Thrush had become a pale green SeaWing named Foam, and was trying not to look at the 
Sky-Mud hybrid like she wanted to rip his scales off. 


Knowledge glanced back at him, checking to make sure he was all right. 
Jackal met Amber's eyes briefly, then returned his gaze to the army. 


Frazil was pausing, waiting for the Sky-MudWing's response. You'll probably be gone or 
imprisoned by the end of this, thought Frazil, referring to the Sky-MudWing. I'm quite possibly 
talking to a dead dragon. 


The hybrid considered this for a moment. "Oh, wait, yes. You were one of the spies, yes. 
Coywolf should have informed you to come here, why didn't he? Hey wait, where is Coywolf?" 
Said the hybrid. He then sighed. “Darkflare won't be pleased, he doesn't tolerate slaking. Let him 
know of this immidatly, and report any findings to him." The guard said, letting them through. 


Rei glanced wide-eyed at the soldiers around him. He knew they couldn't see through his 
SandWing disguise, but he still felt exposed. He took several deep breaths, trying to calm himself 
down. Flashbacks of when he lived in the Scorpion Den assaulted his mind. 


Robin followed. He had been a soldier for many years, but he was nervous. If they were exposed, 
they would be dead or worse in an isntant. He glanced at some of the soldiers, trying to look 
imposing. Surprisingly, a few showed slight fear. These are all just normal dragons. He realized. 
They ’ve been enchanted to obey Darkflare’s every command. Most of them are scared, fighting 
for their lives in a war they don’t want. We need to stop this, for our sake, and for theirs. He 
thought. 


Rei silently checked his amulet. It warmed against his scales, so he was safe. He cast a silent 
spell that he had forgotten earlier. A spell that allowed the team to hear telepathic commands, but 


we're not compelled to obey them. 


Robin looked up at the massive wooden door, it was about as big as Darkstalker. 


This is it. Rei steeled himself, preparing for whatever was on the other side. Might be my last 
mission. If I die. He glanced at Robin, Knowledge, Thrush, and Frazil, At least I d!e among 
friends. 


The huge door swung open. The group entered the massive stronghold. The layout of this first 
floor was identical to that of the scorpion den. Each building and stall had become a room in 
Darkflare’s fort. The huge door swung shut behind them. The massive halls were empty. “Do 
you know of any prisons on this level that he could be keeping him in?” Whispered Robin. 


Rei stared around, silently marveling at how Darkflare had accomplished this. "Several." He 
whispered back, "Mostly cheap pits made of stone and covered with metal grates, though. Maybe 


“Well, I don’t know any better place to start.” He replied. The roof in here was only as tall as a 
one story building. They could barely fly without hitting the celling. They flew for a few 
minutes, and then they were at the entrance. The stronghold had been transforned into the same 
brown, unidentified, and indestructible material that made up the fort. It was unclear weather the 
traps were still here however. 


Rei eyed the wall cautiously, carefully avoiding certain bricks, suddenly ducking at what seemed 
like random intervals. 


“Where did he keep prisoners?” Robin asked, repeating Rei’s moments along with the rest of the 
group. 


"Depends." Rei whispered, steering as far away from a crack in the wall as he reasonably could. 
"How long does he want them alive, how secure does he want them, and how--don't touch that 
rock--much have they paid him beforehand?" 


“T don’t know. Take us to them all.” He said. 


"As you wish." He continued along the wall to the stronghold for a couple more minutes before 
he suddenly stopped. He faced the wall and counted the bricks. "Let's see... Three up, two across. 
Here we go." He pressed one brick into the wall and a trapdoor opened nearby. "This is our ticket 


" 


In. 


They went through the trapdoor, and the other side, there were 3 prisoners. There was a female 
icewing-seawing hybrid, a male rainwing-nightwing hybrid, and a male sandwing-skywing 
hybrid, all chained to the wall. The chains glowed an errie red color. Each dragon seemed to be 
in some kind of trance. "Rei, help me free them." He said. He went to the icewing seawing 
hybrid, and began to claw at her chains. 


Rei touched one of the chains, holding his talon to it for a few moments. "You won't be able to 
break them like that." He checked to see if his amulet was warm. Good. We're safe for now. He 
started with the Ice-Sea hybrid, murmuring a spell. After a few seconds, the chains turned to dust 


When the chains disapeared, her eyes returned to normal. The moment they did, she screamed, 
full of terror. She was breathing hard, and looked around wildly. "Who, what, when , where, help 
me, wait, who?" She struggled to say. 


Rei clapped a talon to her mouth. "Shhh. Don't make a sound." He waited until she was calmed 
down before he took his talon away. "What's your name?" 


"Sea Glass." She said, barely a whisper. "Who... who are you?" She managed to ask. 


"It might not make sense, but we're not who we look like. I need you to call me Jackal right now, 
but that will change later." 


"I... ok." She said, still breathing heavily. "Thank... you. You freed me. We... we need to get out 
of here, before he finds you. You don't... know... what he did to me. I don't want you to suffer, 
brave dragon. We... we need to free the others. There are more in the other prisons of Vulture's 
stronghold." 


He nodded. "Alright. Can you help me keep them calm oce they're free?" 
"I'll try my best." She promised. 


"Get ready." He warned, placing his talons on the other two dragons' chains. He muttered the 
spell again and the chains turned to dust. 


As they turned to dust, she covered their mouths, muffling their screams of terror. "It's ok, it's ok. 
It's over. You're free, he's not here. "I promise you'll be ok." She said, trying to calm them. 
"What, who, how?" Asked the Rainwing nightwing hyrbid in a panic. "You what? Who?? 
What's... please... help... what..." Said the sandwing/skywing, trying to process what's happening. 


"Please. I need you to calm down." Rei did his best to assume a soothing tone in his voice. 
"We're not who we look like right now. It might not make sense now, but I need you to call me 
Jackal. This will change later, but for now, that is my name." 


The rainwing hybrid, still bright green said, "Oh.. oh... ok. Saved.. we.. free? Thank..." The 
sandwing/skywing said. "I I I, I OK. Free... we're saved...you... yu saved us from him... thank 


you." He said, slightly calming down. This prison was empty, but there were still a few more to 
go, and they hadn't found Red yet. 


Rei nodded. "Can you tell me if you've seen a red SilkWing at all?" 
"Yes... he was... first to be.." Said the rainwing. Sea Glass, who was only slightly more stable 
then the other two, said, "He was the first. After fight. He summond him... took him away. Then 


he started with the rest of us... the failures..." She managed to say. "Most secure... he's there..." 


Rei nodded. "Thank you." He turned to Robin. "So I have good news and I have bad news. 
Which would you like to hear first?" 


"Bad." 


"Our chance of d34th has just been bumped up to approximately 98% if we continue the 
mission." 


“When was it not?" He said. "Others! Sea Glass spoke up. Get them. Not... too hard. Similar 
prisons to this. Get them. Then Silkwing. Please." She suggested. 


Rei answered Robin first. "Previously our chances were about 85%." He turned to Sea Glass. 
"Okay. We'll rescue the others." He smiled kindly at her. "They'll be okay." He turned back to 
Robin. "What're we going to do with them? They're in no condition to come on a rescue mission, 


we can't just leave them here, and we also can't expect them to be able to leave this place alive." 


"Here. Bring... uh.. oh, them. Yes, them. Bring them in here. If you teleport us out, he'll know 
something wrong... send here, get silkwing, then come back for us." She said. 


Thrush raised a talon. "I'll stay and make sure they're alright." When Rei shot her a surprised 
look , she explained, "I'm one of the best fighters here. I can protect them. Besides, you guys 
really need to get moving." 


“Ok, let's move." Robin said, climbing out of the trapdoor and looking for the next. 


Rei followed. "I think the next one is that way." He pointed in the direction they had been going 
before. "After that we need to head into the stronghold. 


"Yes, sir,” said Frazil, who had stayed silent for quite a bit. 


Knowledge gave only a nod. 


Rei cautiously took a few steps, stopped, and took a step to the side. He nervously eyed a 
cobblestone patch up ahead. 


Trap?" hissed Knowledge, following behind him. "What did Vulture have? Angry tigers? Lava? 
Falling axes?" 


Frazil hesitantly followed Rei, half-expecting the floor to sink down and land her in a dark 
oubliette. 


“Yes, and I don't remember. All I remember is that there was 'Cleanup duty' here every other 
day." 


“Meaning they probably had to scrape some unfortunate dragon's dead body off the stones. It's 
likely that not too many knew about the trap, since it had to be cleaned so frequently," noted 
Frazil. 

Robin shivered. "That's awful." He said. 

Rei nodded, eying the stones on the ground. "That's the idea." 

He followed Rei, carefully following his movements to avoid traps. 


He murmured a spell and studied the cobblestone trap. "Good Darkstalker." 


"We've got to be close to the prison by now, where is it..." Robin muttered looking for the next 
prison. 


Rei nodded. "Right. The prison. It's just on the other side of this bit here." He pointed to the 
patch of cobblestone that had made him so worried. "Problem is, we touch a single one of those 
stones and we get treated to instant dismemberment." 


"That, might be a problem." He pointed out. 


"Yep. Solutions, anyone? I can't disarm it with magic because there are several other traps that 
will end each of us if I so much as touch that thing's mechanism." 


Well, let's think about this. Darkflare somehow got in and out without triggering it, there must be 
someway." He said, thinking hard. 


"The trap must have a blind spot of some kind." He stared straight at the cobblestones. "But I 
can't see anything to indicate where it would be." 


"Gotta be here somewhere..." He said, staring intently at the wall. 
"We could just fly," said Frazil flatly. 


"Or we just animus enchant it without touching it at all," added Knowledge flatly. "Just enchant 
the cobblestone traps to be harmless." 


"That's a very smart idea. Sometimes the simple solution is the right one." 
Frazil nodded, pleased at the praise. 


Rei glanced to Knowledge. "Yes, the traps could be enchanted. However, the moment any one of 
them is altered in any way, the rest spring into action." 


"Do them all at once then." Robin suggested. 

"Exactly. Just vanish all of them." 

He sighed. "Fine. But if this goes wrong it's your scales taking the blame, not mine." 

Robin watched as the traps vanished. It seemed to have worked. 

Rei winced, looking around like the whole place was going to explode. 

Robin cautiously took a step forward. Nothing out of the ordinary happened. “I think it worked.” 
"Good, we haven't died yet. Any more dangerous traps?" Asked Frazil. 


"I think the keyword is yet, and please don't ask stupid questions." He sighed. "Of course there 
are more traps." He took a step forward. 


"I meant directly ahead, sir," hissed Frazil, irritated at the rebuke. 


"None that we have to immediately worry about, I think. The next prison should be right here. " 
He faced the wall of the stronghold, trying to remember how to open the door for this one. 


Frazil walked behind, each step short and tense. 


He ran his talons over the wall. "I know it was here somewhere..." 

"Press a brick?" asked Knowledge, looking over his shoulder. 

"I'd think that, but he usually doesn't do the same thing twice." 

"Remove a brick and pull a lever?" 

"Maybe." He started running his talons through the grooves between the bricks. 

His face lit up. "Here we go!" There was a click, and a portion of the wall shuddered. A section 
of the wall roughly the size of a small dragon opened inward to reveal a cramped room. 

Frazil peered in cautiously. 

This one was a bit bigger than the last. There 4 dragons in total trapped in this one. There was a 
rain wing/mudwing hybrid, a nightwing/sandwing hybrid, a skywing/seawing hybrid, and 
surprisingly, a leaf wing/icewing hybrid. They were all in the exact same state as the previous 
prisoners, red eyes and all. “Rei, you’re up.” Robin said. 

Four," said Frazil, then looked to the dragons. "Hello. There's not much time for explanations, 
but we're not Darkflare's soldiers. We are here to break you out and make sure you're in a decent 


state. Alright?" 


None of the dragons responded. They didn’t even move. “They’re in some kind of trance. The 
chains need to be broken before they can head us.” Robin pointed out. 


Rei sighed and walked it. "I'm taking this two at a time. Much more manageable that way." He 
positioned himself between the Mud-Rain hybrid and the Night-Sand hybrid. He laid his talons 
on the chains and began a spell. 

Frazil watched silently, ready to restrain them if they attacked. 

As the chains disappeared, Robin grabbed their snout to muffle their screams. “Ah... wha... 
you... what?” The mud-rain hybrid managed to say. He was breathing heavily, and was clearly 


terrified like the others. “Help... what...?” Said the night sand hybrid. 


Rei laid a talon on the mud-rain hybrid's snout. "He's okay." He checked the night-sand hybrid. 


"Sun... light. Sunlight." The sand-night hybrid replied. "Deer. Who... uh... are.. who are you?" 
The mud-rain hybrid replied. 


"It may not make sense now," Rei answered, keeping his voice as calm as he could, "But you 
need to call me Jackal. That will change later, but for now, that is my name." 


"Ok. I... I think I... understand." Sunlight said. Deer nodded. ""Got... uh ... it." 

“T'm going to wake the other two up now. Can you help me keep them calm?" 

"O... K." Said Sunlight. "Yes." Deer said. 

Knowledge and Frazil nodded silently to the prisoners, acknowledging them but feeling no need 
He laid his talons on the other two's chains and cast the spell. The chains crumbed away. 

The skywing/seawing, after he screamed said, "You... what... saved??" The leafwing icewing 
however, said, "Die... monster." And tried, but failed, to raise a claw and attack. "Wait... we're 


not Darkflare." Said Sunlight. "You, free." Said Deer. 


"Easy." He reached his talons out to make sure they weren't severely injured. "You're safe. We're 
not who we look like. What are your names?" 


"Pine." The leafwing icewing managed to say. She seemed very shaken, but slightly less then 
some of the other. "I... I'm Drizzle." The skywing seawinfg replied. 


"Nice to meet you, Pine and Drizzle." He glanced at Robin. "Do we want to try and get them to 
the other cell?" 


"I'll take them, you need to get to Red. Darkflare will find out any minute now, so make it as 
quick as you can. I'll try to catch up, if you disable the traps, that is." Robin said. 


Rei nodded. "Please don't die." He glanced at Knowledge and Frazil. "You're with me." 


“All right, time to go." Robin said. The five dragons cautiously walked back to the previous 
prison, disappearing around the corner. 


He watched Robin go, then shook himself. "Alright. We need to keep going." 
Frazil mouthed something that looked suspiciously like 'ship'. 


"Logically, Red should be at the center, as he's an important prisoner," said Knowledge. "We can 
do a prisonbreak after we defeat Darkflare. Before just wastes time and energy." 


Shadow ran through the walls of Darkflare's palace. She stopped in front of a gigantic door and 
got her blowdarts ready. She knocked out the two guards and she cracked open the door and 
peered inside. She saw two familiar dragons, she lifted the blowdart. The dart hit Rei first, 
knocking him out. Then Shadow blew one at Knowledge, which hit her but it didn't knock her 
out. 


Knowledge whirled. "Shadow, would you please stop these pigheaded antics? We're trying to 
save Red here, and you're blowing the whole operation," she hissed. "I don't care if you're 
Darkslasher's friend, I'm going to be blunt here. We're here primarily so that we can save your 
boyfriend or whomever he is. Most of us are risking our lives because you just need to break him 
out. You're impulsively and recklessly screwing up the whole thing, Shadow. Either help us, or 
stay out of this." 


“Well, I wouldn't be here if you hadn't suggested that you leave! I saw the vision and came he to 
make sure we get Red out! And I'm sorry that I care about someone! Maybe you should learn 
how!" She yelped, offended. She whirled around and started toward the center of the palace, 
"You can go back or help me, I don't care. I'm not leaving till I get Red, however." 


"Maybe knocking out Rei with a bunch of darts and charging your way in here like a mad cow 
wasn't a particularly good idea," said Knowledge flatly, before taking a deep breath. "Look, we 
share a common objective. We'll get Red, then, but no blindly charging in. We follow the plan 
with not too many major deviations. What's nonnegotiable, though, is that you use your magic to 
snap Rei to Darkslasher's house or some other safe place. Understood?" 


She looked back blankly at Knowledge before shrugging and walking toward the passed-out Rei. 
She touched his snout with a claw and murmured a spell. His scales started to fade quickly and 
before the blink of an eye, he was gone. "There, happy now?" She turned again and started 
walking. She stopped for a second, "I'll follow your lead, however you want to do this." Her 
voice was slightly calmer. 


"Very well. Thank you," said Knowledge, calming down. She followed Shadowbreaker. "We 
check the prisons, try not to alert the guards. If there are others inside, we get them out somehow 
or leave someone to protect them. Once we find Red, we get him out of here, and those who 
want to stay to confront Darkflare. At least, that's how I understand it, based on what Darkslasher 
told me." 


"Ok, if that's what you want." She stopped and slipped off an extra pouch from over her head. 
She held it out to Knowledge, "There is a blowgun inside, it might come in handy." 


"We can't knock out the guards like that. They'll wake up too soon." 


“Tn theory, yes, but as soon as we get Red, I'm teleporting every freed dragon out of here. So 
when we get closer to Red we can easily get rid of the guards long enough for us to free him." 
She stated blankly. 


"Noted. So as long as we take under half an hour, we should be fine?" 
"Indeed." She nodded. (I have to go for about an hour, sorry.) 


They reached a final cell, near the center of the fortress. The door was tightly locked and barred. 
"We're here. We have to be," said Frazil, cautiously sliding back the bars. The lock required a 
key, though. 


By the time had reached the cell, Robin had nearly caught up to them. They heard some heavy 
breathing and the scratch of claws. "There you are! Good thing someone disabled the traps, or I 
wouldn't-" He cut himself off. "Wait, what are you doing here?" He asked Shadow when he saw 
her. 


"She joined us on the way," replied Knowledge. "Now, how do we get Red out? I have the 
feeling that animus magic won't open the door." 


He examinde the door for a moment. "Magic, not directly, but use it to summon the key." He 
suggested. He thought about the poor silkwing, who would never be the same after this. Like the 
others, he would suffer from PTSD, being unable to speak ad think properly, and nightmares. 


"Excellent idea." 


She nodded and lifted her talon, a gold key popped into her talon. She handed it to Robin, 
"Here." 


He grabbed, and inserted it into the lock. The door opened and bars retracted. On the other side, 
Red was there. He was chained to the wall, and his eyes were glowing red like the others. “There 
he is. Shadow, do you’re thing.” Robin said. 


Shadow took a deep breath and lifted her talons to the chains. The chains shattered and turned to 
dust before they hit the ground. "Red..?" She asked nervously. 


He fell to the ground and yelped, "Sh- Sha-dow!?" His eyes were wide and he was stuttering. His 
body wouldn't stop shaking as he clutched onto Shadow's forearms. 


She choked back tears and hugged him, "It's ok... I'm here." She shook her head and pulled away, 
Emotional stuff later, get everyone out first. She muttered something under her breath and the 
world around the dragons shifted and they appeared in the Diamond Spray Village. All the freed 
dragons were there as well. 


The rescue mission was sucsessful, but returning to the stronghold to finish of Darkflare would 
be a lot harder... 


~Chapter 51~ 


A large group of dragons suddenly appeared in the center of the diamond spray village. They had 
been teleported out of Darkflare’s stronghold and were free at last. “We... we’re safe?” Sea 
Glass asked cautiously. She looked around at the town; recognizing it as the place the recent 
battle had taken place. 


“Yeah, Do not celebrate yet. The town is not safe any more. I have notified queen Ruby about 
this and is allowing vacancy at the skywing palace." Trench said. "I hope they can get back." 


Sea Glass didn’t say anything, but looked worried. 
“Trench, what do you mean we’re not safe?” Darkslasher demanded as he landed. 


"On your rescue mission, did you see Darkflare? No, you didn't. He is back in his old dimension. 
In search of possibly the most dangerous animus touched object ever made," He said grimly. 


“Whatever. Can’t be worse than what he’s already made. It seems he’s preparing for a final fight. 
If my visions are correct, it won’t be long. We should get all the allies we can, we'll need ‘em.” 


"Oh, it's worse, and your visions won't help. He is gearing up. I know him, Darkslasher. Tell me, 
have you heard about the ancient animus's during the scorching?" He asked 


“Tt’s clear he’s gearing up. We need to get these refugees to safety, and then prepare ourselves. 
And no, I haven’t heard of that.” 


"Yes, I agree, I literally just said that! But we also need to address the fact that he can alter our 
future sight with the things he has found!" He talked sternly. 


“Fine then. We’ll get our own team, a team of dragons capable of beating him. And an army to 
counter his. But first, the refugees.” 


"ARG! YES!!! I- Just- Oh my (CENCERED)!!" He vented. When he was done he said, "Yes. To 
Ruby's Palace. Now." 


"Yes, sir," said Frazil with a nod. The IceWing captain was standing next to Knowledge, who 
was watching Jupiter give a lecture on naegleria fowleri. 


“Wha... what about... us?” Sea Glass asked. “ Oh, here.” Darkslasher said, muttering something 
under his breath. 7 new stone homes appeared in front of them. “These are for you. We’ll meet 
up again soon.” He said. “O...K.” They said, disappearing inside. 


"Now, the army?" said Knowledge. 

“Oh that’s only the beginning. So far, we have about a day before he gets back. We need 
everyone, and I mean it. Everyone who’s still alive that can possibly help us. Everyone as in each 
one of our friends. Shadow, get your friends here. Tomorrow morning, we need to be there. This 
will be it. Take him down or he’ll take us down. Knowledge, before we go, get everyone you can 
and meet me here.” He replied. (Get all the OCs you want, and bring ‘em. Next official comment 
strand will be it. 

"Yes, sir," said Frazil with a grin. 

"On it," said Knowledge. 


"Where is Rei?" Asked Trench. "I haven't seen him yet." 


"Shadowbreaker knocked him out during her pigheaded charge in. He's unconscious in 
Darkslasher's house now." 


“Yeah, I have bad news about that. He had some kind of reaction to it, I don’t know how long he 
will be out. 


She looked up from comforting Red, "On it." She opened a portal and dragged Red through. 
“Excellent.” Darkslasher replied. 


"(censored)," replied Knowledge, irritated. "Rei's out, Thrush is busy, Cloudy is being swarmed 
by hordes of dragonets. And we have to take on Darkflare." 


"They can stay out of this, they're doing enough. Too bad about Rei though." He said. He briefly 
allowed himself to slip into memory, recalling what could possibly have been the last 
conversation he would ever have with his adopted dragonet. (In memory) "I have to go little one, 
I'm sorry. You'll be staying with Cloudy here until I get back." 


In the memory, Fractal hadn't said anything. She had just looked up sadly with large blue eyes, 
like she was disappointed but couldn't stop him. 


"We're attacking Darkflare. The world could very possibly and literally burn," she said quietly, 
then added: "Could you please tell me why he's so...bent on vengeance?" 


"We... we left him. I left first. Then Shadow. Trench tried to leave, but Darkflare stopped him. 
He forced Trench to assist in his takeover. After a while, he sent Trench to us. Presumably, that's 
when he started his plot. He hates us, because we left him, and our world, behind. In his mind, 
he's the hero. He's the one who saved our first world, and he's the one who will unite all others, 
under his iron talon. He wants to control all of existence, and he's fine with sacrificing free will if 
it means that they will train for the worst, obey him, and always be ready." He said then added, 
"He's sort of right though. We did leave him. HE was the one who saved everyone in our first 
world, even if it meant they didn't get much choice of what they did." 


"That's...complex and twisted." 


"He sacrificed his soul to save them. He knew the risks, he knew what the power would do to 
him. But he did it anyway, because he truly cared about saving them. He did more than we ever 
did to protect them. But now his soul is gone, and if he wins, all existence will be subjected to 
his will. They'd live, but not a good life. From what I've gathered, most of each day was training. 
The rest was spent learning. They got very brief free time. But the purpose was always clear: 
strengthen dragonkind." 


"Great. Now I almost want to give him a hug, not kill him." 


He didn't say anything for a minute. "This... hasn't been easy for me. But, we... we have too. 
Nothing can fix him now. No spell, nothing. We need to stop him, or who knows where he'll 
stop." He said. 


“Are you sure we have to kill him?" 


"The dragon he was is gone.He's too powerful to be locked up. He won't stop, ever. It's the only 
way." He choked out. I-/ can't get emotional,not now. I need to stop him, I have too. He thought. 


There was a flash of light that blinded everyone present for a couple seconds, then a familiar 
Rain-Sand hybrid appeared in the center of the group. He still looks a little discombobulated, but 
otherwise none worse for the wear. "Remind me to yell at Shadow later." 


Ignoring Rei, Trench said "Hay, maybe we can save him! Think about this. We could try doing 
what the dragonets did with Darkstalker! Instead of wiping his, well, everything, we could 
replenish his soul and take his animus magic away." He said. "I have been through too much to 
kill him now." He pointed out. 


"Believe me when I say I've checked all the options. Nothing will work. Not magic or physical 
h4rm will work on him. We're honestly probably going to die tomorrow. I don't know how we 
plan to win. Face it. We need to kill him, or we all die." 


"And THAT'S why I got rid of my gift of prophecy. You just killed my confidence!" He 
muttered. 


"Oh for goodness sake, you actually got rid of it?? Whatever, I'm getting everyone together. 
Then the queens. The first step is getting the army. The biggest one in history. We take down his 
army, and then we focus on him." He said, knowing that it wasn't gonna be that easy. 


Trench looked at him for a few seconds and said, "Are you really considering this? you know 
how many more lives will be lost? I mean for goodness sakes, you're the person always 
‘Foretelling the future’ and killing all hope! I can't believe you! What happened that made you so 
thick!?!?" Trench scolded. 


“You really don’t get it, do you? When he comes back, it will all be over. The visions I’m seeing 
tell a very clear story. Most of us will die. And in fact, that’s best case scenario. I’ve summoned 
extra visions, and if we wait around here, he will just kill us easier. We NEED everyone, 
everyone possible. I know how many we’ll lose, but it will be nothing compared to what happens 
if we don’t try. If we’re not there early tomorrow, he will kill thousands of innocents. This is the 
only way.” He said, shaking. 


"Oh I think I do get it! You have lost your mind! So have I to a point, but war isn't going to fix 
this." He said, "A big part of me wants to leave right now and let you deal with the pain of klling 
a friend! You don't know what it feels like! Death is not a game!" He yelled, walking away. 


“DON’T TALK TO ME THAT WAY! IKNOW WHAT I'M DOING! I KILLED EVEREST 
TO PROTECT EVERYONE! I LEAD THE FIGHT AGAINST SHIVERBURN! YOU HAVE 
NO RIGHT TO SPEAK THIS WAY! THE ONLY THING YOU DID WE SAVE US AT THE 
END, AND SHADOW STILL NEARLY DIED!” He exploded, enraged. He knew what he was 
doing. They had to stop Darkflare now, for Fractal’s sake, and everyone else’s. 


Rei stepped between the two. He still looked a little dizzy, but his scales burned with anger. 
"Both of you shut up." He looked to Darkslasher. "I understand what you're saying, and I agree 
that this is the only way, but to Trench you're committing the ultimate betrayal. You want to end 
someone that he trusted at one point." 


He turned to Trench. "Look, I know it's not fun to think about, but you need to listen to your own 
advice. Death is not a game. You need to choose between one dragon and the rest of Pyrrhia, the 
world, and the other universes." 


Darkslasher tried to calm himself. “Yes, I know. But Trench can’t forget the part where he’!l do 
it to us. Trust me, I’ve used multiple spells and visions, and there’s no other way. If there was, 
that’s what we would be doing.” 


“THERE HAS TO BE ANOTHER WAY! I HE DIES, I WILL DIE AS WELL!" He yelled, 
going into panic mode. "[HAVE ALREADY LOST A WHOLE UNIVERSE DIE! I CANNOT 
DO THIS!!! THERE MUST BE A WAY, THERE ALWAYS IS." He panted. He sent a series of 
images through his mind. Images and scenes of dragons burning and eating themselves because 
of how hungry they are, dragonets being crushed by boulders in a landslide, with no hope of 
seeing family again. After sending these horrors, he took off flying. 


Darkslasher couldn’t speak. He couldn’t process the information. No, no no no no!!! Darkflare 
made enchanted Trench to get taken down with him? He’s a monster, the worst in history, he 
needs to dle, but how, how how do I save Trench? He thought in a panic. He forced a vision to 
come. In it, he saw Trench and Darkflare both dead. He tried many times, but found no possible 
future in which Trench lived. “No, NO!! I can’t let this happen, I CAN’T!!” He said frantically. 


Rei frowned, trying to stay calm. "Could we trap Darkflare in an endless time loop of some kind? 
Or would that just fail like everything else?" 


"We may not be able to," said Frazil flatly. "We may actually have to kill Trench." 


"I don't think there's any other option," said Knowledge. "If Darkslasher had seen any future 
where Trench survived, he wouldn't be so frantic." 


Rei sighed. "Maybe you're right." He ruffled his wings a little. "But we can't put the whole plan 
on hold because of it. We knew from the start that we were all likely to die." 


"We aren't going to put it on hold," replied Frazil. "That was never suggested." 


A portal spiraled open a few feet from the dragons. Shadow stepped through with a few other 
dragons following her. "Sorry it took so long, what did we miss?" Shadow said. 


"Trench said if Darkflare dies, he will dle as well." He said, regaining control of himself and 
calming down slightly. 


"Unfortunately," Rei continued, "We have no other options. We can't let Darkflare run loose and 
destroy the very fabric of space-time." 


"Wait... WHAT!?" She screamed, "You're joking right?" 


"I'm afraid not. I saw the futures. But we still have to k11l Darkflare. I don't see any other 
options." 


She looked down wide-eyed and shook, "Trench... you're kidding.." 


Rei sighed. "We're not. Darkflare enchanted Trench so that if one of them dies, they're both 
gone." 


"That's messed up.." Pondhawk mumbled from behind Shadow. 
He noticed Pondhawk. "Who are you?" 
"There has to be a way.." She shook her head in disbelief, "A way to save him..." 


"Remember what Darkslasher said?" Thrush sighed. "One of our most powerful dragons will be 
no more if we are to bring down Darkflare." 


The Hivewing looked up, "I'm Pondhawk, a friend of Shadow." 

"Yes, I know.. I had the visions too." 

Nice to meet you. I'm Rei." [] Thrush nodded. "Unless I missed something, this is the only way." 
"You're right.." She sighed 

"Nice to meet you as well." She responded. 

"I... I don't think there's anything we can do. And that's assuming we actually manage to win." 
He said sadly. He tried not to show how upset he was, but it wasn't working that well. Wingbeats 
were heard and Robin landed. "Hey guys, everything ok?" He asked. 


Rei shook his head. "We learned that we can't kill Darkflare without also killing Trench." 


Black Mamba flicked his tail and hissed slightly, "Enough chit chat, more planning." He said 
coldly. 


"Don't be sour Mamba." She said, looking over her shoulder to meet his gaze. 


Darkslasher narrowed his eyes, then said, "We do need to plan. I'm getting all the help possible, 
if we fail, it's all over." 


He grumbled angrily but remained quiet. 

She nodded slowly. 

"If I may, is there anything to eat?" 

Anglerfish sighed, "There is a river just North over here, you can go catch some fish." 

"Ok, thank you." He disappeared into the sky, flying Northward. 

That's when a tall, orange skywing walked up. "You're Robin, right?" He asked. "Yes, why?" 
Robin replied. "Ruby's orders." He said. Darkslahser's head snapped up. He knew what was 
about to happen, but it was too late. The skywing quickly slicd Robin's throat, killing him 
instantly. "NOOO!!!" Darkslasher screamed, jumping on top of the skywing and frostbreathing 
his face. The skywing died nearly instantly of the frosbreath. Darkslasher smashed the ice on his 


face and shattered it. "NO!" He yelled. 


Shadow froze, "What the..!? Did Ruby order that!?" 


"What in the name of sand dunes was that!?"Black Mamba growled, "Isn't Ruby on our side?" 


She pulled out a scroll from her pouch, "Tell me who sent that Skywing to attack Robin!" 
Writing appeared on the scroll, “Darkflare”. 


“Tt had to have been Darkflare. There’s no way she would turn on us.” He said. “I can’t believe 
this, first he killed Anubis and Blueberry, now Robin. Also, sorry that I had to kill Everest by the 


way. I’m sure Shadow told you, but he tried to kill her.” He said in dismay. 


His face went blank, "I'm sorry.." He grabbed Shadow by her skyfire. "WHY DIDN'T YOU 
TELL US!!!?2" 


She grabbed his talon, "Black Mamba... let go.." She said calmly. 


His eyes were full of hatred, "You just let him dle? WE COULD HAVE SAVED HIM!!!" 


BlackMamba_WoF "HE KILLED ME!! I USED MAGIC TO BEING MYSELF BACK!! 
BLAME DARKSLASHER!! HE IS THE ONE THAT KILLED EVEREST!!" She screamed 
defensively. 


"He wasn't in the right mind, we couldn't do anything." Trench said grimly. "I am sorry 
Darkslasher for going at you earlier" 


“T’m sorry too. I didn’t know what would happen to you. We’ll find a way to save you.” He 
replied. 


Black Mamba sighed and stepped back, "Whatever." 
"I'm sorry. It had to be done." Darkslasher said, somewhat sympathetically. 


Rei's scales were a shade of red so deep that it was indistinguishable from the black on his wings. 
His amulet shimmered with power as he slowly rose to his feet. When he spoke, his voice shook 
slightly, but he managed to keep himself reserved. "I legitimately don't care where we fight 
Darkflare. But if you idiots don't stop squabbling like a bunch of dragonets I will go out there 
myself and so help me I will die fighting Darkflare if that's what it takes to bring him down." 


"Rei.. don't make the mistake I made one too many times..." She said, turning to face him. 
"Darkflare is trying to draw us out." She narrowed her eyes at the hybrid. She could feel multiple 
visions coming, one where Robin was alive and happy, and another... Rei and Robin were 
fighting and Robin dled. She rubbed her temples and thought, Robin just died in front of us, so 
why in every vision is he back?* 


Strange arcs of what looked like electricity sparked between his talons as he slowly turned his 
gaze to Shadow. There was something in his eyes that either hadn't been there before, or had just 
shown itself. His ruff expanded and his tail arced. "All my life I've lived with the memory of the 
blood beneath my talons. But never have I had a sense of purpose quite like this one. Never have 
I had the desire for vengeance like this." 


"Been there," He said, smirking 


She stared at him with fire in her eyes. Her wrists glowed with an orange hotter than the sun. 
"Don't do this Rei." She said sternly. She stepped forward, hoping to restrain him before he does 
something he will regret. 


She glanced at Trench, mouthing "Not helping." 


"We need everyone. Now. Knowledge, go right now, and bring anyone willing to help." 
Darkslasher command. He snapped one claw, and suddenly, Phantom appeared. "What do you 
need for this time?" He demanded. "Wait, what? How did you escape? I thought for sure I had 
you..." Phantom said angrily to Rei. "Quiet, you're not here to talk. You're here to help us kill 
Darkflare." Darkslasher said. 


He reached up to his neck and removed the amulet, studying the light reflecting off the quartz's 
uneven surface. He glanced up at Shadow and crushed the stone in his talons, reducing the 
powerful piece of magic to a talonful of dust. 


He glared up at Phantom, dropping what used to be his amulet to the floor. "I'm not so easy to 
get rid of, you overgrown excuse for a worm." 


"I expected more from you. I took you AGES to escape. How pathetic." Phantom taunted. 
"Why is Phantom here again? I was still away?" Trench asked. 


Something about the hybrid had changed. He was slightly bigger than before, and his eyes 
reflected a slight tinge of madness. He stared at Phantom, unblinking. "You're one to talk. What 
kind of idiotic mistake did you make to land yourself here? Under the control of someone else, 
no less." 


"What the-?" She didn't lower her guard but she let the confusion break through. 


"I lost. They were crafty, I didn't even realize I was stuck in a fake dimension for quite some 
time. But once I did, I realized it was over. But this fool always finds a use for me." Phantom 
said, laughing. "Oh, I hope you heard about Red the skywing by the way, it was me who got rid 
of him." 


He kept his gaze locked on Phantom's, but spoke to Shadow. "Every spell I cast, every 
precaution I made, every measure I took to stay sane was bound to that amulet." He paused as if 
he was thinking the matter over. "Do you know what slaying hundreds of dragons for someone's 
amusement does to you? It wears on your soul. It slowly breaks you down until there's nothing 
left but a dry, empty husk of what you could've been." 


His talons twitched. "Darkslasher, are you sure we need him for this. I would be happy to 
dispose of him." 


"Rei.." She softened her gaze. She stepped forward again. 


"Rei, you need to calm down. We'll avenge him, I promise. And yes we need him, he can be bait. 
That way he dies first. Or worse." 


"I was smarter than that." He resumed his conversation with Shadow. "I enchanted that rock to 
help. It took away the nightmares, the constant reminder of what my talons could do. It gave me 
the peace I needed to live my life." He licked his lips slowly. "It put a cloth over my power, 
limiting what I could do in the hope that I could somehow atone for what I did." 


"Are you sure?" His tail barb quivered. "It would be so easy..." 


"If you start with him, where will you stop? You just destroyed your soul spell. If you k111 him, 
you'll be doing what Darkflare wants. We can let him win. Don't lose yourself." 


"I will leave him alone for now, as long as I get to be the one to end him." 
Black Mamba muffled a scoff, Emotions, so useless. 
"If Darkflare doesn't get him, you can." He promised. 


"Good." He pronounced, looking Phantom up and down. "But I can promise I won't let Darkflare 
take my prize." 


"Ok. We need everyone here. Once they arrive, we'll meet with the queens. All of them." He 
said. 


"Great, more dragons. I already have to deal with all these Nightwings." Black Mamba mumbled 
under his breath. 


"May we at least torture him before we go 'storm the fortress'?" asked Knowledge, speaking up 
for the first time in ages. She hadn't been quite so attached to Robin, but watching him die in 
front of her was definitely painful. 


That would make us no better than Darkflare. But he does deserve it." He said, thinking. He 
opened a portal. "This leads to Queen Ruby's war room." He said, gesturing to the large room 
with a large table with a map on it on the other side of the portal. "Knowledge, bring anyone who 
wants to help there. When we're all gathered, we'll make a plan, then gather the armies, and 
move out." 


She departed to grab everyone, while Frazil remained. 


A purple dragon was flying above. Mindbender touched down. “I got the message. I’m here to 
help. Even if it costs everything.” Said the nightwing. 


"What can you do?" said Frazil, snapping to attention. "Do you have any past experience in 
war?" 


“No. I do know how to fight though. I lived on the volcano, and I’m also smart enough to know 
Darkflare will probably win. If I can even make a small part in stopping him, I will. I don’t want 
to live in a world ruled by him.” He replied. 

"Alright. How good are you at bossing around other dragons?" 


“Decent. I’m better at strategy more than anything.” He told Frazil. 


"Alright, you'll be one of the major strategists. Attack if needed, but you mostly get everyone to 
do what they should be doing. Alright?" 


“Understood, sir.” He said, stepping into the war room. 

"Got them all," Knowledge said to Darkslasher, descending from the sky. A small band of 
dragons followed. Three - Nightbearer and Dreamwatcher, and Maroon - were recognizable. The 
rest were not. There was a dark red SilkWing with a m#murderous expression, someone who 
appeared to be an IceWing-Sand Wing, and an older dragon who looked unusually like 
Knowledge. Most surprisingly, a cloaked, invisible figure trailed along at the back. Spectre. 

"I know some of you, but not all. Who are you?" He asked the strangers. 

"Orion," said the SilkWing emotionlessly. 


"Tragedy," said the dragon who looked like Knowledge. 


"Anta," replied the Ice-SandWing. "Who would you be?" 


"Darkslaher." He replied. Tragedy, isn't he her father? We met once, I'm pretty sure he stole my 
stuff. He thought to himself. 


Orion narrowed his eyes. "The Scorpion Den posters. Some dragon named Phantom said you 
were 'wanted'." 


He turned to Phantom "Three moons, you're annoying." He said angrily. "This is Phantom. He's a 
criminal wanted for several crimes. He's under my control." He said. 


Orion muttered something rude-sounding about criminals, while Anta looked as if she wanted to 
kick Phantom all the way to the Ice Kingdom. 


"What can you offer us that will help us defeat Darkflare?" He asked 


A recorder appeared in Orion's talons, and he played a long, shrill, agonizing note that caused 
many present to cover their ears in pain. "Does that answer your question?" 


After a silence, Anta said, "I can fight. Well." 
".... can steal. And spy. And fight if needed," said Tragedy, who looked not at all pleased. 


"Dreamwatcher can do her tricks. They're distracting," said Knowledge. "Maroon and Aunt 
Nightbearer are both capable fighters, as is Spectre." 


"Excellent. Thanks for coming. If we somehow do win, you will have helped immensely I'm 
sure." He said 


Rei eyed the new dragons cautiously. He could feel his rational mind spinning out of control. 
"Rei, will you be able to get Thrush here in time for the final battle?" He asked him. 

"She'd never miss it. All the violence and screaming." 

Anta shrugged and Orion nodded, as if he knew already. 


"Alright then. You can head to the war room." He said, showing them the portal. "Not you." He 
said as Phantom disappeared back to his prison. 


They stepped in, Spectre pausing for a moment before drifting inside. 


"We have a war room?" asked Trench 

"Perks of using magic to build a base eh?" He said. 

"How are we going to do this?" asked Frazil. "We need a strategy." 

"I'm not entirely sure. Mindbender's working on something now." He told her. 
Rei stood. "Call me if you need me." He stalked out the door. 


"Will do." He said. He enchanted himself to see a vision so he could check if Rei was about to 
do something bad. 


"What's he going to do?" asked Frazil, leaning against a house's wall. 
Shadow hummed quietly, subconsciously analyzing the new dragons. 


"Idea, I was with you when you put invincibility spells on him and you gave him invulnerable 
scales, probably the only place without scales is the mouth," He said thoughtfully. 


"So, his mouth is his weak spot?" Wisteria said while walking through the door. The leafwing sat 
down next to Shadow, who was still humming. 


"I think so, any other place would be covered with scales, unless I am mistaken," Trench added 
thoughtfully. 


"You might be right, this could be our only chance. If we can somehow hold his mouth open 
long enough to venom down his throat..." He said thinking hard. "We would also need to hit him 
other places. Hard. A flurry of attacks, so much he wouldn't have a chance to think of an 
enchantment. If well played, it might, MIGHT work." He said, summoning a vision. He closed 
his eyes for a bit, then said, "I estimate a 3% chance of this working, that is, if we make it that 
far. We need to play this PERFECTLY." 


"Yes, but there is the eyes and ears. Those are the only other places I can think of right now." 
Wisteria said, pointing her snout upward. 


"Shadow, when I summon the queens, if I bring ones from your world, would they help us?" He 
asked. 


Shadow didn't answer, she seemed to be lost in thought. Wisteria looked at Shadow then to 
Darkslasher, "Queen Snowfall, Queen Thorn, and maybe Queen Tsunami." She asked for 
Shadow. 


"I'll consider it. Since half of his army is super, we'll need at LEAST 5 tribes, hopefully more." 
He said. *We'll lose so many, should we really risk? We need too. The more soldiers, the more 
likely we are to succeed. This is for everyone.* He thought. 


She nodded and looked at Shadow again. She lifted her talon and poked Shadow on the shoulder, 
"You good Shadow?" 


Thrush entered the room, visibly irritated and confused. "Does anyone know why Rei is outside, 
slicing open rodents and talking about how he's going to end-" She stopped short when she saw 
the SkyWing, her voice dropping to a deadly pitch. "Phantom." 


Trench sighed, he had no idea why these dragons hated this dragon so much. He doesn't seem too 
bright, but he hasn't done anything wrong! Has he? 


She growled at the skywing. "Somebody explain why he's here." 


Frazil, who had entered unnoticed, shrugged. "Darkslasher needs him for something. /What/ he 
needs him for I don't know." 


"Hopefully he can provide some firepower. He has a long list of strong enchantments. hope he 
dies though." He answered. "You fool, I'm invincible." He laughed. "We'll figure it out." 
Darkslasher snapped. 


Wisteria scoffed, "I can go grab some vines to tie his mouth shut." She poked Shadow's shoulder 
while mumbling a few colorful words about the number of dragons. 


"I could help!" Ivy piped up letting her camouflage disappear. "Also we could get some 
RainWIngs to help hide the troops to keep anyone from using their magic! Also venom may 


come in handy." 


"If you want, I guess you can help. About the rainwings though, he knows we're coming, so it 
won't work probably. Good idea though." Darkslasher replied. 


"Okay! " 


"What if we find that animus enchanted object first? The one Trench was talking about. The one 
that Darkflare went to find." Shadowbreaker said out of the blue, still looking down. 


"It would take too long. We don't know where it is, or what we're looking for. He'll find it first. 
He might already have." He said, shaking his head. 


She narrowed her eyes, she had an idea, a horrible one that ended terribly last time but she knew 
it could work. No, no, absolutely not. she thought furiously. She curled her tail around her talons 
as she sat back on her haunches. Wisteria furrowed her brows and thought hard, finally, she said, 
"I got nothing.. how do we beat a dragon whose sole purpose is to not be beaten?" 

"We die trying." Darkslasher answered grimly. 

"I see..." She said. Shadow sighed and closed her eyes. 

"We could play their own game. We could enchant an object to shield multiple armies for this. 
Wait no that way too big of enchantment for any one animus to do... Ummmmm I have no more 
ideas other than shove some venom on their faces." 

Shadow scoffed, "Darkflare didn't protect his armies, he enhanced them." 


"That's why we should protect ours!" 


"Dragonbite vipers." Mamba said, slithering out from the shadows, "Maybe an efficient way to 
lower Darkflare's numbers." 


"I'm already protecting any army from my universe. Any from this one can be covered by 
Darkslasher and Trench." She played with a piece of burning flamesilk. 


"Most of those dragons don't want to fight, and dragonbite vipers are too cruel." She said, 
glancing at the miss-colored sandwing. 


"We could have the troops keep Darkflare's army at bay, then go after Darkflare ourselves," 
suggested Frazil. 


"Indeed, the armies distract each other while a group of us fight Darkflare, that could work," 
Shadow said, motioning to Wisteria to write that down on a scroll. 


"Whatever we do, it has to be strong, not stealthy, he will know and be prepared for whatever 
we cook up," Trench said, probably unhelpfully. 


We were aware, Trench," replied Frazil icily, irritated. 


Suddenly, the door to the war room opened, and a short red skywing with a spear walked in. 
"Ah, there you all are. I have come to inform you on our current a4r status. Darkflare's army 
went through the sandwing tunnel, killing sandwing resistance along the way. They made their 
way to Sanctuary. Then they proceeded to destroy the entire town, killing a third of the 
population, and brainwashing the rest into joining Darkflare's army." He reported. 


"Is that so?" Shadow said, rhetorically 


"It seems his army was sent through some sort of telepathic messaging. There was no sign of the 
firescales himself at the site, sir." The skywing explained. "I'm so done with this. I'm getting the 
queens. All of them. RIGHT NOW!" Darkslasher declared, casting a spell to summon each 
queen in Pyrrhia to this room, as well as a few who would be willing to help from Shadow's 
universe. 


"What in the world!?" Snowfall said, she looked older than she normally did. Thorn got in a 
defensive stand and raised her tail while letting a small hiss pass. 


"Moons above, two of me?" Thorn asked, bewildered. She readied her tail, suspicious of this 
magic. "What- what have you done, nightwing? You're a hybrid, have you betrayed our tribe? 
Explain yourself!" Snowfall from this world hissed at Darkslasher. She also glared at the other 
Snowfall, trying not to show her confusion. "Darkslasher, what is the meaning of this?" Ruby 
asked, unhappy about being summoned. "Explain this, now." Queen Moorhen demanded. She 
had to know what was happening. 


"I thought that the 'alternate dimension theory' was debunked! Why are we here? I AM 
MISSING AN EXECUTION FOR THIS!" Queen Coral yelled, outraged. "Who is the queen of 
the Nightwings and Rainwings in your dimension? I don't see a, well, me here!?" Glory asked a 
bit quieter than Coral, but she was a bit frightened, too. 


"Everybody calm down!!" Darkslasher yelled. "No! Not until you explain yourself! I will never 
listen to you, traitor!!! You'd better have a good reason for bringing ME here, as well a fake me!" 
Snowfall roared at the hybrid. 


"I'm not fake!" The older Snowfall yelled, "YOU ARE!" "There better be an explanation for 
this." Thorn hissed. 


"Queen Strawberry is queen of the Rainwings and I am queen of Nightwings." Shadow said to 
Glory. 


"YES, YOU MUST BE!!! WHAT IS THE POINT OF THIS, ANIMUS???!!?2" Snowfall yelled, 
and grabbed Darkslasher by the throat. "ANSWER ME!!" "I-I we... need .... your help!!" He 
gasped out. "Explain yourself. We have no need for such tricks as these." Thorn said, gesturing 
to the AU (alternate universe) Thorn. "Ruby, what do you know of this 'Darkslasher'?" Moorhen 
questioned. "This animus, I thought he was here to help, but I have no idea why he's done this." 
Ruby replied calmly. 


Shadow grabbed the younger Snowfall's wrist and twined a bit of a low burning flamesilk, 
forcing her to pull her talon away from Darkslasher. "He did this because we need as much help 
as we can get to defeat an overpower, crazy, animus, firescales, hybrid that wants to destroy the 
world." 


Snowfall glared at Shadow. "Oh really? If you can provide some PROOF, I MAY slightly 
consider it. BUT DON'T GET YOUR HOPES UP!!!!" She yelled. "I hope you're not asking for 
armies, my subjects don't want to fight. I'm sorry, if this is indeed your true intention." Moorhen 
said. "Look, his name is Darkflare, and he's here to take over. Ask Thron, she tried to attack 
him." Darkslasher said. "Yes, he killed the outlaws in the Scorpion Den. I went after him, but we 
underestimated his power. He's dangerous. 


Thorn agreed. 


"But why bring us here? We are not from this universe, we have no connection to it." Thorn 
(AU) said. Snowfall (AU) nodded from beside the Sandwing. "Because, if Darkflare wins he's 
coming after our universe next." Shadow said to the two queens. "I see, well Shadowbreaker, the 
Icewings will help." Snowfall said. "As will the Sandwings." Thorn added and she noticed Black 
Mamba and winced slightly. Shadow nodded, "It's also Queen Shadowbreaker, Blueberry has 
been killed so I took over again." 


Black Mamba stared at Thorn with hatred and flicked his tail. He let a low growl pass and 
stormed out of the door. 


"Universe? You're ME from another world??!?" Snowfall shouted. "My sandwings will help. We 
need to avenge the fallen outclaws." Thorn said. "I will get what's left of my army, we know the 
pain at stake if we lose." Ruby replied. "No, sorry. We cannot. Ruby, I know you trust them, but 


I'm leaving the mudwings out of this." Moorhen said. "Thank you. I apologize for bringing you 
all here on such short notice, but his army is returning to defend the stronghold now. 
Tommorow, Darkflare will make his last stand. We need to make ours, or he'll pick us off one by 
one." Darkslasher explained. 


"He is right, and yes Queen Snowfall, the multiverse is a thing and you can blame a very ancient 
Icewing for that." Shadow said sternly. 


"All right, FINE. I, I'll help." She said, agitated. "Thank you all, now, Mindbender, the plan." 
Darkslasher said. The purple nightwing with glasses who had been at one end of the w4r table 
spoke up for the first time. "The plan is simple, it has to be, or Darkflare will see it coming. We 
form a ring around his base at the Scropion Den, and close in. We fight tooth and claw to the 
front door open and Darkslasher's allies inside. Then we keep the army out. As we fight, they'll 
do the rest." 


"All the Animi here have agreed to shield the armies to reduce the amount of casualties." 
Shadow added. 


The participating queens nodded. "This will be the biggest battle in history. Over 1,000,000 
dragons will be in one place. This is necessary, or none of the tribes will survive. Darkflare's 
army is increasing as well, who knows what tricks he has." Mindbender said. 


Shadow nodded as well and looked down, mentioning Blueberry's d3ath made it feel even more 
real, she hadn't noticed it weighing her down till now. 


"One more thing, how are you the queen again?" Glory asked Shadowbreaker. 


"Gather your armies. Bring them to the ice kingdom border. We will form up and move out at 
dawn tomorrow. Be there." Darkslasher said, beforing teleporting all the queens except for AU 
Snowfall and Thorn, and Coral and Glory. He turned to the AU queens. "You're armies will be 
teleported at dawn tomorrow. Be ready." He said, then sent them back as well. He turned to 
Glory and Coral. "You need to make a choice. Help us, or not." He said. 


Both Queen Coral and Queen Glory nodded in agreement. Glory's expression was very grim, 
Coral on the other hand was almost joyful. 


"My sister took over when I dled," She did air quotes when she said it, "But she was killed by 
Darkflare so I took over again." 


"Will the rainwings fight?" Mindbender asked. 
"No, I do not think that they would be of any use to you, they have almost no training on 
warfare. I do believe that the Nightwings could prove some assistance." Glory said in her 


Queenly voice. 


"Alright then. You know where to meet us." He said, teleporting them back. "I think that's 
everyone." He said to Shadow and Trench. 


"I hope so, will this be enough?" asked Trench 

She didn't react but instead weaved a small amount of burning flamesilk around her horns. 
"Shadow, what are youu doing?" asked Knowledge, tilting her head. 

“We have roughly a 4.5% chance of this working, if my information is correct.” Mindbender said 
to Trench. “I have no idea.” Darkslasher answered Knowledge. He noted that she had had 
nothing to say to the queens. She was sort of a queen, once. He thought, recalling her inheritance 
of the talon peninsula. 


“Great. Four point five. Better than three point five, though." 


She had burning flamesilk twisted around her horns. She continued to twine the flamesilk around 
herself, including the tip of her tail and front talons. 


"Shadowbreaker, please don't tell me you're trying to set yourself on fire." 
"What are you doing Shadow?" Asked a skeptical Trench. 
“Never mind that, we need to plan...” Darkslasher said. They were going to have the armies 


surrounding Darkflare’s stronghold by early tomorrow. With the weight of the all worlds on their 
shoulders, the next few hours were spent tirelessly planning...a 


~Chapter 52~ 


The vast army was in formation, surrounding the huge stronghold belonging to the most 
dangerous dragon in history. An army of nearly 600,000 dragons surrounded the base. 
Darkslasher and friends were at the center of the ring of nearly 1,000,000 dragons that made up 
their army. He had brought several dragons to storm the stronghold, including Frazil, Spectre 
Knowledge, Trench, Anglerfish, Kraken, Ivy, Shadowbreaker, Wisteria, Shard, Geo, Quake, 
Snow Leopard, Sahara, Falcon, Pondhawk, Black Mamba, Lapis, Red, Strawberry, Toucan, Sun, 
and Mindbender. "Alright everyone. This is it. The final battle.We're going to lose a lot, but if we 
don't fight now, we'll lose everything. We are fighting for the future of EVERYONE!! They're 
depending on us. We fight to k111, and we'll fight to our last breath to make sure he doesn't win. 
We'll win. We have too! WHO'S WITH ME?!!!?" Darkslasher shouted, loud enough for 
everyone in the kingdom to hear. A cheer erupted from the crowd. This is it. Our final battle. No 
matter what, we have to win! No holding back now, or it will all be over. LET'S DO THIS! 


"DARK@LA@HER, FRENCH, 2HADOWBREAKER, YOU WILE BURN FODAY. IT 12 


of colorful dragons launched in a swarm heading to the dragons. You will like what I have in 
store for you guys. He sent to what looked like important dragons. 


Darkslasher watched the horde of dragons approach. He knew none of them wanted to fight, but 
had too. They wouldn't hold back, and he wouldn't either. "ARMY!! READY!!!!" He called. 


Shadow beat her wings furiously and she hovered next to Darkslasher. Her talons and other parts 
of her body were covered with flaming flamesilk that could act as firescales. Wisteria hissed 
lightly and flicked her tail to signal the Pantalan army. 


“CHARGE!!!” Darkslasher yelled. The two armies flew to meet each other in the largest battle in 
history. Immediately, there were screams, and the sounds of teeth and claws scraping against 
scales were heard. Darkslasher twisted mid air and blasted an enemy rain wing in the snout with 
frostbreath, the swooped beneath and flawed his underbelly. A thud was heard from the sand 
below, where the body of a large sandwing he had just taken out now resided. Two more dragons 
went for Shadow. 


Shadow grabbed one that tried to claw at her wings as he got set ablaze from the flamesilk 
twined neatly around her claws. And the other shot behind her and clawed her back. Shadow 


dropped the Mudwing that she had set on fire and whirled around, shooting flamesilk in the face 
of a poor Seawing. The Seawing let out a cry of pain and fell to the ground. 


Darkslasher flew toward her, intercepting an icewing on her way to freeze the flamesilk. Then 
grabbed her neck, and made a few swift slices, She fell to the ground, landing mid air on the 
seawing Shadow had taken down. “Look out, we’re surrounded!” Darkslasher shouted, realizing 
around 20 fierce looking dragons had surrounded them. He glanced down, and saw the 10 or so 
friendlies who helped Shadow falling to the ground, clearly dead. 


"(censored)" She yelled out. She was just about to charge toward the surrounding dragons but 20 
giant cacti flew up and hit the 20 dragons in the stomach. Wisteria flew up next to them, "I'm 
limited on what plants I can use, sorry." 


Each of them yelled in pain, but suddenly, each moved with frightening speed, and grabbed 
Wisteria. They began ferociously clawing, and they had surrounded her. “Stop!!” Darkslasher 
yelled, clawing one’s back and clawing another’s tail. 


"Don't get caught on that!" Ivy yelled just before she camouflaged herself, and jumped on top of 
a dragon and clawed them. 


"You little!" Shadow raised her talons and a bunch of shards of rock appeared above each of 
Darkflare's dragons. The shards fell and stabbed each of them, one however hit Wisteria's wing 
and she fell out of the air. "WISTERIA!!!" Shadow screamed. 


Darkslasher tried to swoop in and catch her, but was knocked out of the way cl4wed across the 
snout by a huge mudwing. He fought back, but Wisteria was halfway to the ground right now. if 


she collides, she would certainly die. 


"mE WAHAHAHA, IF te GOING PERFECTLY, YOU KNOW WHERE | WILE BE!" Darkflare 
said, disappearing. 


“SHOOT!" Trench said, incinerating every dragon in a 7 foot radius in a ball of flame. 
Darkslasher finally managed to take out the mudwing, who started to fall to the ground to join 
Darkslasher screamed in pain as he was stabbed in the weak spot on his tail by a hivewing with 


stingers. The deadly venom began to enter his system, and he was having trouble staying in the 
air. 


Shadow dove down and caught Wisteria right before she hit the ground. She landed and set 
Wisteria down and healed her. They both shot back into the sky and the battle. 


The hivewing clawed Darkslasher across the snout, and shoved him downward. The venom was 
working fast, nearly killing Darkslasher, who tried and failed to open his wings. 


Shadow mumbled some colorful words and dove toward Darkslasher while casting a spell that 
removed the venom. 


" GRAAAAA" Trench helped shoving a sword through the hivewing’s heart. 
Darkslasher still couldn't quite open his wings. "Shadow!!" He said, angling his fall toward her. 


She reached toward him and grabbed his talon and tugged him up. She just then remembered the 
flamesilk around her talons, "Shoot! Sorry!." She let go, allowing him to fix himself. 


He grunted in pain as his now burnt talons, before properly opening his wings and flying. He 
healed them with a quick spell, along with the rest of his injuries. "Thanks. BEHIND YOU!!" He 
shouted, but it was too late. The frostbreath had already hit the weak spot on her scales, and the 
icewing's fist was moving to smash the ice already. 


"WE NEED TO GO!" yelled Trench. Everyone was dying. His mind was blurred as he 
incinerated a nearby enemy that was attempting to sneak attack him. 


"We can't be cowards! Everyone is counting-ow! DUDE, SERIOUSLY??" Darkslasher said as 
he was hit with fire from behind. He turned around, and grabbed the dragon by the snout, 
freezing their snout shut with frostbreath, and shoving them out of the way. The dragon was 
unable to breath, and soon fell out of the sky. 


Shadow grunted as she struggled to stand, she had fallen when the Icewing attacked her. A 
Skywing dived toward her and she slapped him in the face with one of her wings and he hit the 
ground with a groan. The Skywing stood and growled at her. He slowly walked toward her as 
she was still failing to stabilize her legs underneath her. 


Darkslasher swooped down, using gravity to increase his speed. With one claw outstretched, he 
landed hard on the skywing. The claw went through her head, killing instantly. "OW! That 
landing hurt." Darkslasher growled while healing his now broken bones. "You ok?" He asked 
Shadowbreaker while looking up and seeing 3 big mudwings descending on them. 


"Yeah," She finally stood and healed herself with a quick spell. She grumbled as she noticed the 
Mudwings. A blue-orange fire passed by them and hit one of the Mudwings, knocking her out of 
the sky. "I finally made it! Sorry, I won't be much help in the air." Snow Leopard said while 
running toward them. 


"They keep coming!" He said, he was being tackled by 20 different dragons, an orb of fire 
consumed them, ash replaced their bodies, allowing Trench to escape. "Thats not what I meant!, 
We need to get Darkflare!" 


The other two mudwings slowed their descent, then sped it up, and did some sort of loopdeeloop, 
which put them right above Snow Leopard. They then dove, landing on her, and they slammed 
against the ground at a high speed. One grabbed her by the throat, and the other mudwings was 
preparing a killing slash. "NO!" Darkslasher shouted, darting toward them, but it would be too 
late. 


Black Mamba bit one, injecting the dragonbite venom and clawing the other, making her fall 
back. 


"Mamba!" Shadow yelped, relieved. 

He gave her a half smile and continued to fight a few more on coming dragons. 

Suddenly, 40 rainwings materialized, blasting each dragon with venom. They were arranged in 
such a way that formed a dome, spraying everyone in a quarter of a mile radius. The silkwing 


troops that were coming to aid Shadow screamed in pain. 


Shadow looked up in fear, "I- My subjects!" She shot into the sky, getting hit with the Rainwing 
venom. "AHH!!" Her wings gave out and she fell down again. 


Ivy darted around doing whatever she could to help. 

A deep blue silkwing was forming a silk shield around them. "Your... majest..." He tried to say, 
but he was nearly dead. It had only hit his wings and tail, if someone acted now, he may live. 
The others were already dead though. Darkslasher’s screams echoed from below, whose wings 


were melting. 


Shadow mumbled another spell and healed any wounded by the venom and made them immune 
to it. She felt a pull and she lost her breath for a second as the large spell had its effects on her. 


My queen, are you OK?" The silkwing cried, very concerned. 


"Y- Yes." She managed to say as she regained herself. "Are you OK?" 


"I-I am alright. My-my name is Aqua." He replied, still recovering from the near death. "The 
others, they- they're gone. I'm sorry we failed you, you're majesty." 


"No! You didn't Aqua, I failed you." She looked down. "Forgive me." Wisteria glided down to 
them, "We only lost a quarter of the Silkwings." 


He looked down at the silkwing bodies that weren't moving. Then he shook himself. "Silkwings, 
attack!!!" He shouted. Those who were left flew to the rainwings, and in a seemingly practiced 
move, all released silk at once. Over half the rainwings got caught in it, plummeting to the 
ground. Some remaining silkwings fought the rainwings still airborne, and a few went to finish 
off the ones trapped in silk. It only took a minute or so before the rainwings were dead. "Move 
out! Protect the queen!" 


She flew up with a few Silkwings and attacked oncoming dragons. 


Knowledge hadn’t joined them because she was fighting a storm of IceWings whom seemed to 
be intent on murdering her. Happily enough, they had acted as living shields against the venom, 
effectively leaving Knowledge untouched. Meanwhile, Frazil fought like a miniature hailstorm, 
unleashing years of training and work on her attackers - the latest one being a slender red 
SkyWing. 


Darkslasher flew up to aid Knowledge and Frazil, clawing a dragon trying to breath fire on 
Frazil. “There you are! Frazil, on your left!” Darkslasher shouted as a huge sandwing was 
advancing to kill Frazil. 


Frazil grinned and shot him out of the sky with a lethal cloud of frost breath to the face. 


A seawing mudwing hybrid leaped onto Frazil’s back, grabbing the spikes along it, and tried to 
snap them off, which he succeeded in doing to one. 


Frazil whacked him with her whip-thin tail, then twisted her head around to deliver a shot of 
frostbreath. 


The frostbreath was a direct hit, freezing the hybrid’s snout shut. He couldn’t breath, and despite 
his furious clawing, he fell off her and plummeted to the ground. “Nice move!” Darkslasher said 
to Frazil as he clawed a nearby Icewing, who was now plummeting as well due previous injuries. 


Frazil nodded, using a thick cloud of frostbreath to completely encase a NightWing in ice. He 
dropped out of the sky, frozen. 


Suddenly, cacti shot up, impaling Frazil and Darkslasher, who yelled in pain. 3 Leafwings were 
now closing in to finish them. 


Frazil bit back pain as she tumbled from the sky. Clearsight, here I come. 

Darkslasher clawed at the Leafwings closest to him, and freed himself from the cactus. He 
blasted the green dragon with ice, and swooped toward Frazil, but it didn't seem like he would 
make it before she hit the ground. 

She crumpled to the ground. 

Darkslasher hit the sand hard. It seemed several of Frazil’s bones were broken, and he wasn’t 
even sure she was still alive. He cast a spell to heal her and wake her up, but it wouldn’ work if 
she was already dead. 

Strawberry spit a mouthful of venom at a Nightwing that was closing in on Frazil and 
Darkslasher. Toucan, who was right behind Strawberry, camouflaged himself and glided down to 


them to provide cover. 


"Hey Darkslasher got something I can use?!" Ivy called. "It's a bit hard without any natural 
weapons!" 


Frazil coughed, standing up. "Good moons, what happened?" 


“Leafwings happened. You nearly died. But you’re fine now.” He replied, then ducked under a 
hybrid and blasted him in the leg with ice. 


"...Alright, then. Thank you." She soared back up to meet the battle. 
Darkslasher followed, clawing at the other two Leafwings who still remained. 


What looked like a recorder suddenly whacked both of them behind the head, temporarily 
stunning the LeafWings. 


A dragon hit Ivy to the ground, and pinned her. She thrashed around trying get free but was met 


But they didn't last very long. The moment they hopped off of Ivy, a claw was jabbed into them, 
and suddenly, they were incinerated by an animus spell, leaving small, black ashes that fell onto 
Ivy's dead body. Darkslasher punched the ground and roared when he saw that Ivy was truly 
dead. 


Knowledge, to be honest, hadn't really cared much about Ivy, but her end still came as a shock. 
At a motion from her, a young NightWing dragonet touched Ivy's body, and both dragons 
disappeared, teleported to the Diamond Spray Village so that Ivy could be buried later. 


Darkslasher was done waiting, it was time to begin the push toward the fortress. He took off, and 
sent a hidden message to the allies he wanted in the fort, notifying them to try and get to the 
door. He flew fast toward the door, but every dragon tried to block him. He blasted ice into the 
face of a huge nightwing and whacked him hard with his tail of the way by before preparing to 
attack a small Rainwing who was about to use venom. 


Trench followed Darkslasher because he saw where he was going, he worked his way to him. 
"Hey Trench, help me will ya?" He said, clawing at the Rainwing's snout. 
Shadow made her way to Darkslasher and Trench. "Are we going after Darkflare now?" 


"Yes, hey would you mind helping us with this rainwing?" He said, continuing to fight the small, 
illusive rainwing. 


Trench Grabbed the rainwing's snout shut, "NOW!" He yelled. 
7 months ago Reply 


Darkslasher used his favorite fighting tactic, and carefully breathed ice over the rainwing's snout. 
It wasn't long before the rainwing passed out from lack of oxygen, and plummeted. "Look out, 


Shadow grabbed the Sandwing's tail, causing it to go up in flames. Then with a swift motion, sn 
@pped the Sandwing's neck. 


Knowledge was battling a pale, deadly-looking Ice Wing. Finally, he dropped from the sky, but it 
hadn't been easy. She glanced around, searching for more enemies. 


“Knowledge, over here! We’re headed for the front door!” Darkslasher shouted from across the 
battlefield. He dove down and soared back up, jabbing a bright blue seawing icewing hybrid hard 
in the stomach, then froze the spot over, causing the hybrid to yell in pain. 


She and Frazil winged over to Darkslasher. "Yes, sir," said Frazil with a nod. 
"Good. He said, slicing a nearby Icewing with his claw. 


Knowledge muttered something like "on behalf of Rei" before ending a NightWing who tried to 
attack her. 


Darkslasher flew over to them, and quickly slashed a huge rainwing/sandwing hybrid as he went 
by. The hybrid followed at an alarming speed. 


Frazil managed to frostbreath the hybrid, and a thin covering of ice crept up their wing. 


Darkslasher turned and did the same to the hybrid. He looked like a full icewing as he fell from 
the sky, and it shattered when he hit the ground. We're almost to the door! Keep it up!" 


Knowledge and Frazil trailed behind, attacking any enemy who got in their way. 


As the trail of foes got smaller, they had almost reached the last line of defense near the fort, 
when rainwing hybrids became visible and sprayed venom everywhere. At the same moment, a 
firescales mudwing hybrid flew in and grabbed Knowledge. Luckily, nothing happened since she 
was invincible. 


She twisted her head and venomed him in the eyes, then shifted to form a living shield for Frazil, 
who was not. 


He screamed, and let go, accidentally flying right into 3 rainwings. They stopped venoming, and 
Darkslasher hissed a large cloud of frostbreath. Silkwing and Hivewing support came in, taking 
down the rainwings. The door was visible through the horde of dragons, they were so close. 


Shadow had been fighting with a firescales Skywing. He clawed at her snout and left a shadow 
abrasion against the scales. She hissed and shoved him off. He twisted around and hit her in the 
stomach with his tail. Shadow grunted as she was flung back, she managed to stabilize herself 
and stay in the air. He flew forward with impressive speed. Shadow snapped his neck when he 
got close enough. 


The path had been cleared. Only two dragons now stood in their way. A huge 
Rainwing/Nightwing hybrid, and a large sandwing/Icewing hybrid. It was clear they'd been 
enhanced by Darkflare. A simple slash did not make them even flinch. This was going to be 
tough. The rainwing was bigger than Shadow, and swiftly grabbed her by the neck, choking her 
with an iron grip. 


Trench Attempted to over power one of the dragons, the opponent slashed his side open. 


She slashed at the hybrid, the flamesilk on her talons caught on one of the dragon's spikes, 
bursting into flames. Shadow shot more flamesilk into its eyes. 


He squeezed tighter, grunting, and shot a careful shot of v3n0m directly into each of her eyes. He 
raked a claw across her underbelly at the same moment, then threw her against the wall of the 
stronghold, which didn't move due to its invincibility. 


The icewing/sandwing j4bbed Trench with his tail barb, and then did a quick turnaround and 
blasted Darkslasher with ice, who yelled in pain. 


“Oh..." Trench said, looking at the wound, "You will pay for this..." he said, the dragon burst into 
flames. 


She screamed in pain as she fell to the ground. She landed with a grunt and she struggled to 
stand. She spat up a bit of blood and glared at her opponent. "You'll pay for that.." She growled 
coldly. 


He flew at her suddenly, and grabbed her wrists, spraying more venom along her forearms, 
underbelly, and the bottom of the head, then punched her in the gut. 


"AHHHHHHH!!!" She yelled, the venom stung but didn't burn due to a spell from earlier. She 
head-butted the dragon and got loose from his grip. "I'll be fine." She said as she mumbled a 
quick spell to heal herself. She looked at the shattered ice and shivered slightly. 


Suddenly, Aqua glided in, a huge amount of dragons behind him. "We'll help defend the 
entrance!! Go on, get in there! You can do this!" He said, trying to encourage her as Darkslasher 
pulled open the door. The entrance of the Scorpion Den was visible, clearly merged with the 
stronghold, like last time. No visible guards were present. 


She nodded and tried to hide a smile. She turned to Darkslasher, "Let's do this." She quickly ran 
through every enchanted item she had and what they did to herself. J don't think I need anything 
else. She thought. She inhaled sharply, trying to calm herself. 


"Ok then. Let's do this." He said, stepping into the fortress. An echo or pipe organ music 
surrounded them. He knew this was the vision coming true. 


She noted the aura in the area and the echo. She analyzed every corner and every crack. Shadow 
took a few steps forward and looked at Darkslasher, "Ok.. I know it's Darkflare we're dealing 


with but... come on! The organ music is just terrifying!" Her wings dropped and she wore a face 
of worry. 


"He never did do things small..." Darkslasher muttered. The space was cramped, and there wasn't 
enough space to fly. He walked down the empty streets, viewing the houses, shops, and stalls 
that were once part of the scorpion den. "He made this city his personal playground." 


Darkslasher said, still checking every corner for signs of life. 


A large dragon illuminated a flame of light in front of them, "Hello, you shouldn't be here!" It 
said, charging at them. Trench charged as well. 


Shadow hissed something that should never be repeated, and bolted after Trench. 

Knowledge and Frazil in turn raced after Shadow, ready to fight. 

As Darkslasher raced after them, he asked, "Did anyone get a look at them? What are we dealing 
with here?" 

S 


"Of course not," snapped Frazil. "Can't your visions see?" 


I'd watch myself if I were you, Icewing." Shadow hissed, "Our visions haven't been working, at 
least, not mine." She flicked her tail and then continued toward the unknown opponent. 


"My apologies, Queen Shadowbreaker. Sincerest regrets about my lack of mindreading," spat 
back Frazil, looking around. 


"Guys, not the time!" Darkslasher snapped. 


Frazil restrained herself from snapping back "Sorry, Lord Darkslasher" as she searched for the 
unknown enemy. 


Shadow flicked her tail, lightly hitting Frazil in the snout, and hissed. She walked off shortly 
after to search for the dragon as well. 


Frazil looked stunned for a moment, before starting to circle the little knot of dragons. 


The unknown Dragon dashed from the shadows and attacked with an orb of flame, charring 
Trench's hand. Trench scratched the tip of the unknown dragon's nose. 


Shadow bolted over to Trench, "Are you alright?" She looked around for the dragon, frustrated 
with the hit-and-run technique. 
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dragon. 


Darkslasher leaped toward the dragon, using mindreading to find their location. He hissed 
frostbreath just where he thought the face would be. 


Shadow glanced at him, doubting what he said. She shook it off and searched for the dragon. 


He headed to where the frost breath had landed, "STOP MOVING DRAGON" Trench yelled, he 
blew a flame at the darkness, no light came from the flame. Weird. 


Darkslasher knew what that meant. He leapt onto the spot and tackled the dragon, bringing to the 
ground. “Ha! Got you now!” He said to the pinned dragon. 


The dragon screeched in anger, he blew a flame at Darkslaher's face. Trench ran to help. 
The flame burned him, but continued to claw hard at the dragon, fast and accurately. 


She tied his mouth closed with scorching flamesilk, "You lose. Also, Darkslasher, get off him so 
I can tie him up... with flamesilk." 


"MRMMHERM" Struggled the unknown dragon. "Or we could kill him," Observed Trench, 
"The flamesilk will take care of it." Darkslasher pointed out. 


Knowledge looked mildly sick. "Shadowbreaker, no. Just no. We're not burning or incinerating 
him. Aren't we supposed to be the good ones here?" 


"Let Shadow have this one," replied Frazil lightly with a shrug. 
"If we keep him alive, he will get in our horns again, we also don’t have any other option," 
Trench observed. "Also, how else will we tie him up?" 
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Shadow shrugged and gently pushed Darkslasher off the dragon and quickly wrapped flamesilk 
around him so he was in a burning cocoon. 


The dragon screamed in pain, a terrorizing moment of torture past when the dragon stopped. 
Tench was still "It's been awhile," he said while memories of burning dragons flooded his mind. 


"Maybe, I should have gone with a hotter silk so it wouldn't have lasted as long..." She said a 
little to loudly, "Welp, I'll just have to remember that for next time!" She walked a little was 


She's just put another dragon in unspeakable agOny and had the nerve to enjoy it. Knowledge 
followed Shadow, then walked in front of the Darkstalker's daughter and slapped her in the face, 
hard. She said nothing, but her bright blue eyes stared up defiantly at the flamesilk, daring 
Shadowbreaker to do anything. 


"Alright, everyone," said Frazil unexpectedly, "who thinks Shadow's action was moral and 
should have gone through." 


Shadow stood in shock and her tail waved right to left. "You're lucky that you're friends with 
Darkslasher," she hissed sourly and walked past her, ignoring Frazil and the others. 


"Let's move, we don't have all day!" Darkslasher snapped suddenly, and he began to move 
forward. Deal with it later. We have a job to do right now. He thought. 


Trench chuckled and walked on. 
That was when Darkslasher smacked Trench in the head with his tail and rolled his eyes. 
“And what was that for?" Trench asked as he smacked Darkslasher back. 


"You laughed about the argument! That was about the fate of an innocent! You don't laugh about 
something like that!" He said. 


"Well, I did, and this is wasting our time, LETS GO!!" Trench shouted. 
Shadow rolled her eyes and continued forward with a scowl planted on her face. 


As they walked through what once was the city, they took what was probably a wrong turn, and 
ended up a place Darkslasher never wanted to see ever again. A massive palace lived before 
them. They entered the courtyard, which had dragon statues made of the unknown material lining 
the inner wall. In the center was a statue of Phantom that was about two or three times his actual 
size. Behind that, there were two massive doors. "Phantom's base." Darkslasher said slowly. "A 
palace in a fort. Of course. 


“Yessssssss." hissed at least two voices, the dragons jumped onto the group. "Hrm" Trench 
expelled, he was gappling an odd looking icewing. 


Darkslasher was fighting an odd Sandwing, and he was holding the tail away from his face. 
"You..." He hissed, desperately cl4wing. 


grabbed his enemies jaw and ripped it open. 
Shadow jumped at the Sandwing and pinned him to the ground. 
Darkslasher hopped up, and blasted ice onto the sandwing's tail barb, making it useless. 


Shadow grinned slightly and wrapped a slow-burning piece of silk around his neck. Before he 
could scream, she weaved a non burning flamesilk around his mouth. 


The icewing fell over dead, "need any help?"Trench asked, running to Darkslasher. 


She watched the Sandwing's scales grow burnt around the flamesilk until she was satisfied and 
snapped his neck. "Nope, we're just swell." 


"Well, I guess that's taken care of." Darkslasher said. 

"Now what?" Asked Trench. 

"Mhm." She stared at the dead Sandwing for a second then walked over to the others. 

“Well, we should keep moving. As fast as possible." He suggested. 

She nodded and walked forward. 

Trench Shuffled behind them. 

After a long period of walking, they found a strange sight. The oasis waters in the center of the 
den had been turned into Darkflare's personal swimming pool. "Moons, he seriously made this a 
pool? All for himself? WHAT?" Darkslasher said. Suddenly, two large Seawings leaped out of 
the water and on top of the group. They were both hybrids, and one breathed fire into Trench's 


face, and the other hissed frostbreath into Shadow's. Darkslasher rushed to help Shadow. 


The fire hit Trenche’s previously burnt hand, He attacked the Dragon who did this to him. 


Darkslasher yelled a bit, then clawed at the burnt spot, causing much more pain. Meanwhile, the 
dragon on top of Shadow had her frozen to the ground, unable to move. 


"RAWWWWWWW'" Trench moaned, clawing the opposing dragon's eye out of socket. 


"GGGRAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHGGGGGG!!!!" He screamed, stumbling backward and 
leaving an opening for Trench to attack. 


Trench shoved his claw into the dragon, blood oozed out of it. It took a second, but Trench 
withdrew his claw holding the dragon's heart. The Dragon laid dead on the ground. He 


Frazil nodded, watching, and proceeded to start fighting Shadow's freezer. 
Frazil shot a cloud of frostbreath, aimed toward the SeaWing's face. 


She dodged for the most part, but some hit her face. She continued forward, and sprayed a bigger 
than any dragon had ever seen cloud of ice toward Frazil. The cloud was bigger than Frazil. 


Knowledge shot in front of Frazil to stop it, knowing she was invincible, but it did very little to 


The dragon rolled underneath Knowledge’s legs, and aimed a punch at Frazil. If it hit, the ice 
would shatter, possibly killing her. 


Knowledge whirled, blocking the dragon's talon with her own. Even so, a little crack appeared in 
the Frazil ice. 


Then the hybrid made the mistake of tackling Knowledge, and began furiously clawing her. This, 
of course, did nothing to her. 


Shadow managed to produce enough flamesilk to free herself and went to help. She shot a bit of 
flamesilk at the dragon and went to try and free Frazil from the ice. She slowly and carefully 
melted away bits of ice. 

Knowledge sighed. "Sorry." Then she stabbed the dragon. Fatally. 


Frazil finally emerged. She was in no condition to fight, though. 


She screamed in pain and fell over. "You... need... to... stop Darkflare..." She chOked out. A 
moment later, she was gone. 


Knowledge sighed. "I think Shadow's ability to resurrect isn't necessarily good," she noted to 
Darkslasher, scanning the area for more attackers, 


He was silent, but hopped into the pool, and swam to the other side, where there was a door. He 
opened it, and saw stairs at the end of the tunnel. "YES! I found the stairs! Everyone, come over 


Knowledge followed, and Frazil just managed to get through. The IceWing hadn't quite 
recovered from being frozen, and was unusually battered. 


"Oh splendid! I hope we run into more dragons on the way up!" Trench added sarcastically. 


As they reached the top of the stairs, unsurprisingly, there were 5 very strong looking hybrids 
waiting for them. The lead was a hivewing, with deadly stingers. "You just had to ask!" 
Darkslasher said. 


The Seawing/silkwing hybrid charged for Trench, he took a deep breath of 'here we go again' and 
wrestled him to the ground. 
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Shadow rolled her eyes as a Sky/Ice lunged at her. The hybrid managed to pin her to the ground 
and breathe fire at her, of course nothing happened because of her immunity of fire. 
Shadowbreaker and the hybrid continued to fight. 


Frazil and Knowledge were jointly battling a Night/HiveWing with vicious-looking stingers and 
long, sharpened claws. 


Darkslasher was clawing at the main hivewing, who was bigger than him, and was trying to st4b 
him with his venomous stingers. "Give up now. I won't fail my lord." The Hivewing taunted. 
"No! I won't lose! Not now, not ever!" Darkslasher replieded, hissing frostbreath. 


Shadow and her opponent continued to brawl. Shadow managed to get her(the hybrid) off of her 
and stand up. The hybrid clawed at her and left small scratch behind her ear. 


Darkslasher was still struggling to fight the Hivewing. He was one of the best fighters he had 
ever seen, and blocked every attempt at an attack. "You can't win!" The hivewin said. "Oof, 
wha?" He said, distracted since Darkslasher had jabbed his underbelly with his tail. It disoriented 
the dragon long enough for Darkslasher to rake a claw across his face. "GAH!! No, I won't lose!" 
The hiveiwng said. 


Shadow hissed and jumped at the hybrid, who readied a breath of fire. Flamesilk emerged from 
Shadow's wrists and she was able to wrap a few strands around the dragon as she let out the fire 
breath she had built up. A scream of pain was heard from the hybrid as her scales burned from 
the silk. 


"Help!" Darkslasher cried to Shadow, a venomous stinger an inch away from his face. 


Shadow shot into the air and dived over the hybrid she was facing and rammed into the 
Hivewing, with her flamesilk-covered talons outstretched. "GET OFF HIM!!" She screamed, a 
plump of fire shown behind her from the hybrid. 


"GAHH!!" The hybrid yelled, and he managed to jab his venomous stingers into Shadow's side. 
It wan't long before he stopped movig and was a pile of ashes. 


"Ugh.." She growled and held her side. Blood ran down her side and covered her talon. "That's 
not good..." She said, feeling the pOsion running trough her. 


“Yeah, you might die. How to we cure it? Can we?” Darkslasher wondered while fighting a 
Leafwing. 


Shadow felt sick but stood and attacked her former opponent. They fought for a while before the 
poison finally took over and Shadow fell over, giving the hybrid an opportunity to slice her neck. 


But I didn't last for long before the ice hit the dragon's face, and ended her. “Wrong. I WIN!” 
Darkslasher said. He looked at Shadow. “No, we needed her. I’m sorry Shadowbreaker. We’ ll 
try to win, I promise.” He said sadly. 


"Well, I cant feel to bad, she will come back in a day or two." He said in a skeptical voice. He 
said this as he broke his opponent's neck. "Then there was 3, or 4, where did Rei go?" 


“T don’t think he made it in. It’s just me, you, Knowledge, and Frazil.” 


"Welp, that is a bit depressing," He said in an optimistic tone, "Let's go, we are almost there." He 
said heading on. 


“You're right. Let's move." Darkslasher said. They finished off the last of the opponents, and 
after about an hour of searching, made their way into a large, circular room. When they entered, 
they could see the stairs leading to Darkflare's throne room throught the other door on the other 
side of the room. When the four of them went inside the room, both doors closed, locking them 
in. "No, what now? Darkflare, come out and fight!" Darkslasher said. 


"HELLO FRIEND2@, | KNEW YOU WOULD GEF HERE @OONER OR EATER, WELLE, NOF 
ALE OF YOU ARE HERE. WHERE DID @HADOW GO? WEEL, | GUKée I WILE HAVE FO 
BRING HER BACK! ALONG WITH ALE OF YOUR OFHER FRIENDe YOU HAVE 
ZQUABBLED WITH OR BEFRIENDED FO FOP t¥ GFF," He said, after the statement, a great 
earthquake ripped through the land, and that is when it happened, a light began to flash, and most 
of the dragons who the friends had fought and friends who have been lost walked on earth again. 
"t COULDN'T FETCH ALE OF FHEM, BUT FHIé GHOULD BE ENOUGH. DRAGONe! t 
ENCHANT YOU FO FIGHF FHE2E DRAGON? INFRONT OF YOU, BUT YOU e@FILE CAN 
RETAIN YOUR @OUE IN YOUR BODY, FOR NOW..." He chattered. 


"This is a bit excessive, don't you think? " Trench said, knowing he would not return from this 
battle. The dragons started to attack the dragons, some had faces of terror. 


Darkslasher stared at all the friends they had lost. He saw Robin, Futrechanger, Anibus, 
Heatwave, Ivy, Everest, and others. However, trapped in an enchanted cube were 
Shadowbreaker, Amethyst, and Blueberry. "What... no... NO!!" Darkslasher said. "What, no! 
This, this cant be happening! I dont want to fight!" Robin said, involuntarily taking a step 
forward. 

"What... DARKFLARE WHAT IS THIS!?" Shadow growled. 


"YOU CAN EITHER Kill ONE GF YOUR @eFER2, OR t WILE mAKE YOU Kt1l BOFH GF 
FHEm!" He said, Shadow was forced to wave her hand, she was awestruck. "You are such a 
knat!" Trench called, Darkflare nodded and the battle begun. 


Shadow growled coldly at Darkflare. "Sister! Please, don't do this.." Blueberry yelped. Amethyst 
stayed silent but stared at Shadow. "Go to (*very bad underground place*) Darkflare ." Shadow 
grumbled and then sliced Blueberry's throat, blood splattered onto Shadow, "I'm sorry, 
Blueberry.." 


The cube around Shadow and Amethyst vanished along with Blueberry. Darkslasher saw this in 
horror as he was fighting Robin. How? HOW!!? How could he make her do this. He'll pay for 
that. Darkslasher thought, clawing at Robin, who hissed in pain. "I'm sorry, I don't want to fight! 
If you can know us out, maybe we'll live, but don't worry, you need to stop us, so you can stop 
him." 

Trench was fighting Red (the skywing) "I don't even know you!!! WHY ARE WE FIGHTING," 
The skywing didn't say a word, he had his eyes closed. The dragon who had killed 
Shadowbreaker was fighting him, too. 


A tear ran down Shadow's face as she and Amethyst were forced to fight. Shadow's wings 
flapped over to Robin and Darkslasher and then she landed. She looked in terror, "NO! NO! 
DARKFLARE!! DON'T MAKE ME DO THIS PLEASE!!" She yelped as her body lunged 
forward and pinned down Darkslasher, strands of flamesilk slithered out of her wrists and onto 
his scales. Tears streamed down her face, "Darkslasher! I'm sorry! I can't stop!! He is controlling 
my body!!" 


AHHH, AHHHHH!!!!" He yelled in pain as he was being burned, and also cl4wd by Robin. "I- 
it's ok. You'll be ok. I- OW- I promis we'll make OWW!" He said, before blasting her silk glands 
with frostbreath, disabling them for now. He punched her in the face to knock her back, and 
wacked Robin as hard as possible with his tail. "Oof, ouch! Yeah, keep it up!" Robin said to 
Darkslasher. 


“OW! Geez-" She yelped, her body moved forward again, with talons outstretched. She claw3d 
at Darkslasher. She squeezed her eyes shut and kept whispering, "I'm so sorry." 


He yelled in pain, and began trying to freeze her legs to the floor. “It’s ok.” He said, while 
getting attacked by Robin. 


Her body tried to get free but without her silk, she was stuck. "Darkslasher! Whatever you do, 
don't get killed!” 


“Sure. I’m open to suggestions.” He said, blasting more ice. 


Trench slashed the other dragon's throats, he attempted to get to Darkslasher to help him out, but 
he was stopped by Marl. "How did you die?" asked Trench, "WARFARE, GET AWAY FROM 
ME!" she yelled, attacking her, he wrestled her to the ground and said, "Just kill her, she'll come 
back tomorrow!!!" Trench hollored. 


“Tf it's so easy, YOU DO IT!!" He hollered back while also fighting Robin. 


Everest dived down and shot frostbreath at Trench. "I'm sorry! I can't control myself! And I'm 
sorry for everything..." 


The ice hit his burnt talon, "OH COME ON!!!" He yelled, "Also, apology accepted." he said, 
dodging another ice breath, his talon was searing with pain. 


Ivy tried to jump on top of Darkslasher but missed and skidded away. "I'm sorry Darkslasher! 
Just please kill me and get this over with!" 


Shadow still struggled with the ice but now, one of her silk-producing glands was free from the 
ice and she made a bit of flamesilk to melt away the ice. Her now free body lunged itself at 
Darkslasher again. 


Frazil and Knowledge battled Futurechanger. Well, it was mostly Knowledge. She was shielding 
Frazil, who wasn't in any state to fight. Attacking Futurechanger was surprisingly easy, and in a 
few minutes, she had pinned him down. It was far easier than she'd imagined to give the final, 
fatal slash. Futurechanger's unseeing eyes stared blankly into space as Knowledge whirled, ready 
to help Darkslasher. 

Who was looking at her in shock. She-she didn't even try to save him? He thought. 


"We'll discuss that later," she snapped, knowing what he was thinking. "The present situation 
requires our attention a little more." 


"O-- Ow, dude, seriously?" Darkslasher said as Robin's claw st4bbed his tail." AAAHHHH!!!" 
He roared when it happend, then frostbreathed Robins face. 


"Do you want me to finish him?" 


“Are you kidding?!!? We can just knock them out! If there’s any chance they can be spared, we 
should take it!!” He yelled at her. “I’m in favor of that plan.” Robin said unhelpfully. 


Knowledge sighed. "Hold still, Robin." A surprisingly heavy blow connected with Robin's skull, 
knocking him out instantly. 


He fell to the ground instantly. “We’ve still got more problems.” Darkslasher said. 

"I was aware," replied Knowledge dryly. 

"Darkslasher or someone else could you reverse the enchantment?" Ivy growled, trying the best 
she could to keep herself away from any of the dragons. Wait, never mind! Maybe some other 


way that doesn't go through the knockout alley?" 


"Our magic won't work in here, only Darkflare's will, and it's pretty obvious he won't help us." 
He said. 


"We could strike a deal then maybe? Like two of us fight him and if we defeat him then he let 
the others go? I could fight him!" 


"He won't. He want's his revenge, and you are a part of it. I'm sorry, I didn't mean for this to 
happen." He said, leaping toward Ivy to pin her down. 


"It's fine," Ivy whispered, her eyes extra glossy. 


He grabbed her, and clawed her a bit, and then froze her legs so she was unable to move. 
“Sorry.” He said again, and then knocked her out. 


Trench didn't know who half of the dragons he was fighting were, they were powerful, though. 
Most were saying sorry after they clawed at him, it was a bit annoying, actually. He wished that 
they would shut up so he could attempt to knock them out, "How long is this, arg, going to last?" 
he asked, his burned talon was dripping in blood. 

You think I know?" asked Frazil, hitting one in the head. 

“Only Darkflare does.” Darkslasher said, clawing at Anubis. 


Anubis hissed in pain as his tail whirled around to stab him. 


He ducked, and caught the tail, slamming it to the ground, then hissed frostbreath to keep Anubis 
in place, then, punched as hard as possible, knocking Anubis out cold. He turned to fight another. 


Trench let go of his opponent, watching Darkslasher. 


Rainwing venom landed on Darkslasher's scales as Amethyst changed to show herself. "I'm 
sorry! I've never met you but I'm sorry!!" 


“Ahhhhhhhhhh!!!” He screamed as his scales melted. He leaped on top of her, clawing hard 
down her back. “Me too, I bet that hurts.” 


Her scales around the wounds turned white but the other shifted to a blood red. She hissed and 
venom sprayed from her mouth again. "I'm quite quick to anger... even if that hybrid wasn't 
controlling my movements... I might still have the urge to melt your face off." 


“Sure.” He said, causally freezing her legs to the floor, and her tail. “Yeah, also, sorry about 
this.” He said, knocking her out as well. 


Suddenly, each opponent froze. Everyone but Ivy, Everest, Robin, Amethyst, and Anubis burned 
to ash instantly, and the way ahead opened. Stairs were visible, clearly leading to Darkflare's 


throne room. Darkslasher stared in shock. "NO!! NO!!! WHAT DID YOU DO? DARKFLARE? 


"(Censored)! He is playing with us!" He said, looking at the ash. He paused. "If I tell you to run, 
please do so, I will mean I found an opening, but this place will fall when he dies." He said 
thoughtfully. "Just a warning." He added trying to not think about the fate that awaited him. 


"Ok. We-we need to keep moving." He said. "Shadow... her spell. I-I think he removed it. I don't 
think... she's not coming back." He chOked out. He shook himself, then headed up the stiars. It 
took them nearly a minute to walk up the red carpated, errie stairs. They twisted in a spiral form. 
When they opened the door at the top, they stepped into Darkflare's throne room. He sat on a 
large gemstone made throne, playing the pipe organ. His back was to them. The room was a 
large cylander shape. It was the middle tower and exclusive third floor. There were two large 
windows to view the fight outside. " 


"You are such a pushover! Just stop Darkflare! I can help!" He pleaded. "Shadow might not 
come back after this, does that give you a tinge of guilt? There must be some soul left in you!" he 
added. 


"PFF, YOU NEVER DID, YOU HYPOCRIFE@? WOULD HELP FO 2AVE A UNIVERGE. 
WHEN FHE WORAGF CAmE, YOU LEFF Ue FO ROF!" He yelled, sending a fireball toward 
Trench. 


"I know what we did was wrong, and I know you did your best to save them! But this isn't saving 
them! They don't want to fight!" Darkslasher shouted, blasting ice to weaken the fireball. 


He dodged the fire ball by inches. "He did, I didn't." He said, pointing to Darkflare. "I just didn't 
join your club, is this what this is about?" He added. Angry. 


"Please, we don't want to fight! But we will." He said, blasting ice toward Darkflare. Knowledge 
would be the only dragon who could touch Darkflare without burning he realized. ANd his 
backup, if they couldn't convince him. 


Trench also launched an attack, it was of fire. This could blind him. He thought to Darkslasher. 


"FOOLe, YOU FHINK FIRE AND ICE CAN eFOP mE! t Am FHE WINNER! YOU CAN'F 
DO ANYTHING!" He said, launching a spear at Trench, for Darkslasher, he sent a knife. 


The spear went through Trench's talon. From all that it has been through today, this really sucks. 
He thought. "It's on!" He said, ignoring the pain. He took out the spear with his bare hand and 
went to stab him. 


Darkslasher ducked, and the knife hit the wall behind him. He leaped toward Darkflare at the 
same time as Trench, and froze his own talons in ice to prevent himself from being burned. He 
aimed his punch for Darkflare's face. 


Darkslasher's hand was grabbed, stopping Darkslasher in midair, He looked up and said, 
"REAELY?" as his hand set on fire. 


He yelled and kicked him in the face to get free, leaping backwards. At the same time, Phantom 
appeared, punching Darkflare with superstrenth. 


Knowledge shot up, aiming a lethal slash at Darkflare's throat. She, with invincibility, had the 
best shot. 


The slash went towards Darkflare's throat, and caught underneath one of his scales, ripping it off, 
leaving a non invincible part of him exposed. Darkslasher stabbed it, and then shouted, "NOW 
EVERYONE!" And Phantom jumped onto Darkflare and forced his mouth wide open. 
Darkslasher hissed a huge cloud of ice down his thoart, cutting off his air. Phantom continually 
punched Darkflare's head with super strength to prevent him from reacting. 


Knowledge clawed Darkflare's throat viciously at this point, tearing off scales here and there. 
Frazil repeatedly stabbed more at these weak points. 


He stumbled back in pain, falling to the ground. As more ice went down his throat, he choked 
out, "I hate my friends." and chuckled, before closing his eyes. At that moment Trench vanished, 
seemingly gone as well, although there was always a chance he was still alive. Darkslasher 
collapesed, exahsted. "Wait, no... we... we won." He choked out. "But, Trench, and Shadow..." 
He said. He looked at his old friend Darkflare, filled with pain and sadness. "I'm sorry, friend." 
He said, a single tear falling. 


Frazil collapsed nearby, and Knowledge managed to dignifiedly seat herself, leaning against a 
wall. "Did we lose Shadow permanently or temporarily?" asked the NightWing, using 
information to cloak her sadness. Trench was an interesting dragon whom she would have liked 
to know more; and Shadow - well, Shadow was decent enough. 


“She's gone.” He said. The walls began to crack suddenly. “Let’s get out of here! It’s 
collapsing!” He shouted, darting toward the stairs. 


Knowledge and Frazil bolted after him, Knowledge mostly dragging Frazil. 


A few minutes later, they burst out the front door, and the rest fell behind them. “We made it!” 
Darkslasher said. After he caught his breath, he looked up, and saw the fighting had stopped. 
They were all looking at them. Darkflare had freed his army. “He’s gone! We won!” Darkslasher 
announced. As the crowd cheered, he turned to Knowledge and Frazil. “Frazil, thank you. Your 
help was invaluable.” He turned to Knowledge. “Knowledge, where do I start? I want to thank 
you. For everything. You've been one of my only friends through all of this. You were always 
there for me, and never afraid to do what was right. Your bravery was amazing, thank you so 
much for helping me over this past year." He said. 


She nodded, then stepped forward, and gave him a hug, which was not a normal thing for her. 
"Darkslasher - thank you. Just thank you. After I left and went to join Phantom, through 
Shiverburn, even in this whole Darkflare situation - you've always been there. You're an 
invaluable friend, and I can't express how amazing it is to know you." 


"You too." He said, turning to the crowd. "Everyone, the fighting is over! You are all safe. This 
victory came at a cost, and everyone lost will be honored. It is our responsibility the help each 
other rebuild. No one deserved to go throught what we have, but we made it through, and the 
way forward is together! Together, we will rebuild, stronger than ever! Together, we shall thrive! 
WHO'S WITH ME??!?2" He shouted to the crowd. One final cheer erupted from the crowd. It's 
over. We did it. We won. Thought Darkslasher. A simple vision, of him, and Fractal, living 
happily, popped into his head. It really did seem that, at long last, everything, MIGHT, finally be 
alright. He opened his wings, and soared toward the new, hopeful future... 
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